HEATRE 


HE 
LISH T 


NEW E 


't 


7 n 


| Mui 


een 
N [1] 


STTLLL 


„ 
, ol " 


' 
TANF 
AUTOR 


V. 


| il 
4 H JUTIAF 1 
/ * 1 F 


hr 77 14 
1 6 N 
108 777 440 


þ _ 
17 3 
ien 


/ 


3 FFF FC 

i 6 A. if 
Ah, 0 Wi 
741 


{4 


'f} 


TAS Y : 
Mr, it 


WOOL)! 


0 


4 


"A 


I. "1 
woke 


[ 16 70 j g 


ſ 


7 N 
# Ps 


” 


l; We, 


i 
10 


U 


105 


W " 
HUM 
1914! 
HA 


i) Y 


— 
— 


al 
75 


It 


0 


1 Wo \ f | 
A Wh 0 


4 Wh } 


F 1 uy 
0 165 TH, 


. 


WAN 
WW 


„ 


- 


SOD lador; 


©: 


=P 


22 


4 


Ls. 
WH, 


Cal. 


— 


a \ 9 Wenne 5 
* 9 " \ * 
. Y 
4; 2 WY W. N 


„5354 


1 1 _ » „ BY Bo a A TTY b 
| 12 Td CG Paz ol, wc 2. * 


OI 


* — 


” TTT. e Ly 8 ( 
| = _ | | | . | 3 | w 4 | 4 | | * 


ORO 


2 


9 | 
e 


WW 
\ 


We * "n | 
\ NN 
e e 
W 
N 


ich He ue. 2 


mu 


* 
22 
"23. 


2 
od Now 


\ 


K \ 
" 
n 


8 


LA 
— 


OROONOK O. 
Character 


W 
4 N / 
Ih 8 , 
| — | 
uf * ” " » 
n | ba. 8 
” "<8 _ "= * | jad 
nn ; vw 
hs 188 
| N | —<7 % 0 N N * 
0 4 1 f » © * * _ oo | / 
rs | l a = I ; | | | | | . 
3 N | — ET _ 5 
het - ap,- + * \ Tu «<< > e. >: 
1 | a p : —ů— e, l - 
1 WY | — | 
x 1 - 3 © 


Is » © N 4 


<<. rx 
— »% * 


” 
$ 
— 


, 


: 
* 
5 - 
2 , 
* — 
- * Ss * 4 
» — * 
1 ö = : " : « 
3 " „ 
* 4 
os - * 
* 
* * - 


WRITTEN BY 


THOMAS SOUTHERN. 


F %* #4 w . 
7 8 


4 | Marked with the'Variations a 12. 


» o. 
PI 6 8 F : 21 1 Sx © LR: 4 

| Xe t 2 E a . % 4s » - 2 * r * * & 

13. ©: R AT THE FI 


— (n Covent-Exgden; 


— Qyo FATA raantvnt; vinTvs ned 2 
9 QUETUR., Rs ITY Luocax. lib. 2. V. 287. 


Vixrus RECLUDENS IMMERITIS Mon! 
Cocrun, NEGATA TEXTAT EA VIA. 


Fa _— * „ 


3 


v * * 


Printed 4 C. | abs * $3 5 ; T. . 


Man; T. CazLon; CLarke and ColLins; ; 


C. Conzzrr; W. N1coLL ; S. Blapon; 
M. WaALLER. 


M.DCC-LXXVI, 


WY fs | 
: ** * 
N 


# ha * : 
. 
- —- 
* 
— 
's | 
k * 
5 
2 f ! i” . - 
— 
I - 4 - - . 
a 4 ® 2 7 % 4 * — 4 
ö 4 * . 81 — 
ww „ * * A 62 _ * + 
ö | ; | - 
* _— " * "8 
£ hey U- — 4 
— 
. a , . 
4 ou 
” 
* # * o „* * * 
P [ 
«a - * 
- 
* 
1 - 
| , 
1 . Fl an * © 4 * * * . 
= * - . 2 . 3 — 9 k 
7 Y 
4 | * 
* F 4 
| 4 _ 
C > = * 7 'Y * wg ry : > Py — — . - : 
o 
| N 7 
— * 4 
«4 1 S v * S 1 0 * 
- — , 
* 


8 


—— — 


| N 


And into rules their beedleſs rage 


| De jou but in your * 


And comedy ſhall laugh your fops Sour <4 
| 1 2 
he 


A. you b by arms, well vanquiſb France 34 


P R OL. OO u E. 


$ when in boſtile times tcvo neighbouring flates 
Strive themſelves and their conſaderates : 
The War at fiſt is made with awkward ſtill, 
Ao e, e hath ee Ki, 4% 8 
Till time at length their untaught fury tames, 


Fs 


* 


EY 
a N * * . 
3 


Then ry ſcience by degrees i made 
d. ee e eee, 7 

Mit, wiſtlam, reading, obſervation, art; e 

A wwell-tern'd bead to guide a generous heart. 

So it moy prove with our contending flages, "a 
If you will kindly but ſupply their f : . - I 
Which you with caſe may furgiſh, by retrenching ; 
um ſuper fluities of wine and wenebing. - q. p * 
ges gre of fm rt ert. * 2 
3 * 2 

To fallows ſuch 3 3 
Wamen grown tame by uſe each fool can ger, * 
N mage by men of wit. "4 page 
ar is heli have no hren; 
For maidenhends were made for of: ſenſe. . 
n not enough to have a borſe <vell bred, 
To ſkew his mettle be muſt be <vell fed ; 3 
* x 
He muſt be try'd 
A fawour'd peer, li 


D en. „ I | \ 
The dojfline wihduy gran Beal brad the Sage, 6 | 
Love figh in ſofter rains, heroes leſs rage; | 
Satire ſhall ſhew a triple row of teeth, 


The works were over, cou'd our poets write 


Wh bolf the hn het our fie. pda 
| | _—_— 


i 


a 8 


- 


— 0 


4 0 36 6 uonge om J0 suff on Je 7 
3 ee pas © ogy ue 8 


3 — 


ee 5 3 bas me — - 
_ "way 0 een 
22 „N N * res N — : 
{7 SON. 29S May 
* eu N - . 2. : 
1 15 : 
£ £ *x0J IN Jo! wanne 2 
- ROpanpH i, aj + © - MAYG I 
4, #IVg "IN © 


a ay een 
*ANSIAVS INM 1197 1 
AAN AN ans *4 
'A1SNEg N AN 1 
5 ere 1 οο LY - Ly. 


- 


*10J12g SNVWEa qa 


PRO ** 


— "4 


—— 


_— 
—__ 


* 


: * 


©» © —— „ . OO ET ESSE „ 


* 


e i140 uonjeyo a; - 
PET vr 


SOUR Poet 


rd. * 1 ET 


r* 


28 four 
25 ee 
> ee 


in 


: ke 

6 < 
1 1 _— 

[ | 


. 5 UF 4 


* 
4a \ 


«© #8 
 & > © IG 
* 


4A 
by, — 
9 * 


„aint 


. . 


0240) JUEuanorT 
by *uvoqy 


= 


” AUO not TT No ee rem ec———_——_—__—_C 


. 
IF 
"yy * 74 . 
43> 3 .# & : 
1 — 
# 
1 * 
1 p 'F 


N. 
vo 


. 
% 
4 * 


e, W 


, g I 


"eu . 9 15 g 9 A* 


0 '0 N- OK 0 
$I! q*- N 21 


; 8 * Ai. ad TR. — 445 rn 


* XX * P _ — Ps 


A eee 


17775 T2685. nne 
1 * 9 K Q T *** 3 * s. 2 þ 
. 


CK © #® 
2 »4 4 
N * 
Welldon 


4 & * * £ "= 


* 4 &. W nl . 1 N $* * 
= a 
__— 8 3 
following Lac. 


— 1 . 
428 3 1. $475 "TX * TX 


- 4 Wy. 


Es 


43 "© Lac. 


v & 


4a" 


. ' | * 


— 


5. n o o * o K ME: 
AN 


: The. men Boa ' have us 
rates; their plenty makes them wanton, . 


k a N 


Hee" time, 
5 would have of the Wen themſelves. .- 

* Well. O yes, they know-What they "I * 

They would have a woman give the town a pattern 


« of her N and not fray in it ſo lon 
* to have the whole . 


_ © Habe'the —_ ay difcover'd, and not ti folly 
5 goes along within, | The n there 
— K of beauty in the mtion, bud a great 

table hands; there ore, for 
ney re draught 
g-beauties for | 


1 1 the en yd 
„ faces to nppear; to countenance plead the 
town. 257 ane 4 uni * 0 9 
is very Rard; e men e 
8 as they live, aps poor wes 
„ring and unfit for me town ut one 2 —. 
Em fore-we were not ſeven yen i hee. 
Neal. Not half the dne taken notice cf, fiſler. 
Aker br of 
it, even in a vizard-mrallk ;\notin a vitard-miaſk, 1 
* flas Heated many mar inte am ld 
| 4 Oar faces began to be as familiar to the men of int. - 
*"trigue as their" i Ne Wie durſt 
5 © not appear in pub li r 
4 act fp. + chnrches : eveh there mg; who 
i Je upon us, and <ry*d; the's in the right. ön't, 
ood gentlewoman, fince #omafi'comſiders her body, 
«Ke does very well indeed to tale care of her ſonl. 
„Eee. Such untngnnerly fellows there will Abe. 
übe lad e Wh eng ee 
to the neceſſity, mak! 
« N d Ae e g ee, 
able company „ide young iuns of court- be aus, 
of but one term's ſtanding in the faſhion, who knew 
« * but as * 0 re neun them by the ange 
n „5 


_ 5 
e446 


On 0 d 
_ 


Gad ſo, I beben widow, I Woll 
os Cel 3 by: — 
you tis not too late, pe. to ki | 
Wd. What! you think now Nee wayot 
ö 2 kiſs; and by my troth, if it wette, 1 {ce no. 4 
harm . 1 itifnl favour indeed that 1s not 
worth aſking for; tho I have known. a woman ſpeak 
Plainer be ore now, and not underſtood neither. 

= Not under my roof. Bo i renee 
Why that'ewell laid, 


92 3 e f 70 — 1 ber 
T 


. Ne as 17 _ 
du haye bi Nur hes. You 


Y 


e 


n a 
| Heaven that 5 took, . 


e ta . td, 0 T 


id. G dee! 5. L bete ab eL done = 
deſign it: but I won't „ e 5 


know. what may happen to * Kier — reer 15 


al. N r rer 
engt * of id. | 


1 
' 


* 1 


woul# 


NY ny 


"Wit: 


e 


: bp ogy 


24 


"hohour::.. 


* 


hve is 9 pode, "Pray, e 


out for a plantation. "_ ww 


ans | ke ihe country, © 
if 1 could — 

O! by all means reaſonably. _ 2 
"Well. 1f T Jean have 2 e aid, 


to BY 


his 10 4 f, 
ve ſeveral to diſpoſe. 


kim, bas 1 left, tho? I fay it, 
ereſore L may. 


"Mx; Walden, be 
of; Mi. Lackitt, I 


' the richeſt widow 
afford To aſe you 


Fo 9 8 0 6 6 8 


l. Why, indeed" Weldon et 
| better than Lain, oF, Sek found fon we 


Lie pert? Not that there is fo much 

inthe name heither. B ut; T don't know, there is ſone- 

ag” Warts: mch to be called Mr. ellden. 

A. I'm glad you my name, 

Wid. Of al 9185 . But then there 's the misfortune, 

3 ch 3 
Wal. You'll hardly think it worth that, I believe." 
Vi. Think it warth'what, fir ? changing my con- 

Aitien indeed, fir, I think it worth every th 

Alas l Me. Welldon, Thave been a 

tis too don to think of chang! DIAS oe's e 

indeed” it is: 3 

you may, gory ae me to any thing, fone than ny 


on in the world. — 


i , 1, Mrs. Tacir. ALS 


Wid: Indeed you may, Mr. Wes Bess, i nt 
aan living. Lord: he's deal in faving a de- 
: I never minded it be 
ſpoke firſt, to excuſe wy ed But, what? m 
means nothing, and is the virtue of a girl, that does not 
know what ſhe would be at: a widow ſhould be wiſer. 
Now I will ow to you,” (but t won't confeſs neither) 
I have had a great while, I 


great ref] 
your pardon, fir, OOF maſt 8 to you, indeed 


. muſt, if you deſire to Lifpole of aff I have in the world | 


in an honourable way; which I don't pretend to be any 
_ way 1 your confideration, my fortune and pet- 


fon, if u won't underftand me without telling you fo, 
are both Mages IA OT 


er Stanmore. , 


| Mrs. 2 5 your widowhood's weahin 


Stab. 12 5 
| 92 The women and their favours come hore 


N . A Sddle of favour, Mr, Stanmore yank z lone 
2 know it, left in a great deal of buſineſs, 


ng 


ng. But 
fix weeks; 


it of me: not but that 


: well, Fam glad you p 


way tis going. Willden, you're'a 


an RO ES loſt. I Bare ſeveral 
baue have ſeveral 


£9 


. 
: ” 


© * OO O 0. 


fideks-and 1s upon my hands, and other things 

to diſpoſe which Mr. # 
oll. We were jul upon the drink of « bargain a 

ven came 1. bas 4.1 L944 uy 185 

"rok. dick hee Srivd-hitns ar ent nos: I 

Well. So you muſt, I en 


N 


dea II fab by pa: 1-nnderftand-more of this 


buſineſs than you can for! att 19902113 
all. I don't ae ds dure out. of 
way indeed. v2 1 ni. ard! 

Stan. If the widow! gets yon #6 herſelf, the will cer- 
tainly be too hard for you: — — z he has 

no conſcience in a corner; very Juin 4 bargain, 
and would circumciſe you to yet mark of 0. 17 
- Bell. — . — » widow? | yas 7 2 
id., 


1 10 
; ee that; but Lean cheat her, Twi 
Stan. Cheat her! how? | i £3044 2930 Rive 
Fill. F can marry her; and then 1 ang fre l hae | 
zu in | td eat hüt: 2 1 Po 5 e 
Stan. Can you marry her? bobs: 
Well. Yes, faith, fo ſhe ſays: her 
fortune, (which; one with the other, you 
W eee 2192 Sd 47 
: 93 pony 
| Aebi, why ramen thouſand 
a clear'eftate: no — — 
He indeed was to have half; but his father begot him, 
and ſhe breed him np not te know h Ve more than 
ſhe has renne 25 ant 
3 Thens Wa deal be madedgthüs -H AUR. 
bs A to 
Stan. A handſome fortune f de a ae ad 
adviſe yon tot by all means. yp e 1 
Well. Tomarry her! an oldwanteiaed I hat6hed. 
_ Stan} No matter for tliat : let her go to the devil 
e She! ll cheat her ſon of a good eſtate for you: 


r a perquiſite of a 22 1 7 | 


„ 5 


my 


. 
J 
NANA 


** = 


eim rend! r 
ſhe does not care 
Ad ou have her in your Fi vr 
ä — . 
come into the river; was in 
* x e ee ee e 

"Well. From Tas ee 2 rr 8 

Stan. No. I was di pointed; ee this 
handſome. 


couſin of yoar's;' the picture gave me 
of her has charmd' me. ur ug ty 4 57S tw thy 


Pal. You'll ſee'whither ir hav fatier'd her or no; LY 
in 2 Retle time. If the recover'd of chat illneſs that 1 
as the reaſon 2 behind u, E Kno, the 


er. bf 5 The tips rom ur 
every WNW. . N £ | £24 * 3 7 | | 
3s — 5 "Whit Kip is 3 %z 4a 9 rr r 6 1 
_ Beans r, a baceanecr, a wider" ig "faves": 1:4 hh 
that's the odio Gp in, you know: If you 
e dur "manner" of marketing; *I'11 


. v. MORT ee E IOW ED 
"Il WEL ke my fiter with e [Exeunt. 


„ c eee tier meln i 


IR? e394 "0, + 80. 1 E, An open plate. in binn 
n Enter Lichte eee eee, — 


Sn. Hel N . 
r him. 8 I'm 


o RO ON O o. 
2 Are yon Mull in love with her? Ae 1 

f C. day more in love with her? 
f "Enter Capt. river, teazed and. 

- -Lackitt, . 


963 
- 


about — * 
— Bas h 


— bar', 

_ Lucia, Stanmore. 
V. Here Le faves in ny lot, ang nde a 
man among chem; women and chil ; what can 
1 do with em, captain: pray conſider I am a woman 


| „ and can't get m . 
5 55 ge OR Tay age 


. Ay, 59, a man * 
the good of the eee FEI 
_  Capec Let them mingle together, dhe tamed, 
© _whatcare would you wemes puns fenthe good of 
- the plantation? n 4 4l0 V 
1 1 ani a conſtant cuſtomer, captain. 7 
Vid. Iam always ready money to you, captain. 
% Plant, — op ny 
I Ours. * | LOBES) ; « 
hear me, captain. 
3 1 1 1 
the number of ſlaves I e 


|, 2 Out with it then. _w_ n | 


» 


» 
x a L I 
: 4 " 
LS * G 
— 0 


8 
14 O n OO O E o. 


vey e ht have been. How do I know but you have 


* Sa in my abſence? (Fae! Grew the-lots 


F came, Pm fure.. e. 


1 come ſooner. 
Ni. Then here's a „ they ſay, | among the 
faves, and you ſet him to go ac common man. 


Capt. Have you a mind to try. 
; You! 5. 


ure — fellow 6e talk u his rate 
huſdand were alive, ; pope e gon 


hs wie Dodo poll, 
every inch of you, I 


a captain, 


call you fo. ven . 
I remember RY I 


— — 
low as you are, an upſtart 


but juſt come acquainted 1 eanlineſs, and — 20 
ver ſaw five ſhillings of your own without deſerving 


to be han 'd for "em. | 
0 ae ginen you broadde, capmin; peu 
"Raps up d Rer. e 2 


© fink-pot,” Tin bene ua nearer. 
light it would make a woman do 

- though ſhe 
O 


4a — 


Capt . Hang her, 
Wa By this good 
a thing ſhe never deſigned ; marry a 
r and be reven 


ou ? 2 
» ' Wid. No, ANI: nnn von me ber ſerv- 
"wg yourſelf, I'm fare: Pray go about your buſineſs; I 
: hve ane Boe 467 ; you know, I have told you fo. 
Lord! how can you be ſo troubleſome ; nay ſo uncon- 
Ez 6 think dine bay rick Io 

erſelf away a youn ow that * 

1 l are anſwer'd, I ſup rel 


* 


Cat. That's your on Ede, aa, you might | 


"Fi Star, What's the matter, Mis. Lackin, can Tferve | 


ow muſt chro-. | 


9 


* 


what a man he is? - 


* 


| 'Thas iba not 


n 
. 
5 : 


; _—_ 
«4 | © 
| 


: 0 K OQO NO K 0. ts 


- Wid, Mr alli I am a little out of otder; but 
ay bring your fiſter to dine with me. Gud's my life, 
m ont of all patience with that Sfal Glove: my 
— I can't ſtay in z. 
15— 

_ Blan. * Captain, you have wt che wide very ami | 


tidly. I» | 


Thisk wy'w ag 
— 26 eee eee 
to wheedle 28 n 


. She b 
| Cape e 8 
4 leaks t N p.. | fortane- 
menders. I have made a good 


1% | N 8 * 1 
en. Would: > If the were my 

1 7; ſay 
* the ſhould never go out 82 8 Larpes. 


9 


Gas. n Þ\ * 2 N a 
een e to 5 
* Capt, You're very ert. RET. IT 
Well. Twill Dl Na ta 
Capt. 1 grow angry and f rt. 
- Wal. e Rs 08 22 7 5 7 b 8 9.4 


” 1 ; | { | 


16 ne tn e i 0 


Ca Laden well know. whether, he deſigns. 97 
bent ne no. 441 1,71 e i nn 
Stun. No, no, he na little faniliars-*ds ks way. 
Cen. * ;Ecambe 2+ Familiar as h — 
that be it. fir, look upon me full. rel I | 
7 how do you like me for.a brother-i law? „ 
Well. Why yes, faith, you II de my bulinets, [Fi | 
2 it we can 2 e about my . : 
t know your Alter will like me; | 
in 7: Lows ſay much to her 3 12 8 have money 
enough : if you are her brother, as y ſeem to be 
a- kin to her, Lknoythatyrill bc Weite e. 
„Nell. This is your market for llaves 3 mi fiſter is a | 
free woman, and muſt not be diſpoſed, pf, in public. 
- erlag to my be Ng P aſe: and, 3 
. Ager hkes you, l . 


ny en gas: 247 HE PI bY inn 
ker err well. fr; . 
1 ng "Where are the: flaves, captaĩd ? they A > lon 


e . is ris; "nine this's full to.zay tht | 
"or the lord jor ? let me 4 ſomerhing of him, 
A Tort of x Hike whos he ?. 

Capt pt. He's the devil of a fellow, 0 tell you, | 
every inch of him: you have:paid dear | 

Kino, WS 1 the. Wilde pen: I was foxc'd to 
A in irbns, and did not think the ſhip ſafe neither. 
Ves are in hofillty with, the N fay, they 


2 daily: W beſt bare an * 


I e derbe ii yt RY 
N ow do web Midna} obo OP 
. n heir to the great kin „ | 
E 8 
Will, once ee e e 
This ſon was has: a plaguy Sghus x fellow, 2 
have formerly had dealings with him for Haves _ 
he took 3 oy have 2 roundly.t 
| e wars robe 


3 4 
. 


0 * O » 
8. HoweodlTyou du h ::: 
Blr. W * 755 teal « prince ont of his oon eter? 


11 n een een r 
n FT was hard indeed 4 bue I did it. Von muſt 
know this Orvenols—— Sway dren Q. vc. 
' "Blais." Ts that lie e 
* Se. Ay, Orconets.” it + Ny FIT GTTILTS OP en 
Odo Obeaddbtt th rs bom oth, bang gen © io 


"YU I; naturally inquiſitive about the men und mam | 


ners of the white nations.” Becnuſe I could give him 
ſome account of the other of the world > ag 
very much into his fivgur 7 return of fo | 

= 


nour, ro, I could do no leſs, 
rn dee invite him on board me: do — 


in a ſhip; he d vis time, and I prepared | 
tertainment; . Arer Lt prey 
could, with about ſome him: The 
punch went round aud ad w o is ene as 


would be Leue dead drunk on ore pans 
A ; and ſo you have the p 


P 7 tain, chere — 
r Leh TL a Au "2.47 wort 


g . wives 
public affairs: the plantation will thrive by you. =” 
34 Plaut. Induſtry oughe t e encouraged. © 
12 r 
* er ee 
ait 3 1 $202 34150 
4. ere an 
| | II TITTY * 


mn dae e de A Ne 
472 Why, Lieutenamt- Governor, PII tell y 
did Gegen is curry him to Eng/and; to have 
there; 1 . "1b wprartohanen terry 
and I'm glad I'm e eee 
come. 182 28 Ty * 46" 1 avis +5 
ones Slaves, men, wvomin, and ethildren, paſs atreſo the 
eta re br * and W 


Nel 


* * . : ＋ ; » 


There 


— 


w 


I 


h l 


P A Dvecnabr laf of « 
ii cbaias. 318 8 » 3£ At 425 164 1 * N f 
wretches flaves 7 


* 


Ks @ R O O 


* 


Luc. —_— oY own 
147 Stan. A 0 \poſtericy, laves. 
| - Le. O miſerab e Pl TA as ) 2x1 WH 


Blan. Meſter them knowanbettens. thoymwarrkorn 5 
8 commands ny" and hate g nr 
only to com — — nad 
bleed for him rd Ws TELLS * nee 
Fan web. comes, pray obſerve 


Ny 25153 9 181 c 


e ee ond wich as. 
am a better LhgnſugpeÞ thay to 
it with a heatbe s 
Gre. Nou are 4 Chriſtian, be a Chriſtian fin: 
If your have any God that teaches un OE» 
No break your. e end you more. 1 


Let him chest Zou e e eee 
You faighful r "x 
; Wa hues. bran. fallen: allies inche field; ent 

FE bis 


Now we are Ar This las ee, 

De fare/of one thing that will.comfort.as, -. . + bs. 

Whatever world we are, next e . 

Cannot be. worſe than thas.. 5 l 

__ W T + date |: [Sewn roof bur Seen 
Capt. You ſee what a bloady: is, Governor, 

but l ſo none'of his 2 de in the 


ſame lot with him, for fea hey — 
deſperate action, to the. 


A A. | 
-Live fill in-fear ; it is N 
A ill tevenge: my. chains 3 
Who have no power to hurt thee... Nature den. 
yr Pennine pe Hp — of Gn 
n „ e i; 
confidence. of ene another's troth.; | |. . | | | 
hat thou haft violated. I have done: l 
1 know; y Senna, and ſubmit to it. 


Gov. Sir, A am for — 4-would 
help i re : * I 
. 


'1 


* 


you! 20 ere ker ME fil wth 13. 7# 


officings: No 


Fab 90 Wet 
3 5 the eB ors rod 


Oro. Fear off ——— 
The Taviſh habir Becomes me now.” © © 
Hard fate, and 


* 


. & 0. % G E 0 + 


| Bland. TAli#blits Gade You know your eondi- 
tion; but are fallen into honowrable kawudss 
are the' Lord Goverffors Who wATT 
in in kis abſence it ware i 


is... amy - -< - - 


LL 
cb Thear you, but Tur beneve wer me 
8 io, Pm afraid the world won't-ſpeak fo 


ho! Vit" ar thi ator of Fours; «Yor weulT nave 
2 2 N Mind te bent 24% W 


C T have'the' mon ler the world tak niSbe 
g 'T care not. eto LOS & >: T3. 
ge, kran. 
| v4 0 


Li hat tente u. Piece e renn nenne, 
For his on fake wil not diſcover more 

rk T have other matters't#ming.” You have rim, 
y 69 you with ce. [Ext. 


5 Let dem ſtare ol: 1134 a do — ky aw; 


Der et n 
To” Ne cots of moore uA * 

te man tht betraf d me: onen black 908 
ieee ro chrnge fo — ob Lam F an 245 


2 * ple e, Fr 
3 


ho recs make all things eaſy. TY mend 
„All things (a be Na. Aeta Pd 


p, and let me know in) lane | 


whips, 3 ma — 


The frailer fleſh, and bow * 
But —̃ lhe Ar om A I 2 


Im rc which you can neyer tame. 


Blan. You ſhall find nothing of this 8 
You apprehend. we are not monſters all. * 
You ſeem inn to 1 9 | 


E 
0 o & G n (0 


Should 2 
T Yet {preſumes (1+ 
Ore. Lamm 


Stan. Av 


Heil Hai 8 E 1 77 5 


N 4 
. 


ae. 
e gt, 


„ # 
he ws a rent 


Oro. 2 IN N77 

- Blas; Lic we M. l rer rin # OE — » 
1 Oro. No that's 4 AAP vor * 1 . 

- Ge" dud member's b s Ae n 
„ * * 


| Ore. Do What; 73 


* nn FE 
„ 
eh Gs. ao dom by 


v HT Foo RS aun; 7 "9 ©: 245 bo, 
ith me- of be 4% 0 
l U A 99, 5 5 
e FI 8 n 
an 47318. * K e tb 
4 YH lee. i Ys 


#5 "44 es Fa ! 


vw : * 
5 | 
2 2 8 
= 
tw 
— 


A | | 20 C: 4 4 . 
to receive it. ee 
Vid. © dear fir |. 0 * be. 
14 0 you know how to recei aL | 
- . . Vu : S 2 1 ” * . ” 4  * * 4 5 {AA 
- ” Y * © 9 - ; 0 P 
/ 4 1 0 ? + 
[1 


5 
* 


— 1 


j 


| \ | . * A. 


| 0 * 0 a Nv ® * 0. 


3 and 
5 d e215 $763 0 hight &, Tha ee £61.47 4 
"Wall 1 ſhall never have ſuch an offer © 
certain ? what ſhall Ide L n mig 
Sag ei n. 4, 464-4916 


| 2 Divided..O' dear, I 2 fre if 


truly T expeRd ts Bae you to myſelf.” . 
There n nd Wat, Mr, Lari. Tam 


help it. I don't now how to get rid. of it. „ke. 

1 IS that all? 594} 4/4 een ERT 1 ANNE, 71 
Well: Allin all eme. Thecomniandyof a dying 
Father, you &now, ought to be obey'd. a MIC 


a And Neun diser = 
all. Imyoffible todo me wraps | SUE WS 
M.. They fiat Fes pen kak Fe 


. have = huſband for your Elten, | yr he (muſt be 
well vo paſs too ih 1 45 Th 75 
WAL C N 
wil. Then marry het out of hand to the ur- 
lt + ſpeaking vf— © Ort * 74 . 
775 Ln winking of bim, but ' to no pur- 
ry” 1 ſhe hates Rim. ot 62-7 e n — n AF 
i Does the hite him? 'nay; 'tis der nnter, n 
nt raſcal ds dle ., beterr not adviſe ther to 


ir 4 be ety 7 


10 "Well r ele? : cat, 


1132 18 \ <2 Da nere ern < 
. . 2, 9 28 4 A 


— G7 3+ ” ' WK dud 2 l &* 51. 1 iS. 


q — 
. %S * q * 
0 = 
* = 


— 


280 Dt 


1 


— - 


E 


* eee I ſhauld be Jothto part withauy = 


%% 
= 


_ roundlys 


"34 4 
will 


2 


eee 


c 


2 — 


38 Weldon. | 
ö ieee D 
have do you thank? Were not you an 


ill-natur'd 
| copld break twenty for 


20. 61. 1 ttt W * 


| * 

84 2 is 1124036 
ve in the houſe 77 Ay 
Wid. K 
Leist. 


thavgro 


. 


4 x . 


_ Wall. Pray 7 Kn 
K 


rt 15 ears: 1 your 41 
at ey * 
= ee, er 


+ 8nd ker 
24 Man 
in haſte. 


- 


- 

bee e 
ing to play "the fool 

love to at; tans (age , 


_ ineſs at eſent. | Sv ary IN 
* Fate Lucia. 5 * 


80, fiter, Thave a huſband for 50 


* 3 0 l a R 
; =—_—_ - 


1 , 


people 4 : 


este 8 


Tie Wich ally beurt: I don't know what con- 
STe 00 he ek but Pm ſure the 
women have no — —— Em for any 
1 a reputation, which 

"to impoſſible Preſerve. n #75 
bt, "Wal. . ier jou mutt married 
2 


2 
— 


an 


» - : . & 2 7 * 
** » 


* , 
rig- 
. P 5 


er E 8 [T9 ; 

"Lace: 1 li | 

fool when Pm married: ö 

e e 

one 

own ; Walk fes yon the tranble. . 
boy rows you ke aps u nf 

me: Pray : n_; oh 0 

all this white . 2 N * # 


4 "Wall. Youre yeferer to your own 6 — and 


2 1 a ping Fogg and 22 bs toy 

2 , am your con 

my breeches af de, have as much occaſion for 2211 5 | 

as you can have. Thavea an in gy eye, i ay 

+ Enter Wikow Lackite,: Uk 2 
un. Come Daniel, hold 

like a man: You muſt . A 

| NTT 

Bas: Why mane | "Pp 


modker, whe u eg the? ; 


wie Waylon ing A i 


er 8 * 
Das, dane, who's the fool res 


what you fay to me? ©. 1 
by Lucy, the hoy isbattif4l, den- 
pre TT forward, nd fer him Hilde you, 


 * [Ewing even, Lbey ad, Haig 80 


a; d: look 


„ 6 K 


e Afinehatband — len. 
_ Rang id. you n — 


o 


1 8 ian: 24.9 WT 


d, at in dot m Heut, Tam = 


corns your words. Such Ing folks ate. nt 
d and ki. ee, think Ldan't 00 
| 1 Tach. 5 


ry her, try her, 


9 nds ia. * 


2 . n 
T7 | n 11 6 


45 3 
de. 


i. Von mult live. wit 
1 5 tbo ie, ad hop pk er Tpke 


Ra an an ae n 14 
s certain ; 5 hel ll n 
„ you before 5 N54 WY fog of 


"and drinking with jc why I bee apa: As ity 2 


2 ay my part in any company. But how de you 
* * ee I don't know ? | 
= | Will. | 


it 


1. 


5 


c 
. . 
G 2 
_ o * - _ * C - 
= * 
4 * 1 * * A 8 
* 4 N 2 24 & 
- _ 82 * * ” 


1 


. 


_ 7 


1484 


= 
3 | 
. n 
. 
\ } 
= 
my 
= 8 
4 * 
* 
_ 


= a =. : © 
a = 0 * 
12 | . C 1 « vs 
, > 7 8 
. ® = 8 
= 

- m 1 EF 

out of hand, and h 


bd \ kl 
I * 5 % 
by 


” 


. 


* 


+2 


y ou ma 


[2 Ty 4 
- o 1 
2 * 


: 


7 


«. Ts that 


Das. 


* 


* 
F os. 8 *. * 
* 
* .$ 
F * 
." . 


,"I do beheve. 


— 


* * 1 


7 


* 


5 


: ; 


K i. 9% 
. _ 


$2.47 8 tins 
1 - Fools ou 
1 " Wit i 


1 
83581 971 and? 
E 


— 


=. 5 Adore: W 1 
. not : 

Eo 

| " op 115 N 

N / Qro. yo Je" 

1 8 | FF! N T chan Jos =M Om > 

| 

| . 


* | * 
44 36> 4 * 4 
4s wt 77 SM RT 


"What's 'bttome of 
2 rat Sa 
a ", be * 34 65%; x: 4 1 + 
KS 12 +: we 5 i 
33 ere every erkenn ea keep | 1 "4 HER; 5 
. 4 | vita beer n NAA 937 


A. files Sid We <A 2 wi ele” 
c 2 * — 2 i 2 4 7 N , 2 . P - Ld 5 EI C 
Wn” - 4 © * 1 N ; 
* * 2 1 # # 


1 But! "oY Wy Hay 10 * 1 
= Weng ter hed N 2 
1 OF 8 2 You, rai | 
| 3 Purfae aud overtake Apr 8 : 
A f And — ar again "He H var 

bt . e, Thats bot fo. 175 55 
= . Or. No, un | 
WW x Thou God or'd), AER wing od ; 


If ſhe be yet on earth, [Za8 ine e e 
Seh al-ſeeing #0 if 
| 3 LO .Or MDT wr . 10 242 24 12 1 5 


4 
— —— 


1 oo 1ovith 59 1: 2 £71 W ; » ' 
5 : oo 33596; 197.5 il 


| TT 3 . Ar . 

ry 1280 AD | TE 

ie e welcome 885 
here n 2 - 


— be * an Tr n 1 ; I + 2 d 
3 © Blans ld oro als AS W * 1 4: 2 657 1 3 ; | | 


1 
* * 718 ode 
* 2 1 8 
ec 11g! . 


| port 1 
go F 7 5 N20 1 | 
ir r g 
. a 


' 2 * *. 5 


5 Ii wil 25 
Vale and Lear Ea: ö 


Ty ry Wed. 72 
e 4 10 Wor. 4 
| ed fi V. = | ESE. 


W 


9 whom he ITO 


| JT bs 
RL EL Back 
4 * 
1 * 


— 
* 


/ 
* 


E 


Orv. Bea ws 


0 


LS FN ins of 


Her father's 


* es . 


5 . 8 
Ye | KS. 


zen 1 fu 


pow” 


i'd er heat, and FS 


ks A SAG. ad 
s . 0 272 


% 
=, 
*. . 
* 
— 


— 


7 £< - of 
2 * * 20 0+: 1473. * 115 


"FI" bs 


"=p Erg cars 
7 n ed 


A . 
Wel . 
4 et 


Ker TY, $93 . 1 8 1 


10 le R 
8 1 1 * 8 


e 


«© 
„ 
* 


ur 
i x 
Fra 
Mn 
* 2 8 | 


I 1 


5 4 | od | 
8 — 146 
. | 4 . 
. 9 21 9 TELSW ES. 
CA . % 7 . Mi 
. | 17 N 1 4 AY 
- - © wo | 
: . SI . * . 
9 N 
PT 3 © ES 


N g | 
- * * 1 we * 1 
of 7 
* 
- 4 
* And be myſelf the flave. 
thing 
Fi % 
| 0 
) 
22 * 35 
3 "aka "KR 
muſt take. to 
"' © 4 a At! yy 
. A ; | 
. 5 | 8 
A 
7 4 * 


— — * = 


—_ nM CA OE I w)—g—K- OT IO I — a—____—_—_— — 
7 a - \ 4 a . = \ . - — _ * - © 
| ; ; | 
" 33 1 
4 - 7 * 
= 
* F 
= = 
a 
4 N 
„ - 
= 


6 
s 


4 „ 


7 9 * 
—_—_ - 42 wk 
"< - 
4 . , 
— — — | —ͤ— 
_ a * „ * 
- - 
* 


— trane yr  HAI 


_— 


„ —— 
ng 23 # 1 


* 


X n * 
. = : 
. _= 

Fu 


* 1 4 
o * of o''N 0 0 


I POS 


wel hope © 2 


In: re Were: main 

e 2 E. 
(OS A . 

I — 


* F 
OY = Js + * 
0 1 


the conk/y ö e . 
Din. What 8 {ether ;.can - 


92 en N to, „ . 
the 7 . 
n e Ts 5 


e Mijas „ber! 
"1x muſt fill love her? _ 
1 muſt enjoy Der 15 Ne 1 
In., 2217 2 ER can d 


ge! 


lan. You" Set 
EY 


©; 


if 


1 . 


* . png, 7 
* 8 122 0 Kae 
your . . 
7 * 


t 
+ 
1 

: 


— 


5 A. 0 N O 0 W OR 0 


— 


f 
| 
| 


Ore. Sech honour will ej age her to.conſent:- 3 


| And. des, if you're in ove, the's worth ro 5 
Shall we not fee the wolder 2 1+ W 


5 Goy. Havea care 2\& * wa Te. eee ee 
Youhave a heart,.and Me 
Oro. Lhawe & heart: but; i r 


Tom y firſt vows, ever to love again; oe FAR TE 12 
Theſe bene hands Bend wer E frout my b, 3 
And throw the traitor from nie. - 9 45 5 
Living or dead, I can be only mine.. 451 "i 
Blan.. Imoipda was his 2 Wes either 1 
905 e my 0 
1 ne e * 
Tk l ven l. n * * n 
a= Hark! the laves h 16:06. 
nd now begins their . erika ** 
Blan. Themen are : N. . 
As much as you arm 
_ From an ind of 
They fidg, on * 
l 
My be the 10 aut 85 


7 . 
us $ : * . * 


14 
The SCENE 4 hgh 
31 # #1 


HI" * the © 
we $2 oh; 9 


1) 59.4 0 * 
13 4 89 N 8 8 me 


N 
2 there lines = r 


| 7 "es ww apo fo N Kn $358 
362% That fx wor „ * 1 


1 eee * 110 an 17 
ehen eee 1 | 
# e I. d (REES: Lr *$4.84 HY | 

. ars Cupid's darts and wings „ 
280 ee Iroso arebit „ WG 
. '© Her filten hair the luer fringe / n 

© Whech fars,avid } Aale vg. na . 


en 1 518 Din al Þ 
17717 'q 15 | 74 III. 
/ ; F $5] 
. | | d 


t 
1 
. 
0 
{ 
{ 
' 


———ͤ Ss 


* We 3.447% . 


2 son * 


Al 5 * 


| 
; 


Wt * oo 


Daring the 


**. $ 2%. v1 137% 


Ll a 
5 7 & . # _ 1 "'y d ; 
„ * - 4 . q 6 * * 4 4 p _ 7 
K of ' * , 


* 
% 
% " 


3 Governar ? 


To hs RIS ION” 8 
Uk en ring the hell. 


a 


: \ - 
7 


** 


r 


irn 


"Ai 


* 
% 


* 


4 
— 


: 
' 
g 


n G 0Oo0 N GE . 


the watts? 
- = k 
. * - e 


* 


F 
. * 
1 £ ; 
yl 
* * 
r ', 
* 9 = | | 
> his r | 
: = oP b ” Se 2 * * 
| : CH "beet, | n 8 „ 4 
: * 
* / 
, 1 
„ 
CP * 8 this 1 G : : 
7 p * 4 pe / Raped: 
4  Þ 2th T3 8 4» IB 
wo HHS, N As „. TIE 2.4 SOLE) 
k ; EFY = — 
- CY 
* 
- - 
* 8 
"ad a 4 
2 
1 , . 
| — 
8 | * 
* 
g — 
" gh N 
, x | * * * 


— 
— 
* 
— 


* — — 


— 
r 
* 


* 


r e I 
| _— \ 
+7 ” 
» 
* 


„ ——ͤ ———— — ³ w— — —-— — 
_ 3 I —{ 


_———— _- 2 W nnn p . FRY _ 
* . 


And n6-whem muſt hv ven: 


In che de ce that] ant 


w_ * 0 of to. * o 


and ſuffer this ? Clans, fir, you miſtreſs, is among 
Her, Nr throw: ourſelves ang. in che attempt to 
reſcue Nai & u Fey pas $76 hpi 548 
Oro. over cannot m 61 9 24 
Than in the: cauſe of :Jave, „He, 4 deſerves . 
His miſtreſs's favour, wo not Ray he 
T'11 lead you ons be bold, and 4. 
do rere. a te head uf the Planter 
"vals wum 


eee t een, Bob was 
Ib. 17 raft about by my; ;* vi us 
Whoever has me, In ill 4 FT | 1 
No matter whoſe I gan}. finer I'm. no were Ny 
My royal ae Rte I'm has-no more. .; | 
_ OI was happy ! nays,Taall be ha dp. oa * 

fall "= ws . 
＋ n 1 A {drawsofto Ser- 


Ee egen Qdbonoko}) 4 8 
Last [pf A 2 * 4M 31 
an Fin nn ; thou: ſog 
_ TT hpn:Cifar ever 3720 that fingke A * e 
* OY n nanks: 
| A:5 


Look and bleſs. your Werer 

1 r 
Oro. Bleſs. ma . Ws * 1 18 

„aeg Ude - | 


ard * 


240 u 2 


4 


der i inf L- 


| IP 
before our faces. Governor, das zen ftandtamelyby, | if 


© 


© + 


am 
9 
- 


T7 & * 8 


m 
75 


15 
. My Oe r 
y 


ach. 


2 * 


* 


1 n 4 8 | 


* 5 . ov I! 


11 e at) i; x. 


u 15 


4 


Fes 758 


„ir, I 


; 


3 eee b 4 PA . 


111 $6433 F730 © &$ af ſ 


8 HE | 
„ 


- 


* 
* 


„ 
- 
* 
* 


" R 


4 
» 


2 


[2 


* 


— — ay + 


% 


| TH that for him; ny l 


Of Coding hes 0 
""— 2 


* ! He ee 


moſt heartily. 
Ge. And eres; tax oy fem 


precious time 
More 
Ihre a thouſand thangs w 
* AnT Hear 


- - * * 1 
| | — | W 
| . _ : 
* 
= 2 8 
4 - 


een the inflramen 
2 


0 wi, f N 7 5 ö 4& ſometimes . FR 7 So \ 


. 3 


a> „ Pp 


* "4 . * 
e * 


ws 


_ 5 #. 8. 1 EEC. 


0 Enow of me 


TY R 3. be Nn 


— 
* 
4 * q : | 
T7 * 1 , »=& - aging 


- 
* 


90 
© d 
wt 

. Ly * 


— 
* 
* 
N 
- * 
—# 
. 
— 


** Fe? — 8 


* | | 
L F 7 > FLUE] 4s o i 25 2 * "Y | | 
| | 2 gg a fave? ee 


- 
curſe xe er. 48 . 


lod, 


. 1 7 
qnly c I's 
wife the 3 „ A 
» O! * 4564 - 3 | | 
hs #16 wes 3 18 | 
PERTH $247 "ha | 


= : 
— 1 5 1 ok Free lt 14 1 


B . 


11 Pr - 
en * 05 - $1961 
N . = 1 + 
| : 


e *. 
4155 W 


phage” = IF 2 
1 


It & 0 »o = 
That could expoſe you to fo Wenge: {re 
3 1 8 1 N bl $5 #445 3637, 


We 
mi 1 70 2k; * n r f 
21 bleſs him. Ar LEY "A. 9 T7 a 
Fart ane found you ket *h only noms 22 % 
W tig reſery” "__ but, - Ss Ay 

The future by (5-94 th our fortune. muſt 15 Tt, 
| Be wonderful, above the common. r & 1. . | 
or ill; re 1 1 89 9 


"+7 I 


1 Emer. Blandford „ . 
ts 1 1 . 
ve a eee? 1 % 
"Oro. A: + N $a 1 3 : +2, : 
i Your oel e., <P * 11 mr * #21 
1 wo Bovine pale ag 1 n A 
Thin 1 vl ay wants}, --:/- 
I only vath 


| thee to ne. 9 ii 

3 r 
N 

| While Hxcknonledlie mine, — ren 4 | 


ale e 8 117782 _— 


F- He 
Far wp eine "4 Fi; SIE 4 'Y 213764 Wo 17 
Fx 1 wy WAH! ! 1 : V. Wo \ b 5 S155 ; þ 4% | 
DD 
2 bs | 1 x 


— q — — o 


"# 


4 oO RO © 
| \ 


i 


* 
. *. | -. 


— — 


— 4 


1 
n yon Can 


5 \ Appear as 
To have ſome enemies, that : 
You dange ; 


* 


4 . 
* 8 is , 
gw. 
- | . 
* wn ” N L 
| SH HT _+ 
like (elf; wes 
q 4 TE SE ESL 1 
1 * 
Mae. what dot chou mean ;; 
'F, 1 . \ \ 7 | 2 


4 


* 7 
— 


By 


n N * 


— mr 


hands 


Abs. 1 am * 


A | 
- - t 4 
„ 


" 


* 


- 


4 0 O ON K Ob. 


But bou ght us in an honeſt w 
As we —— done before em, hr and feld 
Many a wretch, and never thought it wrong. 
. paid our price for us, and'we ave % 
Their property, a part of their Sate, 
To manage as they, pleaſe. „ 
Alas not 3 we Mold bear 
The tude tie, © eele'to be felt: 
have us 


in their pow WAY 320, 
OI ma ii what 
We ought not to com b5 foo 1 


Ab. My royal 8 or 2 g 
1 25 nt 815. the heavy grie 
$, the labours; weary drudgeries, » 
Which they impole ; unter orgs for balk, 
For ſenſeleſs beaſts to bear, than | 
Then if you ſaw the bloody 


l 
1 3 


of trade: 


1 find” - dals 1 
r 
* 


ere pleat) N 2 


„ 


1 


Rr 0 
erue . 
*- 


They execute on every flight Ay” . 


_ Nay, e inſulting ſport, 
How worſe than do n 

Your heart would bleed for em. 
How many wretches lift 
I 
1 ity em, >] HA «at 21 & 7 to; os 5 6 
St ET tbe) it 23 

wy You muſt do more, and may: wich b 
O royal ſir, rememberwho , 1 
A prince, born for the god of other men 


: 
: 
% 
* 


35 


Oh t echld = 8 
you . 
W . 


o 1 Di x wap 3 C7 * SY 1 * * 7 . 
4 8 ” 0 * 


_ 
61 
Ih: 2 
E 


22 


— 


Whoſe god-like office is to drache ͥ '* | by 6, \ 


Againſt o preſſion, and (et free mankind: Nr 


And this I'm ſure you think 
What tho? you have not felt 2 HE 
Never believe you are obll d to hem 
They have their ſelfiſh reaſons, may be, now, 
For uſing. of you well. dat there will come F 1: 


A time, when you mull have your ſhare of em. q 
Oro. You ſee how little cauſe I have to e. 


vour'd in 


my on perſon, in my friends; 


fa 


1 


eee, 


ig in all ths cam concern wy Cre, | e % 


In 


F „ 


| | 0'n'0i0'N"o'x" o. 


13 
In my Invinda's ſoft : A. 
| 45 W ke — 
4 In the forgetfulneſs, and arms of Deen 1 
e 999570 OE "YE 
_ Ore. Prints? he key +5453g* od | 
and (he aff 
„ to be born 9; oz 
e, and be their flaves ? - + 3 


„A me | live to 
a * As you muſt hate me; me, . 
deere of ic en eee 


of this 
© Dry upthe rings, = AM , 


wilt Tl he dar ets kf wy hoy * | 
The treafats of this le was de HEE 


gu'd ©. 47. 1 aj 
T enrich” 4 kingdotn's f : Shall irhers , -, 3 ii 8 


Ze ſeia' d apon by vile unhallow'd han 

To be endend in uſes molt profits? = + . 1 75 

40. e uſes. z think of chat; * 
And, while you mars reve it. * 0 * lord, |. be i 
« Rely on nothing to 4 
5 « They ſpeak you bar, 18 100 U F 
But think what "tis to Wait on þ TIN 
Andi e eee Tu 
- Upon theis wand againſt their intereſt : Jer 
And where's their intereſt in freeing you ? . 

Ins. Ge ee 02 Waves t | 
© Abo. 3 'man, you think ſo muck jour 

e frien 48 1. * 

© Be honeſt, and intents al that he fajs ; ct ar 
« He is but one; and in a government, 1 
Where, he confeſſes, you ave enemies, | 
That witch your looks., What looks can puto. 
To leaſe ohe mnch,! who are before refol\ d 


ro end A n Alas! my lord, 


9 


SRO ON 5 K d. 25 
And, face we have ye you join ' in vor | 
anner Tall "ts, Pee wuerd . 
he chbiceſt Raves, men Who are ſen 
ic Of their evritieisn, ahd den moſt u. 
They have heir feveral 

be . Summon "th, _ 
Ft + „em: Al ee ro und ne- 
FIA are refolyd, 
TP dt rec > 4p. 2 

15. I ave" 


Oro. With 4 5 


is reſerve 1 in 
Tue means that fead u co bur 


4 N ; You, "ir, | 
O. You ha'tiot Toth. 


* 


[ Extint Oro. , Imd. en Whom _—_ 


+ Ws. Lacht. 
an ſomethin 


aſt in che nick, Wir "Wall | 
but I have the parfon Witter Gf fl. —— 


ain. 
Well. We'll den ey tive 1 Nr 
Tettled 4 kad for def marriage h u ferions thing 


996 width fo lhedit xfefvic thing, Mr. F'.- 
E Tthink you have und me faltdendy ſertous :-I 
have married my ſon 2d your ſiſter, to. plelſurt you e 


———_ cam Tour 3 * tell 


is it ner 
74. Fiddle, Yaddle, Wr per the 
, I rope : bar! mou 


Welldon — 25 H, 
Nu. Tee tinmariierty 
reaſonable to diſturb us 


Ar Mine 1 hase dern 
La think you don't defign 1 to do fairly by me, ſo 
Wc "Why initevd, Mrs. Tan, rm drang L can't 
be pd «Of as I wou "13s what you müft k 
And I Trould be the wot man in che worl 
1 it any longer; * to you 
Wir J am married Afesdy. 


Va. 3 Te Pow hive 
you _ 


ſhe : I won't part with a ſhilling to em. 


' Jow'd me ſo cloſe, I was forc'd to it: indeed I 


to be. 
4 727 Well, you area de devil, Mr. * 
"would; pole joe wie . 


be a Seat wbile before . can e Pe | 


have a little patience. 


' 


45 on ο 0-N,0.K-0, 
y ou the conſcience to tell me ſuch a-thing to my face. 


ave you abus d me then, faol'd and cheated me : what 
2 ou take me for, Mr. Nells? Doren think I am 
ſerv'd at this rate? but you ſhaw ad me the 


I underſtand better things, than to ruin my ſon witho 
a valuable conſideration. If I can't have you, Ican keep 
my money. -Your fiſter ſhan't have the catch of him 


Well, You made, the match youre you r. * 
cant blame me. 
Wid. Ves, yes, Tcan, nnd do blame yon; 7 80 you ui 
me b 
Well. I would not r now 3; TRANG 
am mar- 
ry'd in England; but tis as if I were not ; for I have 


been parted from my wife a great while, and, to do 
_ reaſon on both ſides, 


hate one another heartily. 
will marry you ll, if vb 


YT x 
Wig. A likely buſineſs 7 
Well. F 

to poiſon my wife; and den- L. can marry, 

good conſcience ;, if you love me, al v0 e 

youll conſent to that, Pm ſure. | 964% 114 
id. And'will-he do it, de yu think? 

Well. At i ord, hd not hemp Jake 


Now I did deſign, 


Wi, Well,-Lam fir $i ing for ou oa, au ew 


letter. 


* 


135 


211 i 


Well. "Twill be a great while indeed. 
 Wid. In the mean time, Mr. V 
well. Why in che mean time——Here's company: 5 
Wen Kale that within ; PII follow. you. [Exit] Wid. 
; * Enter Stanmore. 

Stan. So, fir, you carry. on your, buſineſs ſvimming- 
Wy you have flolen A wedding, 1 hear — Well 


Elly creat TOC Es; Wende eigen. OK 
be - 


4 $ PF ' : 


0 n O N O EK Oo. % 

_- Well. onde em OF near 
n . wy, 

Har. The widow w 


ell. You come very 
Stanmore is to be had. 


Stan. At half an * . . 
. mene n * 


iir gs. 
* Bo onen. Aboan, Hotman, and. 883 


Ore. Impofible! nothin s impoſlitle : | oY 
"We know our ſtrength only by being try'd. 
* If you object the mountains, rivers, woods . 
»Unpaſſable, that lie before our march: he 
© Woods we can fet on fire: „„ | 
Vis I OE ION A eee 
© All things it to virtuous induftry : ny 
9 T Chevy with ws, that 1s rs. 
__ © $Slav. Great fir, we have attended all you fad, 
© With filent joy and admiration: | 8 
And, were we only men, would follow fach," *. 
* So a leader, thro the'untry'> world. The 
« But, ob l confider we have other names, 
c Huſbands and fathers, and have things more dear 
- 3 our children Nl 3 
nft for ſueh an lion * | 
at moſt become of them? 25 u, 
Oro. We wo' not wrong eren 
* The virtue eee eee | 
F Theme is 6 wi SURAT Ac : 
To ſhare her. huſband's fortune What is hard, 
We muſt make eafy to em in our love: while we live, 
s And have our limbs, we-can take care of them; | 
«© Therefore 1 fill to lead our march 
Don- to the fea, and plant à colony; 1 
s Where, in our native innotence, we live A 
Free, and be able to defend ourſelb es 
5 Till ftreſs of weather, or ſome necident, N 
9 Frovede a ſhip for us. 


ee Y ow ef; 755 


oy o 


« Abe. 


* R 


——— —„— 


©ROONGEK a 
. An accident ! 


a ee ebe Malk 
* The .that and-matle us 
- ſee no cauſe. * 
| 712 ſeize on d. = 
. © Ore. It ts, "WP , 
— a e 
a to it Fo of 
6 1 


* Ore. 3 e . OF (v. Hotman. 


0 I wo'not doubt.but you'll maintain your word. 
Oro. eee 


8 
4 Ie d. r will be certain to us all, 
* And Death wu certain in 3 


For all that can beſal him. 
Abe. Death is all; 

In — — 

« To de der d, bee ſhun'd by nane: 


In In the wild apa rm, 
all the benen of their crueliy4 


| OROO NOR . 


For now, if we ſhould fall into their hands, 
© Could . 
* By -torments, we ſhould feel em 

at will become of us? |; 


of, 


* Oro, — his fears | 
9 try d him this way, and have found him out. 


© Abo. I could nothavebelier'dit; * 
< Andnet a {parkiof fe! 

© Oro. Mis molence | 
Made me ſuſpect: n 

Abo. What ſuall we do with him? 
Oro. He is nett. "1 
Abe. Fit! hangihim, des only Gt to be 
uſt what he is, 'to-live and die a l 
he baſe companion of his ſervile fears. 

© Ore. We are not ſafe with him. 
1 E 2 1 e 

6 e certain us, © 
_ © Abo. That he, manktz 
I can take care of that: \] have a way 
To take him, eff hie evidence. 


© Oro, What way!? | PEGS 
« M66. Pl 1, fab him here, 
« And den let: im inform. W 


* [Going te Jab Rem.. — bin 


oo OO C——S * 


— 
— 
R „ > 


r KK 2 2— 


30 


fi 0 6 * 
* 
_ ' | % 2 
, „ . . fn F i  ' 
— : » | 


O R. 0-0 NO K O. 
© Oro. Thou art not mad), 
A. I would e Nin r 
Oro. It ha' not be this way; nay cannot be; | 
* His murder will alarm all the reſt,” 
Make em ſuſpect us of barbarity, PAS 17 
And, may be, fall A Rag ef. | 
© Well not ſet out in blood. We have, m friends, | | 
© This night to furniſh what we can | | 
© For qur ſecurity and juſt defence. ON. 
© If there be one among us, we ſuf] * | 
Of baſeneſs, or vile fear, it will 
8 Our common eres hav a eye n hm; 
I wo'not name the man. © 8 | 
„ Ale. You gueſs at him,” [7s Hotnan. 
„Oro. To-morrow, early a as this . 
We rendezvous- behind the auen 
That wh / ſecur d, e may tranſport a 
To our reſpe&ive homes: my father*s 7" 
n Shall open her ——— arms to take you . 88 
And n her on, adopt 
© All, "who will follow me. * 3 
ne. All, all t * E 
* Oro. There I can give al ger, liberty i. 
© Beſtow its bleflings, and | 
There A le, wiel Messe, e become, 
« My fellow-ſafferers and worthy friends. 
Thus if we do ſucceed : but, if we fall 
In our attempt, tis nobler tall to die, 
rr . . 


7 kus 
2 — « ;: 


A 0 \Iy- "OP 66 
Enter Welldon a Jack Stanmore, 


. Wal ear ſee, honeſt Jack, ture been induC- 
* trions for you: 3 
© now to ſerve yourſelf.” | 118 . 


. 
* 


« F. Stan. 


ONO ON OE 0. 


$1 
J. Stan. Gad, Mr. Welldon, I have taken a great 
del of pin and, if the wide ſpeak honeſtly, 
troth, ſhe Il tell you what a taker I am. 
92 Fie, ſie, not me; I am huſband you 
© know. She won't tell me er have 
with her: beſides, ſhe takes IF 
F. Stan. W ue you had d 
© her, But if you 94. 
el. N . 
F. Sas. Ne and more than 
© ever ſhe knew ſince ſhe was a woman, for the time; I 
« will be bold to ſay; for I have done—— 
* Wal. The devil take you'll never have done. 
J. Stan. As old as ſhe is, ſhe has a wrinkle behind 
© more than ſhe had, Lbelieve: for I have taught her 
* what ſhe never knew in her life before. 
« Well. What care I what wrinkles ſhe has ? or what 
6: © you havecabghther? If you'll let me adviſe you, you 


« den CO ON CEA NO n 


F draw. Well, well, F N 
all. Nobody but your.couſin and you, and I, 
: 2 any of this matter, I ve marry'd Mrs. 
© Lackitt, and put you to bed to her, which ſhe knows 
© nothing of, to ſerve you; in two or three days Il} 
2 bal ron 
t, Jutetiy to you. 
Star. But how e 
. That muſt be my buſineſs : in 8 
4. if, 33 — 'rwill. come to her cars, 
4 and be impoſible to reconcile her: 
J. Stan. Nay; as Gor that, I know the yray 20 re- 
«  concile her, I wafrant you. | 
7 2 —— 
* 
9 Stan. That I don't know, indeed. 
el. Aa yn ge you.find; all the 
I ſhall pu — Actor oh $253 aac 
1 25 . 9A n | 
7 Nan. Traly a; | 
u'd 


2 


= a4 20 ——_uw „% 4s a - oC 
: 


Wo 


e 0 
1 % ; 9 


O RON O E O. 


„Loud be very unwilling to loſe the reputation of 
1 he's an he Mlealive ofecting ir 
= 22. Von 
| have time enough lie of man- 
Ae when you have — t 55 apmbar to 
© diſprove you. 
Scan. Well, Pl wht. can do: the hopes 
' of her money — 4 , 
* Well. Youl come-at night again ? . hour on 


ee. 
Stan. But you have the credit on't. 
our on another day 


| Fall. peilt | ; as the wi- * 
*<dow ſays. Send your couſin to me: I want his advite. 

© 7. Stan. Lwant to be recruited, I'm fare; a good 
* breakfaſt, and tobed: She has rock' d my cradle ſuf⸗ 


6 1 | [ Exit. £4 
- She would have a huſband ; and, un de as 
n : but thereꝰs no 


on what men ſay upon theſe occaſions: they 
© have the benefit of their bragging, by recommending 
their abilities: to other women: their s Pager trading 
* eſtate, that lives upon credit, and increaſes by remov in 
6 itoutofone bank into another. — 
© not theſe opportunities: we maſt keep our flocks 
dead by us, at home, to beready for wpuretuſe,when 
imme l ered; hokad, and be 


* glad of him: or venture our fartunesabroad-on -fuch 


aper. 
«che. widow, he'll woll truth; el not bear falſe 
« witneſs againſt her own intereſt, I know.* '' © 
Enter Widow Lackiat. - - Jag 
- Will. Now, Mrs. Lackitt. + 
Id. Well, well, . 
d to you: r — 


now I am marry” 


what I have done, I aſſure * 


o 


* 


Wall. 


 'Tis impoſſible x6have more: Youhaveenouglfor any 


© rhe blood of one's 


_ + me, I bee; der dot lol to-day? 


forſooth, beheven@body muſthavea huſband but 


o R O O NOR . 5 


— Thidve done tos, I hope. 
MM. Ak Mr. all, I ay nothing, but you're 
a dear man, and I did not think it had i you. | 

Well. I have more in me than you. 


Mid. Nemo, von can't have more'than I imagine. 


woman, in awhonelt way, that I will ſay for you. 
Hal. Then 1 ind you are ſatisfied. 

© Wid. Satished: tio indeed: I'm not to be fatiofed 
poets be ſatisfied is to have 


— r 
„ ee me, ! 2 
© Woll. Can't yo tell wh N 


_ © Md. Go, there's no ſpeaking to you: ves bengell 


into 2 do: 
n * ö 


ell. Why, how do I talk? 1 
. - my. Foa know how: dere hals colour becomes 


* Well. O!] moſt lovingly 
-_ «* Wil, Nuy, this can Seen, Ling, Ia) 
« difrover ir by my counenzace, * 

. The women will find you out, you look fo 


Via. Bat do I, doIreally look ſo cheafully, x . 

« bly ? There's no ſuck in the world as the natu- 
' ra glowing com ion. Bos ar r 
creatures, en: They envy 

«me: Bu 2 2 mend their looks 
upon the me occafion. The young jill-flitting girls, 


« ſelves : but I would have dem to know there are other 
things to be taken care of, beſides their groen - felcneſs. 
6 Wl Ay, furs, o the phyſicians wand thre but 


* ketle practice.“ 
you I muſt-have 


moſt amia 


_ Wax. Mr. Hollis, what muſt I call 
ſome pretty fond-yame gt other for you” What all 


1 call you? 
. C's | Well. 


14 „ . 


Fell. 1 thong you lik d my own name. J 
. Fa e elt bar Ia have Ani l 


yqu: moſt women have nick- names for their huſbands. | 


Nell. N - 
Via. oY, no, b but *tis very pretty before company z it 
looks negligent, 2 is the faſhion, you know. 
Vell Tobeneg 
Vid. Nay vi on't be in the faſhon'; for I can 
never be ent of Thar -—_ wk 1 and, to con- 
vince you, here's . you not to be 
negligent of me, im a purſe PE 33 a = beth caſtet. 
five hundred poun 
value of five hundred pounds more in this. 


19 —— 221 y the caſter 


Well. Ay, marry, this will encourage 

VV. There are comforts in „ 
man. My: Wellden. You wie CAE Feat hows 
 fancy'd ſhe had paid you wi 
you the favour. 

3 N47 on talk of 
em, in 
on Frey 4.4 


| guest you. Was not I ſeen at your houſe This morn- 
in do you think? # 


x 1 


Vid. © dear! at night ? fo toon ? 5-3 $71 1 
WelJ. Nay, if you think it ſo ſoon. 
. \Wid. Des *tis not for that, Mr. Wellden, UE 
Well. You won't come then? 
Fi. Won't! 5 don't fay 1 won't : that 
word for a wife: 1 you command ne 
Well. To leaſe tel. 
Wd. I will come to leaſe you. 
Wed. To pleaſe f, own it. | 
Nia. Well, well, to pleaſe myſelf chen. You re the 
ſtrangeſt man in the' world; 1 can Tory you ; 
E 


is not a 


Euter 


= of their huſbands, it is, indeed. 


DN this; . | 


her perſon, N 


—_—— bat ge ry : 


' Wit: einen 


ell. You may venture again : you'l come at night, 


— 


| 
i 
j 


r th. 


for I hardly W he 


o * O oK 33 
Eater Daniel, Lucia following. 

g What ul you have ? what de you. fallow 
me for? : 
Lac. Why mayn *t I follow you? I muſt follow you 
now all the world over. 

Dan. Hold you; hold you there: Not 60 far by a 
8 have enovgh of your company alrea 


Ys 


'r lady, and ſomething to ſpare : you may go 
to your Ty an you will; I have no farther 26 do 
with you... 


id. Wii: det child, thou an not ons &f thy 
wits, ſure, art thou? _ 

Da. Nay, marry; I don't know ; but I em very 

i believe : Iam lter d for the worle mightily 

and ſhe has been the canke of it there» 

o, child ? 

Das. I wod you before what world 8 


putting woule 
not be ſaid nay. ant 4 


Wid. She is 3 child, you aſt love ber 
Dax. Why, ſo L did, at firſt. | 
id. But you muſt love her always. A. 
Dan. Always "1 Tlow'd her 2 long 4s 1 could, = mo- 
ther, and as long my n. for 
I find now [don't care aig 

Lac. Why, you | 
blockhead 


ppm———_—_—__—_—_—_—_—_——_—_—_— 


Wid. Nay; pr Lan ie any thing wy and 
ſpare not : at, 25 to his | 5 2 


orſe a 
"a Fel A Rt y0u— 
Vid. It re n 


after him. | 
Luc. And therefore I will uſe, you as you deſerve, 


u tony. | i 
Wid. Indeed he deſerves bad enough; "bat don't call 


him out of his name ; bis wa iy Dil yaw bvove 
Dan. Sbe may call me hermaphrodi * 


I'm a bay or girl. 


Vill. A boy, 1 warrant ther, as long 2s thou lv f. 
C 4 © Dan. 


- 


not who hes the whole 


| ceire it, as faſt as I can. 
ſome Siſturbance or cher, F don't 


16 „ O ON OK 0. 


* Dax. Let her call me what the 
* tis not her- 
Lac. Iwill 


„mother, 


* N 
Dari 1 had rather be a cuckeld, than what you 


| . would make of me in aweek, Fm ſure; have no more 


< manhood leſt ia me already, thanthere i ”, 


9 — 
mark, in one of my mother's old under - petticoats here. 

© Wid. OL 8 petti- 
ba coats, 


enen 


yen le., if you were afk'd, — 


C But We bundle; en hangz together: he 
* — 


Vid. A n, e Thave 

i Y, e en *: Thave 

© » x6 e et MIL ©» Ee) 

vl FU Ra 2 
4. Arne 

Wl. . upon m. 

Luc. Nay, if T have a Bub of 

q ver yoo wt *2 

Vell. That you ſhall, large one promiſe you. 

Las Have you heard che news? They yall oF an 

24% . e ſv BM 

Mell. F have heard ants nn propane 


know what tis. 
_ Will, So much the better Hill: Fe arti 
wie we ſhalt have fewer eyes upon us. 


Lage home, and be ready cout me tn our ct 


I 4 ent fail in mine. [ Zrir. 
l. The widow has furniſh'd me, 1 mai her, th 


carry it on. Now I have got a wife, tis high time to 


think of getting — J carry my fortune about 
| me 


CY 


5 


* 


b that I'm afraid 
ſuch a beaſt of thee, fack a chckel#? ; 
* Wid. O, pray, no hope; do nothing » 14 xa | 


F 
ke with ſind it that has any | 


* 


g 


fore, to ſecure it, —  tR5 b 
into your own 


„ with 2 5 


Py R ON K 6 
me a thouſand - pounds io = 
hall ay it ot 66 ahve 


* 
3 Let me 


alle, Faces oe ks fiok 1 and 


— have: iran 


— ainſt em. Weder. 

Well. For my Hall 4 gn well anthe reſt: der 
I'm concerned far m e. hou exp 
in the- ſhip from 

Star. ug danger of em-. 

ul. T have « thouſand pounds here, in gold and 
jewels, for my couſin's uſe, that I would more patti- 
cularly take care of: tia too! ſum to venture at 
home; and I would nat have cr wrong'd of it: there- 


Stan, You have a nion of my 

n N 

- Wall I have, indeed; if any thing ſhould happen to 

me, in this duftle, as nobody is ſecure of accidents, I 

nn 
care; and 


EE ; my 


amaze me: . 
, for 


: bur 1 love 2 be 'before-hand 
Fe come ae this is nota place 
fre agÞ women, 708 £now 3: pray ſee e her mar- 
2 e 2 
A Star. 


ö 
6 


„ oo R O ON OK 0 - 
tas; If ſhe be as bandbeme an her Pd, 1 can = 


promiſe her huſband. © 
Well. If you like ber, when you fee her, Lim e | 
thing g ſo much, as to have you marry her yourſelf. y 2 
Sn. From what I have heard of her, and my en- 
Ege se you, it muſt be her fault, II dent: I 
pe to have hes from your own hand. 
ell. Aud togive her to-you; and all this. - 
' © Stan, Ay, ay, hang theſe melancholy refleQions 
; « Your generoſity has engaged all Ay ſervices.” | 
Fal Lalways 1 9 7 
"Stan. You have 


ur me: . Tum i your cb, 


22 
8 ik hel 6 
1 br rob Myc nyg OR 81 
the faves. Imeinda with a bow and quiver ; | the 4 
Women, fem [POR ee e ee 
non their backs. © 


Oro. The e with theis childeen; fall behind. | 


. Tr yourſelf © : 
| Retire, Le fea „ 1 
Ino. 1 3 er 5 life, or death, 1 FG ; | 3 
Enjoy with you. - 4} 


Or. My perſon is- guard. 
Ae. Now, Ee en 
vented my cutzing his throat, that coward therthad not 
na, he comes now to upbraid yon. 
nter on the other fide the Governor, ralking elena, | 
with bis rabble.' | 
_ Gov. This is the very thing I would have wiſh'd. | 
Your honeſt ſervice to the government. 1732.09; oeul 
Shall be rewarded with-your: liberty. 
Abo. His honeſt ſervice! call is what it f *. . 
His villainy, the ſervice of his fear: wy N 
H he pretends to honeſt ſervi ces. 
| Let him land out, and meet me. te amn, „ ; 
[Advancing - 
| Oboe: Hold, you: and you who come againit us, hold 3 
= - L charge you in a general good to all. ha 


_—_— —»>4 ; 


r ͤ CO OS A 


5} 0 * O O ο E 0: 0 -. 


And wiſh. I could command you, to prevent 
The bloody RC IN: mane og tg: 
would not deſtruction uncompell'd : 
But, if fate, you find it 6 274 
The bonds an & . PO 
us G 
To ſwallow all: SY _ rn 5 
- £40 Ee the Conenin, gouh thy rev. . 
Capt... FF 
What, ſeize upon my 4 $3: 


You ſee, fir, Timend chad entiabes wank. | 
Muſt be our witneſſes, we do not comme 
As enemies, and thirſtin for your. blood: 1 
If we defir'd your 44 
TE nana 
| | Tanne 
|. o common. ſafety, public good. 

Oro. Regard that public good: draw off 

And leave us to our fortune: we're reſoly” 

ev. Reſolwd!. on what? your reſolutions | 

Are broken, overturn'd, prevented, loſt : 

3 4D | What fortune now can yow-raiſe out of em? 
1 Nay, grant we ſhould draw off, What can you do? 
ö 55 © Where can you-move? What more can you reſolve ?- 

© Unleſs it be to throw yourſelves away. 

Famine- muſt eat you up, if you go on. 

You ſee our numbers could with eaſe compel: 

| N requeſt: and what do we requeſt 7 | 

| | — 8 ves. ' 

* 1 —— quith ar pris children gathering about the men. 
x a T6 8 PII hear no more. | | 


l » 1 
* % 
IM . 
- * | 


men, 


omen. Hear him, hear him, he takes no care of us. 
Gown 1 hacer viokes enn 


. 


6 OR O ONO Ek O. 


And led a , to all, and ev'ry » 
We ee We FR: ee 20 
ro. Then on. Preparing io engage. 
Gov. La hold upon't, FOR. | 
n and mercy. 
— obeas the man, they lence Orecucks, 
axe ſol ayes 1haly fie, ping ens fov pardes. . 
Slaves. Pardon, merey, 
Oro. Let them go all. , Governor, Lies, 
I own the folly of my enterpriſe, 
The raſhneſs of this action; and muſt bluſh, 
Quite through this veil vf vight, a-whitel ſhame, | 
To think I could defi wake thoſe Five, 


Who were by nature 2 — 
Da 2 

1. em to knowledge your gode, 

« Your C CO. who ſuffer you to 
_ © Unjuſt, di cowardly, and baſe : 
And give 'en your excuſe for a + - 
I would not live on the ſame earth with ereatures, 
That only have the faces of their kinds 
Why ſhould they look like men, who are not ſo? 
When they put off their noble natures, for 
The grov ling: quatamrorel Forn-calt beaſts, 
« E with their tails. 

«- Abo. Then we ſhould know — 

Oro. Wo were — before for 


[To imoinds, e Aboun. 
Blandford. 


terms; 
* p 


g on 
= conſent to Neid, and all have 
can 


Oro. at to yield! ſhall I betray myſelf ? 

© Gov. Alas | we cannot ur Hat your ſmall force, 
© The force of two, with a weak woman's arm, 
Should conquer us. I ſpeak, in the 1 
8 = honour of your worth, in my. 
EST INS 


6: : {works not deve is to apes fy Angie, 


- 


- 
© 
* 


2 


4 


Was generous, and noble; and ſhall be 


ed make ag hols e 


| Ore. No, I wo'not need ie: 


0K Oo O O 0. 61 


© That Lwas the occaton ef the fall © 
2 a prince, W courage, carried on 
« In-a-ncre — would well deſerve | | 


The 3 the eee tr | 
Oro. Yi eig 
© Gov.” Your „ the it - would - have. 

«© So great a loſs 60 us, we uf all a 


[+ brought. 
R only as the fe of be 
That wilt breakout — fol 


; «A ca ip - 


C + 

© No otherwiſe” © $4.06, 1 & go 
O. Think ie What yen will. © . 

7 25 E p43 

Of chat 1 d, to any but myſelf.¶ Nan. e. 72.— 
Blas. inane © fo em 

I came to be a mediator. + 854 3492 * 


Gov. Try what you can work upon him. | 
„ 1 


Blan. It is not paſt, — you all. | 


Will widen more, and cloſe us alt in love.“ 
Oro. I know what 1 have done, and I ſhould be 
A child to think ever can ve: 

Forgive! were there but that, I would not ire 
To be forgiven: is there a power on earth, 


That I can ever need forgivenels em? 4/128 


Blas; 


— 


w - 


& on O Ot ©, o 


A father's fondneſs, and a huſband's love. 


 Methinh 


Blan. You ſee he offers you your ow — 
For you and yore. 


Oro. Muſt I capitulate } r od 


Precariouſſy compound, on and terms, | 


To-ſave my life? _ ' 

Blox Size: be impoſßes bons t. N 8 
Von make em for your own ſecurity p14 1 3 
«If your great heart cannot deſcend.tq treat; | 
© AIRY fortune, — enemy 
* Yet our hongur's vou MAY AC 
r and ſafety from 2 
Gov. He will rel y on whaz you ſay tohim : [ToBlans 


Office dies whos wa came Lao th onto. 


And make all good: be ou my pledge of truſt. 
„„ el dj 
| Gow. Ay, t IRE 
Blas. N Pp : 

That bleſſing from you? you a ſo hardly badly found, df ino. 

And fo muc „ 9 = oy 5 

D 2 3 
is me on * IJ 

Of tedious life: I could reſolve it ſoon, 

Were this curſt being only in debate. 

But my [moinda ſtruggles in my ſoul - 

She makes a coward of me, I-confeſs : 

I am afraid to part with her in death; 

And more Lee r 
Blan. This way you muſt loſe her, ; "FERN 

The weaknels of her ſex, made yet mors weak 8 

Jad daf indulging Aae hope 

oft indulgin e, ton your > 

Aud ain woe > hed Galant 

Oro. There I feel 


They ſeize upon * heart, ſtrain all its ſtrings, 
— Me em from my ſtern reſolve... |} 
and and father! all ha melting art. | 
of eloquence lives in. thoſe ſoftning names. 1” = 
I ſee the babe, with infant hands, | 
1 for 1. and | begging to be born: Ry 


o R OO N O EK o: 


4 Shall I forbid its birth: 8 icht 7 yy 
© The 

y 0 ery re 4 
© His bleeding mother his fad monument? 

Theſe are the calls of nature, that call loud; en 
They will be heard; and in their cauſe ? 
He maſt not be a man, who can reſiſt m. 
No, my Inoinda “ I will venture al $4 43 
To fave thee, and that Hetle innocent? 
The world may be a better friend to him, 1 b 0 * 


63 


* 


The confieys pal, and w are in ur hands. . 
_[Severat Mew g. e Orconoko and Aboan, 
them. 


5 and 
2 So you ſhall fad you ue. Diſpaſof them, 
As I commanded you. | 

"Blax. Good Hevn forbid ! vou ca 
Gon. This is not 
| - [To Blan 
I muſt take care df your ! 
Ima. I'm at the enk en 
Of all my care: dere will 1 die with him. [ Holding Oro 
Ore. You ſhall not force her from me. He bald her. 
Gov. Then IL maſt; - [They force her from bim. 
Try other means, — fore by: force : by 
Break, cut of his hold, bring her a W.. 
er kill me but here. 
Or. O bloody dogs! inhuman murderere! 
nn 2 of acct „„ 
. 


- 


— oehets oa RAR 
= ere Lucia, aud Charlotte: : 
„Stan. VIS. we cannot hear of him: can 


ive an account of him 
. ay, 1 begin — = 


5 


« 0 R/ O R 0: 


« Stan, Not ſo, I hope. 

© Luc; There me fo many BSI this de- 
vii —,ů—ů—ů— 
Stan. Thixizbava cold welrame for you, madam, 
© after ſo troubleſome a 

© Chay. A cold welcome fr, without my 
Bohra xt ado pau” - oe yore pager 


« world, 


© Stan. He ara very good friend of your, indeed 


© madam. 

| Phoy have made. kim nay, ane 
< for his money, I believe; he took a conſiderable ſum 
© out with him; I know: that has been His ruin. 
© Stam. That has done him no injury, ta my know- 
© ledge : for this morning he put into my cuſtody what 
* you _ 2 e ee 


oblig's to him: ETSY 


ke: I was ah Fo 
© ſhewn his care of me; 109) 65 PREY 
_ < ſach honourable hands. 


_ © Sean, He gave me 2 chargeof you, ma- 
© We ory ey cular, "{ partes PE N 


har. r. pray; rt 4 
— am engag'd to ee. 
ä — now I have 52 
© you, you muſt give mn leube to oſſer you myſelf, 

Luc. Nay, couſin, never be coy upon the matter; 
to my knowledge, my emer hey ld yo 
© for this gentleman. - 

Stan. You hear, madam, he has me his in- 
6. tereſt, and tis the favour I 2 
eee obliged. "fy you like 

4 at you ary, 0 to me 
« for his ſake. * you 

Stan. I ſhould be glad to love you for your own.” 

Char. If I ſhould EET ho the fine things you can 
fay to me, how would you look at laſt, to em 
thrown away on an ole acquaintance? . ' 
$1as. 2 * 


Char. 


On o o "= 


| - Char; Lord; how-eaily are you men to be impes d 
upon I am no coufin — fem: 
not 1; but the very 1 05 
- Sran. Welldon't DP ot 

Char. Not marder'd, nor made 8 
. but am in very good health, 
Fc Wen 
umble fervant in 
* Stan, I am glad we have you again. But what fr. 
Vice can you do me in penticonts prey? 8 

Char. Ca you telt what?” | 

Star. Not J. by: by my troth: 2 * 
—̃ — ic ſeems, — not erpea 


2 TK 
———— ————— | 8 10 
. 1 enough ; . NE ue 


| - C7 
- | "0 = S 4 * 9 


D 


- Seam. A Woman! 
| Chiar. A ent a woman + you would hero dad n 
3 
 Sran, Andatmy 
Char. If you hows Ae pros, 
Stan. Yes! yes, I ſhall ue | 
© Char. You wonder at ] 
n. "Lis little 

' © Char.” There taken fowe pains to cowe into your 
* You might have had cheapor x reges | 

-> Stan. — | it 
ch. I might have married you 
v my Engliſh couſm, birt coudd not confine Teo hea | 

« you, even in the thing T Rad à mind to. 
= eo nee or you, Fade tg ee por F 
| I need not telt you, I 
een eh, Twas 
to ſee whether you lik d me as a woman, or 
had found you indifferent, I woufd 


bave been fo too: bur you fay yon like me, and there 
1 | | 


rae 
* . 


ET | 


'4 


tho T have happened to play the x 


upon me. 


* 
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jp Like you! I like you ſo well, Waben n 
wee! 


think marriage : proof nt hal I give 
you any other 2. 


Char. No, no, I'm inclin'd to believe you, _ that 
ſhall convince me. At more leiſure III Gay on how - 
I came to be in man's cloath's, for no ill, 1 as uk 

ge in em. oy 
* have afliſted me in marrying my and have g ng 
— in befriending your CR Tack with the wi- 
Can you forgive me for pimping for row taut” 
Enter Jack. 33 762 * 
Star. 80, Fack, what news with you? 1 
F. Stan. I am the forepart of che 22 0 go know; 
ſhe's coming after with the body of the amily, the 


uire in her hand, my ſon - in- lam that is to : 
Ti th bel Ip of Mr. Velden. 1 ber 


+ Sa you ſo, fir  [Clapping Jack goo the back 
Enter Widew dow Lackitt zuirh ber Son Daniel. ; 
114. So, Mrs. „1 have brought him. ab 
2 I have chaſtis him, 1 have made him. as = - 
Þ as a glove for, your wearing, 20. pull on, or-throw 
off, at your pleaſure. _ OY Lake 
ſirrah ? 1 come, down 


11 . this of. na and 
7 2 ae 
2 e e band and e if ver you 


* er nnn the work on't. 
Luc. Here's. a ſtran D would be glad to 
be kn known to you, a fer of mine ſalate her. 
TYPO I Charlotte. 
what do you 2 


e 3 dm think I do 
1s your er, Mr. ou 

not know Mr. Welldon? * 

Luc. Have a care what you. ſay: this is gentleman” 1 
about marrying her : you may ſpoil all. 

Wid. Fiddle, faddle; what! you 1 would put a trick 


Char. 


OR OO N OG E O & 

| Char. No faith; widow, the trick is over, it has 
IT Liens wan, 
to nt your: being cheated another time. 4 F1 
| te How ! cheated, Mr. n i 
ar. Why, aye; you will wa e 
wrong handle ; 1 fee you will have py ke thing by 
I grant you, I was Mr. Welldon a little while to leaſe 
vou or ſo; but Mr. Stanmers here has perſuaded me 
into a woman again. 

Wid. Erne 
. bee br W a wo- 
man 

Char, Really a an. | 
Via. Gads my reel enen erer 
| aig ge gs Bog te ye 
the in in't. Pray; did not yo marry ne? 
Char. You would live it fo. 

- Wie. And aid not T give you » thouſand pounds 

is h 31"; 

47 1 Ves, indeed; denen 

ny - worth n, ppoſe t 
D 
5 3 

out my money to a fine purpoſe upon a woman 
ou would have a huſband, and I provided 


'Þ 
= 


Char. 
for you as well a I —_ 1 
Wid. A Ee you provided for me. _ . - 
Char.” And you ave paid me very well for, r Tak 
u. $ (FELL N Ag ES lies Sen oY : 
: V9 ad. "Tis (ee poll T my be with ci ro, | 
aught L Know. and may ge look" ſor the father. | 
Char. Nay, if ſo tis time — 


Pan, Lg n make up the matter as well as you 
can, I adviſe yo pe ts 6 friend, une N of 


and 
Vid. I hve ©. IB wat! knowofnow., , 
my part, Mrs,” Lariitt, your thouſand 


Char. For my 
pounds will engage me not! to laugh at you. Then 


ſiſter is marry d to your ſon,” he is to have half your 
eſtate, I know, aid indeed th ey may live upon it, very 
comforcablyro themſelves, und vchy y to page 
44. 


| | | 


. 0 O d N t Y 


.. Nay, I cn blame nobody bat myſelf. - 

Cor. Youh h for a huſband — 
may beſtow upon honeſt Jerk Stanmore. Ins 

il, Is he theman Neuf N 


Char. He is the man yon are oblig do. * 
——— 9 RE FIR 
fairly u ot ee have 
— to rut ee. bs 185 6 
Mid. Well, well, I fee you wi have me, mar 
- me, and maks aw cad-ufthobufinchs.. 
- Stan, Why char mil fd —— 
and all well for. 
Euter a ſervant i n, öh. J 
8 \ 
ſriench as you un with v 
Stam. him. You fuall'all-go atong with: 
= 2 young „ | 160070 6 eee - 


Doe? Fi dew, 
2 n't, how ſhall Fhe . 


8 


__ Cuckold, or worſe, ane 
NE TOO EIT — 


0 | : 
. i CF þ N I * 
i L F * * % | , 
* 9 
o © G & „ 4 A 4s ” , [ 1 ; 
_ * . C% 1 


% 
— 


* Saw. | Sar, Mr. 
and, bri 


_ —— 5 
No awe & 

The | he 

9 yarn e | WEFYT 53S. = 

+ There is a God, N — * ie | 

Our doings n r 

6 The hand of Heav'n is armed Weis crimes, 

© With honer thunderbolts, — | 

'+ — 21 £3 


" e 
> 6. «. Ta * „ 
* - ga wn 


OROONOK O. 6 ö 
Will join with me: tis Oroozolo's:canſe. | 


A lover's cauſe, a wretched woman's cauſe, _ 
That will become your interocſſon. 2 
1/ Plant. Never mind em, Governor :; he onght to 
de made an example for the good af che plantation. 
2 lan. . ay, weill frighten the negroes from 


| attempting — * 
Weir loads. and-maſters! 


V Plant. — 
at this rate no man is ſaſe ſrom his ow ſlaves. 


24 Plant. No, no more he is. Ln 
Governor, we declare for hanging. 

Onmn. Plane. Ay, 1 hang kim. 
Ad. What . O forbidit, Governor. 
Char. Lac. We 412 ogg dy: 


. 


And harry all to ruin ſhe 1 
Stan. So far from further wrong, chat tis a "LO 
He ſhould be where he is. Governor, ET 
Order his liberty: he. W IP * 
| Blas. Diſcreton ! na, be yielded on your ond; 
the cautionary 


And I am Wade Pledge, 

The gage and heſtage-of your keeping: it. NO 
Remember, fir, he on your word; 

Your word i. which honeſt men will think Koala be 
The laſt reſort · of truth. and truſt on earth; 
There s no appeal. beyond ãt 2 — 

An oath:is a recogninanee in, 

* Binding us qver in ahe court abeve, | 
To plead to the-indifiment of — 

That — demon ker were. 
Bat in the common:antercourſe of men, ; 
(Where the dread. Majeſty. is —— 

< His hongur-not n 

Not made a party in our 1 4 
4. = wors 1s all to be rely'd * 


8 


-- 


yo O 1 O ON o HK 0. 


"hs. Come, come, you'll be as good as your werd. 
we know. . 

Stan. He's out of all of an harm now, 
if he were dif Soc oa doing ad 


Cher. But he is not dif] TANF 
Blan. To kee deb my met ka il make im fon 
to liberty: 


Find out ſome 

He'll * * 
Char. try means: e 

fireties for Am. | T7 i 

* Omn. All, all... 471 
Lac. We will all anfer for him now:? 4 18 
Gov, Well, you will have it ſo, do what you pleaſe, 

juſt what you will with him, Lgive you leave; OR. 

| IExit. 
Blas. We thank you, fir this way, pray come wat 


The 8 F ee eee 
his legs and arms firetch'd aut, and chain d to the ms 


Enter Blandford, Stanmore, & 476 


Blan. O miſerable fight! h every one, 1 
rr * 
[T. bey help him up and bring him forward, looking Fae 
Moſt injur'd prince! how ſhalt we clear ourſelves? 
We cannot hope you will vouchſafe to hear, | 
Or credit what we ſay in the defence 
And cauſe of our ſuſpected 1 innocence. - 92 1 
Stan. We are not guilty of your injuries, 
No way conſenting to em; but abhor, 
Abominate, and loath this cruelty. x. 
lan. It is our curſe, bat make it not our cine; 
A heavy curſe upon us, that we muſt - _ 
© Share any thing in common, ev*n the light, / 
. The elements and ſeaſons, with ſuch men, 
© Whoſe principles, like the fam'd dragon's ws; 
«© Scatter'd and ſown, would ſhoot a harveſt up 
Of fighting: miſchiefs to RG Rm - 
« And ruin all 8 ö 


to it, 


{YN Stan, 


O R O ON O EK 0. 7t 
Stan. Profi s1 9 bete 5 
© Whoſe bold Tini], impi ö 
: r 
6 Force her to term with her old monſtrous brood 
Of giants, and the race of men. 
las. We are not ſo: believe us innocent, 
We come d with all our ſervices, 
To offera 3 
Which way ſhall we employ em? 
Stan. Tell us, fir? 
8 If there is any thing chat can atone? | 


But nothing can: that may be ſome amends'—— 


Oro. 0 


Con 
The baſe injuftice of your Governor: 
H you would have me live, as you appear 
Concern'd for me; if you would have me live 
To thank, and bleſs you, there is yet a way 


To tie me ever-to your honeſt love: 


my {moinda to me; give me her, 
DEN y forrows, and, if poſhble, 
PU fit — . my wrongs, never to riſe 


A my fate, or think. of vengeance more. | 
Os Be Be ſatisfy d, you may depend upon us, 
We'll bring'her ſafe uk nd ſudde 
Char. We will not leave you in ſo a work. 
Wid. No, no, we'll go with you. 
lar. In the mean time ? 
Endeavour to forget, fir, and forgive ; 


to 


And hope a better fortune. | Lean. 
Oroonoko alone. 
Oro. Forget | forgive ? I muſt indeed forget, - 


When I forgive: but while Iam a man, 
In fleſh, that bears the living marks of ſhame, * 
The print of his diſhonourable chains, | 


My memory ſtill rouſing up my wrongs, 


I never can this Governor, | 
This villain; the of truſt, and place, ö 
And juft contempt power. - 
| FART Ws #1 deckus me, es + 
ow 


K 
o 


I would ruſh on him, faſten on his throat, 


Lying's a certain mark: 
The heart and „ 


A 


„% o R O ON O E o. 
I know him, he will ſneak behind bis guard 
Of followers, and brave me in his fears. 


Elſe, -lion-like, with my devouring rage, 


Promiſe him, 


But am I yas Fea 


Eg er 


And, 1 


And nothing worthy 


The man — — 


8 H  concern'd n'd in honour's cauſe 
That is not to be icar's: 


contraries, 
2 


As bodies ae, whoſe 
6 From rankeſ: "The 
An hone ; Thave the hand, 


$CENKB, The cee. 


In favour of the-ſex's modeſty, 

wp Mill Hors. be preſum'd ; becauſe there i 1s 
greater impudence in owning it, 

ine 2 — — J 

y tru aw, yet. 
* (So are Jovers ways) 

I talk, and loſe the ties, 

6 Which love, and ſhe, 


En ſhe expects?“ for w nnn 
All chat as fit,” to ff 


ee ee -# 
The women know-the relt-is to be done 


T wo'nor Eee, | [Going- 


_ Enter 


- 


Gov, I I would not 9 ee n 


22 to hie weacherous heart,  ' 
And thatrway open to the world. Farßax. 
IF I 3 — 5 


F 


Let me but . 5 
that will apply it home. [Ent 


I ſhould 8 | 


Enter Blondford, the * Daniel, Mrs. 7 

Lackitt, Charlotte, azd Lucy. 

Vid. O Governor | Pm glad we've. lit upon you. 
Gov. Why! what's the matter? 

Char. Nay, nothing extraordinary. But one gooa 

action draws on another. You have givep the prince 

his freedom: now we come a begging for has wife: 

you won't refuſe us. 


Gow. 9+ ae LG: No, vo, what have I to do to 
refuſe you? 


Wig. You won't jeful 12 ſend. ler 10 him, the 
means. | . 
© Gov. I ſend her to him $5 RE IIS 
Vid. We have promis d him to bring her. 
Gov, Van do very well; 28 of you : 
wy her to him, with all my heart. 4 
1 
Gs. I tell you!” why, don't you know ? 
_— Your ſervant” ays ſhe's 15 the houſe. 


& 1% 


Gau. No, no, f heat bor kms at firſt, indeed; 
but 1 thought it would not look 1 
„ ly-tq take care of her. 
es 0 ſhe belongs to you: J ave nothing todo wich 
er - 

Char. Rat whars:is fa now, ar? 

' Gov. Why, faith, I can't ſay certainly: you'll * | 
of her at: Parham hauls, I ſuppoſe; there, or there 
| abouts: I think I ſent her there. 
Blan. II have an eye on him * u. 


Exeunt all but the Governor. ( 
e hey lb ber gl, | 

nd muſt e it: they 3 
4 Hg 7 768 em. what 

[Gaing e, A” nes mand. and feinns ber. 

Are you come ? , 
I'll court no longer for a happineſs 4 
That is in my own keeping: you may Gill 
Refuſe to grant, ſo I have power to take. 
The man that aſks 8 to be deny d. 
[ She diſengages one hand, and draws his 


ford from 117 = 
A upon lim; Governor flarts and retires ; Bland- 
" enters rs bebind bim. D Ino. 


— 


We mount 


I. 
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Imo. He does indeed, that aſks unworthily. 
Blan. Vou hear her, fir, that aſks unworthily. 
Go. You are no judge. | 
 Blan. I am of my own ſlave. 
' Gow. Be gone, and leave us. 
Blan. When you let her go. 
Gow. To faſten upon you. * 
Blan. I muſt defend rf elf, Sat, 


Ino. Help, murder, 25 
[Imoinda retreats towards 4 door, eee Ban 
are closr'd, fhe throws „ the 


ford ; when they 

. faverd, and runs out. Governor takes up his fevard, 

they fight, cloſe, and fall, Blandford MY bim. Ser- 

wants enter, and part em. | 

| Gov. She ſha'not ſcape me i. I've gone too far, 2 

Not to ch o farther. Curſe on my ns. * 

But yet ſhe is, and ſhall be in my 8 
Blan. Nay, then it is the war © . - 

I know you, and will fave you from 
Gov. All come along with me. 


SCENE . PY 


Enter Oroonoko. 


' Ore, To honour bound! and yet a fave to 1ovet. 
I am diſtracted of . rival 
And both will be obey? "ay | I 
Thou raiſer and — 12 fall'n fame! 
Let me not be unworthy of thy ad, 
For ſtopping in thy courſe: F ill am thine 3 
Bui candy I am Imoinda's too. 
She calls me from my wrongs to reſcue her. 
No man condemn me, who has never felt 
A woman's power, or try'd the force of love: 
All tempers yield and ſoften in thoſe fires; 
Our honours, intereſts reſolving down, 
* Run in the gentle current of our joys ; 
© But not to fink, and drown our mem 
again to action, like the . N 
r | | * s 
| 10 


* . = * 


f. 


Weg 


i 
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- * To run his glorious race of light a- new, 
And carry on the world.” Love, lore will be 
rern — 

** Enter A boan bloody. 


Bendin and finkia I have dra FOR 

Thus far to _ 7 you dragg live: teps 

8 . 

hips, — wore? inſtruments of death, 

Which 1 have ele, . * 

This was the duty that I to pay. 7 

"Tis done, are th. 7 

Oro. What ſhall I do 
Abo. My body tires, 

And wo'not bear me of to-liberty: - 

I ſhall : be taken, made a flave. 

A , a dagger yet would reſcue. me. 2: 

I have not ſtrength to go and find out death, 

You muſt dire& him to me. 
Oro, Here he ws, [Gives 1 
3 D 2 The 
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_ — — A * — — — — 
——— —— gy 7 Rr — 


For 


If fate purſues thee, find a ſhelter here. 


But his moſt pro 


o 10 ON oK o. 
The only, preſent I can make thee hö: 
And, next the honourable means of life, 


I would beſtow the honeſt means of deuth, 

Abo. I cannot ftay to thank you. If there is 
A being after this, I mall be 
In the next world, 
This 1s to try. [Saks 
Of all your royal favours 


be yours 
your faithful flaye a 
1, 60 Thad a 
t this laſt 
Strikes through my heart. _ I wonot fay fatewel, 


ing b 


you muſt follow me. 
Oro. In life and death, 


The guatdian of my honour! 3 Follow thee! 
I ſhould 11 thee: then perhaps 
Thy fate had All his care 
Was to preſerve me aro the barbarous rage 
That worry him * - x mine. 
That it mak! Aa Goal 8 — & 
Of ay a crime ſufficient to the Tate 
any one, but to belong to me? 
My friend has found it out, and 
My wife! the very fear's too much 
I can't ſup 


life. 
ir. Where ? Imointa / Oh! 


out, 
Thou rn ſoftneſs! Down of all my eures 
I could recline my thoughts upon this breaſt 
To a forgetfulneſs of all my griefs, 
And yet : but it wo'not be, | 
Thou art dill „ pale, and out of breach 


What 5 it thou would ſt tell me? 
Ino. Pis in vain to call him villain. 
Oro. Call Governor: is it not 07 
Ino. There's not another ſure. 


Wie. 


- _— 


Oro. Villain's the common name of munk ind here, 


. What! what of kim? 
I fear to be refolv'd; — 
He had thee in his- 

Imo. I bluſh to 


it. | « 
Drs. Blat u. Gin what? 


wife will ſoon : 


85 To r at for what I muſt expect, 
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2 EAI 1 
Oro. He cou'd not uſe it? e * 
Ino. What can't ſuch men do? L 
Oro. But did he, durſt he ? | | 
Ino. What he cou'd, he dar d. "BY 
Oro. His own Gods damn him then ? Far ours have. 


No puniſhment for ach unheard of crime, L-& 
| Ino. This monſter, cunning in his 
When he had 'd all his nfeleſs arts, 
Leap'd out, F to ſeine me. 


I trembled, fear d. 

Oro. I fear and tremble now. 

What could preſerve thee ? What deliver thee ? ? 
Ino. That worthy man, you us d to call your friend. 
Oro. Blandford ? a 
Ino. Came in, and ſav'd me from his rage. | 

Oro, He was a friend indeed, to reſcue thee ! | 

And, for his fake, I'll think it poſſible S | 5 

A Chriſtian may be an h man. | 
Ino. O did you 2 what I have Aruggled thro”, 

To ſave me yours, fi wy Onan pools me * 

Never ee me foe'd rom you again IM 
Oro. To promiſe thee! O to promiſe ? 2 

6 Eee 3 arath. 

Death 1s ſecurity for all our fears. 

[Shows Aboan's body on the for 4 

And yet I cannot truſt him. | 

- 6h „ 

angled and torn, reſoly'd to give me time 


S out a warning to me, and expir d. 
Ino. For what you mult expect? * 
Oro. Would that were all 225 
Ino. What! to be butcher'd thus 
oy. uſt as thou ſeeſt. N 

y barb'rous hands, to fall at laſt their prey ? 

a A the race with honour, ſhall I now 

* * be . at the goal ? 


D 3 


8 
- 
: * 


” af 


_ © I cannot, as I would; Gipoſe 


3 if yon can weep. 


To be moſt h 
KRepent their 


> on OON OE 6. 


Ore. I muſt look back to thee. 
Ino. You ſha*not need, 


1 _ —_— r fay, - 


by you diſpoſe me? 
6 ww ave a care. 


Thou rt om a precipice, 204 def not ſee * 
* Whither that queſtion leads thee. O! too ſoon 
Thou doſt what the Membled Gods 
Have not determin' d, and will lateſt doom. 
Vet this I know of fate, this is moſt certain, 
of thee; 

ht, I dare not. O nas, 
that figh! why do you tremble fo! 


** 


3 


* [mo. 


My heart runs over, if my guſhing 
© Betray CCC 


« Believs, ds only, thou couldſt cauſe theſe tears: 

+ The Gods themſelves conſpire with faithleſs men 

To our deſtruction. 
Ino. Heaw'n and earth our ſoes! 


* Oro. It is not always td Ad 
2 


1 - L e: 
empire, which they gave my youth, 
« By making 2e here . . 

Let r 
Which kindled at their beams: that luſt of fame, 
That fever of ambition, reftlefs fill, 


: 8 A der with the ſacred thirſt of fray, 
pir d, to qualify my fate, 
. « And bye yn me fit to under them, 


Let em „ Iſabmit myfelf 

To their high pleafure, and devoted bow 

c 2 wo continue en - 3 

* Hopeleſs of liberty : could 

« Lieb aws it, would give up honour too, 

« To ſatisfy their vengeance, to avert 

This only curſe, the curſe of lohng thee. | Ct 
Ius. If Heav'n could be appeas d, theſe ctuel 


men 
« Are 


O M OO OR O. 5 


© Are not to de intrented or believ'd > 
01 think on Wat, and de u more decebv-d. 
| = What can we do? . 
I. Can 1 d ? 
© Oe. But we wer bor i uſe 
© Imo. Suffer both, | 
© Both die, aud ſo 
© Oro. By y del 15 
01 5 me eee r « 
* Range P | 
2 Alas! I loſe m 
i — 4 {s, dark, toes we. 
6 Then ant my only guide, my light of life, IT 
And thou art leaving me:? 2 
Upon the wing; E en fly all 
© Diſcover evety way : 7 — 
© A glimmering of comfort? The great God, 
That riſes on the world, muſt ine on us. 
© Imo. And fee us ſet before him. | 
©' Ore. Thou 
And goeſt before me. ** 
* Ito. So I Would in love, - 
In death for love. Alas! what | 
I was preſery'd but to 2cquit th 
To beg to die with 
Oro. And can'ſt all it? 
8 
About thy fate, and thou tits. 
© Imo: Alas! my lord! my fate's refolv'd in your's, 
* Ore. 2 
From m * gather firength, 
« Faſt as , to thee 
Ins. {eva Yo 
© I know tis fit, 24 enn He with 364. | 
O. Of! thou hat baniſh'd henee 4 choufand fears, 
Which ficken'd at my heart, and quite thittan'd me. 
"Ima. Your fear'sfor me, ker ou fext oy bear. 
And could not overcome your tenderneſt 
To paſs this ſentence oh me; ind indeed, 
3 7 There 


enn. 


for me ? | 


So 
80 Oo R OO ON O K o. 


© There you were kind, as I have al found 
« As we ron werninſ. Gr the' Lane. 5 7 
8 Refi gn'd, and ready to obey my doom, + | 
y Methinks i it ſhould not be pronounc'd by von. 
* Oro. O! chat was all the labour of my rap 
© My heart and tongue forſook me in the 
I Won 
Ino. I have for you, for both of us. 


I could & the lad one of like, 
And act it thro? — 22 ; 
But then to part with thee——— _ 


| . a © Yoſt... TIE I 

© But n us, as mo 

> Parting in death; meds poll Jager. 

© You might have thrown me off, forſaken me, / 
And my misfortunes : that had been a death 

c 11 of terror, to have trembled at. 
Oro. Forſaken l thrown thee off 
Ino. But tis a pleaſure more then life can give, 
That with unconquer'd paſſion, to the laſt, ; 
© You le ſtill, and fain would hold me to you. 
© Oro. Ever, ever, and let thoſe ſtars, T_ 
oa 5 enemies, 

« Witneſs againſt me in the other world, 
If I would leave this manſion of my bli, . 
F N dene, ei 
Ol that we incorporate, be one, are, 
One body, as we have been long one mind; 
That, blended fo, we might together mix, 
And, loſing thus our bein 33 
© Be only found to one anot 

e Is this the yay to part? 

Oro. Which is the way 
© Imo. The 5 blind, and cannot find it. 
© But quick make haſte, our enemies have eyes, 
L To fad us out, and her us the worlt way | 
Of parting : think on them. 
© Oro. Why doſt thou wake me 
0 * r 


— 


— 


= 


« Oro: pray cy tae. death - e | 


A 


0 R O ON. * 0. 


. 


Oro. © There all he f 
© Are ſhot into 


Imo. This mil intra G Y 
Ore. Hal e age you [ ne, 


Like fate, it ne 
Ino. Strike, . 
There is nd other ſufety. 

ut a ying kiſo·— "_ . 
This laſttembrace——— _- ul. 


And 7 r 

1 — e I R 

Is there a of that 

That is not deafWFt6 wie Man my eye, 

My boſom'd heart, ud ult thi „ 

e EY 2 
ig out eye, 

To gaze upon 8: but to murder _ 

The jox, and charm rd dente, 

A ſtare. - 

'Tis | 

Wes be you. Oln tithe 

Prevent thoſe — ct are falling on u. 

Vou may n 

And I 5 dragg d to the vile ml 3 

Then I may cry aloud : wheh | 

Where ſhall I find a friend a nd the? 8 
Oro. It will be ſo. Thou unexampled virtue! 

Thy reſolution has recover'd mine: 


? 


* 


a pense arms, 
I weltome TY" 
I — TE; , and thou 
himſelf bn 
Ore. Teamnor ten, 
Ole me daſh ag th rock fu, 


Dig 


= — — — — — — 
1 


To ſwallow node ; and r 


To yonder cliff, which frowns v 
And periſh thus in one anoth 


And, fince it is the common cauſe of both, 


„% o R OON OO K Oo. 32 
Dig up this earth, tear her bowels Out,; ne” 
To make a grave; 3 . 


It wo' not be. O! then 
(über u ee a N 
Gen NIN — . 
Gently in death, and ſave me from her blood. 

1 — O riſe, ae poo, i 
I'll caſe your love, and do the deed myſe 


[She OT Ps be riſes in haſte to take. * 


Oro. Ol hold, I charge thee, hold. 
In. Tho 1 muſt own 


| It would be nobler for us both from y von. 


Oro. a hich kee HE | 
Foun! 


. 
8 © ne 
In, 44 * 
5 | Ny 


That! in embraces lock'd we mi 


Ine. Alas! whas ſhout is char? _ 
Oro. I ſee dem coming. * 


They det e. This la ki, 


And now farewel. | 
imo. Farewel, 8 0 
Oro. I'll urn my face away,.and doit fo.” 


Now, are you ready ? | * 8 EY 


Imo. Now. But do not 
The fook upon my death. 1 7 ur 

e n me. Now Pm ſatisfied. 

te muſt be by this. 

Te ts fb ber, Wo rs lo br hd 


give the 


. 


on his, in order to 
Ino. Nay, then I muſt aſſiſt you. 


FT is juſt that both ſhould be employ'd in it. 
Thus, thus tis finiſh*d, and I bleſs m ray fue [Si [Slab eye 
T hat, where I liv'd, I die in theſe 

Ore. She's gone. And now all's at an end — 2 — me, 
Soft, lay ber down, 0 we will part no _ "mn 
But let me pay the rribute of my grief, 7 


iT 


To be &@ witneſs of that ha 


o ROO N o K d. 
A few ſad tears to thy lov'd 


n 
Aud then I follow-——{ Shoury] © [rep over ber. 
But I ſtay too long. [4 "$a 
The noiſe comes nearer. | Hold; before? | 
There's ſome would be done. It 
And then, /moinda, I'll come all to thee. 
Blandford, axd his party, enter before 
his n 
Gov. You 1 in rain een en he halle. | 
Blas. Not while we can defend him with our lives. 
Gov. Where is he? | 
Oro. Here is the wretch whom-you would have, 2 
Put up your ſwords, and let not civil brouls s 
Engage you in the curſed cauſe of one 


— 


Who cannot hve, and now intreats to die. 


This olye& will convince you, 
Blan. Tis his wife. _ {[ eu about the od, 
Alas ! there was no other re | 
Gov. Who did the bloody deed ? 
oe Oy. IEEE bes 
I know it is, and I expect 
way fda of} tell me ſo. , Thus, lcondema's, 
88 lee ner] 
fn Jutice———But I hold the ford 
or 
Are imſe then throws himſe! 
5 by Imoinda"s body. il 1 
6 Stan. -_ has kill'd che Governor and ftabd'd him- 
« ſelf,” 
Oro. Ti as it-ſhould be now, Ihave ſent his ghoX 


ppineſs . 
e next world, which he deny'd us here. L Dias. 


In t 
Blan, I there is a lace of happineſs 
ben : 


Pagan or unbeliever, yet he liv'd 
To all he knew: and, I inte ular, 


There's mercy ſtill above to ſet him right. 
But Chriſtians; guided by the heav'nly ray, 


; Have no exculeiiwe millake our way. [Exeunt Omnes, 


— 


E P I- 


— . 


5 E P 1 8 L O 8. U. = | 4 


. | — e len 
| Te comps your f@veurs, and regain your hearts. 
| | We weep and laygly jvin ret and grief tegotber, 
# Like rein e is Agril'weather, 


1 Nn .c 7 OS WH 2. 
4 on foot abe fuck; Father the buſhing wears. = . 


i . Thus, eee eee, = 
| Tu- hip bopy in o fSupie bas. * at 
_ Cities; — forthis may, dawn bis beoks's' e CO 
© But be makes ftafts for friends, and wo foros „ 
TT 61 
ET OL + W 


; To fellow fame, tight eee make profiſſin 9 * Roy; F 
_ Fe damſels fy to fave wr , 1 85 1 
S. they their vaiger ſhew, we og A run. . | 


NL OG r/o | 575 £2 


Tan e. | i > AJ ay. 
Wis logs. ler, ach day, ot beep your , > Mes 


Nor envy poor Imoinda's deating. blindneſe, - ——_ nigh 44 * 
ts thought ber huſband MiRY ber out of kindnd, 
Drach with 6 bee e hed econ fuch charms) bt « 2. 
Had be once & d within @ Jower 4 arm... . 1 1 8 * 
Her error u from ignorance proceeding; . | * 1 ' 


ee e mee l r 
2 $he might bave lears'd16 cychold, jilti N 5 * 8 
Hal Coat ure e | 
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THE Tragic Maſe, 1 Able 16 * 
Princes ee 4, and] ſcents Een | 

In awful pomp, maj majeſtic, to relate" ©. 2 

T he fall of nations, or ſome here's fate « © 

T hot ſcepter'd chiefs may, by example, know 

The flrange viciſſitude of things below ; 

What on ſecurity attend; | © 

How pride and creelty in ruin en: 

Hepce * e 1 chaks and own 


e to @ throne. 


| In ev ry former age, and fortigh ts tongue, 

With native grandeur thus - 
Upon our Hage, indeed, with *bifſh'd Jacceſs, 

Ton ve fomets . ix up ne pl 


7 


Us: r 

arty free, a are woe. 

— «jp pr foogy 

— en” owe fan'd old. ſong that bears bis name. 


In ar 


— 


Woich, for | a century of rolling years, 
Hes i a thouſand thouſand eyes api dry; 


If t beleſe youth to warn, and hams the a 
724. wee. well becomes the flage ; _ 
If this example innocence enſures, 
Lane our guilt, or by refleion cures, 

If Milkuoed"s crimes, and Jad deſpair, 
Commend the wirtue of the goed ——_ 
The' art be wanting, and our numbers 


Indulge th' attempt, in juſtite to the tale. 
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2 . ppt A! 
our pe Sand, By Un hunt EEE Þ 
| 1 make ſuch preparations on 0ur fart 75 Heav'a 


ith the ae! 

may lern, 

times contribute to the ſafety of their copntry, as they 
do at all times to its happineſs; that I hereafter you - 
ſhould be tempted to apy 2 en that has the appear- 


ance of viee or meannels in it. upon fe on the 
dignity of our profeſſion, you may. wich honelt ſcorn, 

- reje& whatever is unworthy of it. 
Tr. Should Bargwell, or I, who have ths Wag of” 


your example, by our ul c 
on that 


lukt bring any imputation 


my name, we f mx ran 


NN err 422 . Fs = . 
— 5 f 
. 


we” 5 — * 


ſalt the merchahtt of this loyal city; who's a " 


2 der x 


0 * * 


are, ſend and di 
| ficers loſe their time; ſo uſeful to the public and their 


| well-known 


cauſe to dou 


6 Ebi wks ers 


bank of Genoa had 4.8 an exalive interel, 
and on good ſecurity, to advance the Hing of Spa 

ſum of money ſufficzent to equip his vaſt ; of 
which our I des chad fn teohe the 


mother of her people] being well ped, ſent 
Walfingham, her wiſe and Fakfal ſecretary to con- 


ro direct their ſeveral agents to infinence, if 

the Genoefe to hieak thts contract With ch e Spaniſh 
coart. ' Tis done; the ſtate and bank of l hav- 
ing maturely weigh'd, and Fwy judged; of. che ir 
true intereſt, Nee 2 friendſh ne . of - 
London to that of the 72 Who proudly und 
himfef king of both Indes. 


'- T7. Happy ſucceſs bf prudent niels! What an 
ex nceo Lived and ure is Kere what 4 
. ut queen; O, how Anklike thoſe” princes,” who 
ane ro fre eummgranics 
$ their ubjects taxes rt, an ie vous to 
| n ey 4 1 r 
e. Not o our queth ? whoſe riche 


4 . 


is ket peoples oe, "as their Na I | 
eſt glory $4 * 40 2.98 appin | 
y. On' theſe rwe ee is te Ralle dur 
on u benefir konkr; ker who confers it, and 
bell worth our acceptance.” Sir, have "you auy com- 
mands for me ir this thus 2 Ty 
'T hor, Only look carefully over the tles to ſee whe. 
ther there are an eradefinents bills unpaid; if there 
ge em. We maſt not let arti- 


families, i in unneceſſary attendance. 
Ter Maria. 
Well, Mafia, have you given orders for the entertain- 
ment? I would have it in ſome meaſure worthy the 
plenty, and of the „chat the 
courtiers may at leaſt commend our hoſpitality. | 
Ma. Sir, I have endeavoured not to wrong your 

neroſity by an ill tim d parſimony. 
"Thor. Nay, twas à needleſs caution : I. have no 


ce. * | 
2 Ma, 


[Exiv Frueman. 


1? 
: 344 


— 
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+ Ms. Sir, I find. myſelf unfit for converſation ; I 
ae be ncreſ the number of the company, wth 


ſatisfaQtion, - 
Ther e. Ss malncholy en. * 


>... RE y. will but — a 


wok diſpenſe Zub wy de; eG 
| © temper. 


via you, can iet no * 
n onl: 
n who 


8 9 
Come, dome, Maria, Lneed hot tell you, that 
35 \leman may prefer your. converſation to 
ole ne mo dart lr th 

loſe no honour . 1 br fant 
re- 
greateſt 

INT —— 9 — in- 
5 


| : , 270 4 a know 
E mutual. 


"Thor: Thou knowefi I have 0 =_ dachi; but 


ey the fruits of many years ſucceſsful wy muſt 


all be thine. No it would give me pleaſure 2 


Lai ſliced er — 1 
men ran merit 

pro (hen to ad RR hitherto declined 

obſervation, I ſhould learn which 


dreſs you ; but I have 
A 
way your monk tends; "for; as I know loye to be 
Leder to happineſs in che marriage ſtate, I had ra- 
ther my approbation d chan 
reed . it. | 
A 4.* x _ 


1 


3 EELGKEE AAN. 
I What cad I Foy? How hall | anfer 
2 a tenderneſs, fo uhcommon ..« 


is fo. immediately concerned med. | 


s mitte ze to marry 
And us yen will not compel me to coutrary t 
"a0 love, lov ep aro boogie ror = 


| * 3 ” 
* . 8. ?J . ** g , 
' . "$CENE,; ern i beuſe. 
5 ö 3 1 Wy 2 Fo. 8 — » F * 
” 4.0 5 1 I Va... a 14 2 #, 1 . 
+ ®* 4 . 
- : * 
9 a on | by 
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to me Well) 'tis EN C000 — 


unfortunate 2 Ian — But 
Mil. — ad confine me 


2 2242 55 W 


wr”: r e 


_ ſelves: all io the e 


L. ED 


— be young ir 
Mil. STR L hays fe 


Gio. GEORGE BARNTELL. 


<eiving aud paying confiderable ſums of money; from 
, conclude her ah tones AN On 
Lity. Sites Kapiti a, + 
Mil. AY, ay, the frpling i well mace, - 


55 ne "Is 


» 


ben n 
. ZEZucy. Innocent, — ind! about —— 
ven be vaſtly happy. Why, if you manage well, 
| you may keep him to yourſelf theſe two or three years. 
2 If. If I manage Well, I ſhall have done with him | 
3 Having dong bad a — on him, and - 

| n 


| him /I'made a full ſtop Wee ; 
_ milkfully-on' is face,” afk d his — He uſh” 
and bowing very low, anſwer d: 
; d his on for che freedom 1 ego rug oy 


with'd to 


told him, that he was I had 
ſee and to whom k Nati of im = 


commu- 
niclte at a proper time and place. named a tavern; 
I ralked of honour and „ and invited him to 


2 to come, - 
and this is the time I him, ¶Krocting at the 
deer. ] Somebody knocks — 'ye hear; I am at home 
to nobody to-day but him. [ Exit Lucy.} Leſs affairs 
muſt give way to thoſe of more" conkmuetce ; ; and I 
am-ſtrangely miſtaken if this does not prove of great 
importance to me, and him too, ' before I have done 
with him. "Now after what manner ſhall I receive 


"my houſe. He 


| him? Let me conſider What -manner- of perſon $1 


am I to receive ? He is young; innocent; and baſhful ; 
therefore I muſt take care not to put him out of coun- 
tenance at firſt, © But then, if 1 have any ſkill in 
phyſiognomy, be is e e lee as 
ſtance will ſoon get the better of his modeſty.” 
11 een truſt to nature, who does wonders in theſe mat - 
ters. If ro ſeem What one is not, in order to be the 
better lik'd for what one really is; ifggo ſpeak one 
thing, and mean the direct contrary, be art in a 


by * woman Know: IO aan k 7 


N 5 * * , \ 0 
"x... 5 Ent 


0 Enter Barnwell, 


un. 80 unbep d fort 
To fee you 


_ "bles ! What can this mean? 


my curioſity ; e ſure you would 


that 1 in the world, [whoſe happineſs I don' 


* - 
— 
' 
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low, L N 
Ml. Sir, — nd jo art NR 
Barn. Madam } 1 


Mil. This is ſuch a ed 9 
Barn. Pardon me, madam! ar 
452 > [Sil eee. 
[ Barnwell /alutes her, and retires in confyfton. 
here—— Excuſe the confuE 8 
Barn. I fear I am too bold — © © 


Ml. Alas, fir, I may juſtly apprehend you think me 


0. Pleaſe, fir, to fit. I am as much at a loſs how 
ts receive this hanobr as'T vught, as un ſurpriſed at 


TT tba pod be bat expotied ne. I promiſed 


"Barn." thought you 
tp come.” | - 
M51. That is the more ſurprifing ; four men are fuck 
-e5yiti eh of theky wank.” | 
Barn," All, who are honeſt; aree. 
II. PFC ͤ CIO TOY 


dom thought of Conſequence enough to Bain: a place in 


their remembrance. | 
ing her hand on his, as by ageident. 
Oe] Her di er 15 ſo great. ſhe don't pe rceive ſhe 
hay laid her hand on mine. Heav 'vs: how 225 
Mil! The intereſt I have in all that relates to you, 
{the reaſon of which you ſhall know hereafter) excites 
pardon my 
preſumption, I ſhould defire to know your real ſenu- i 
ments on à very particular ſabject. 


: command my 
5 Ha that 1 7 8 5 T. 


MA. You'll think me bold. - 
93 No, indeed. y 
© Mil: Whar then are your th tice of ber Nr 
Barn. If you mean the love of women, I have not 
ht of it Yall; My vobth and circumſtances make 
fach thoughts improper in me yet. But if you mean 
the general love we owe to mankind, -[ think no one 
has more of it in his temper r than myſelf. I don” Ar 
t 


— 


„ GEORGE: BARNWELL 
'dn't promate, were it in my power, . In an 
px anner I r 1loye my: a5 e and, wy maſter 3 bur 
. a Ky fone? 
| ou haves friend then, m whom you 
A i e n Jeet alten biet d with your com- 


* Wali ane hege and both ſerve the fame 
werth N 08 N * * L468 16d 7 Fel | 


„ have been as happy in yaur friendſhip, as he 
enjoys it is: "but 868 ee e * 

never. obſerv'd woman i 
e moſt beautiful of her kx. 


8 


1d 8 who 
e 


1 
- 
, 
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D. What mall 1 do | How hall 


15 


- 
bim 
C | 
« 


* bk 
# 
* 
* 


11 Li : 


* 6+ 


= 
* 
ſame thing, 
Showa. 3d 
4 


. 
7 * . N 
| by 1 
* 4 - , 2 1 .- 
. N * * 


I go, or 
leave me. Trl ro or 


- But 


k 3 hy q p 
* 
F , N 
” « 
v « * 
. 
. bad ” 
. , „ «*® . 


u 


2 his 
not. 


Yet do not, do got 
meet 


would 


„ Serve "TI uin! Ay. 


I 


dourſelves. But that, I dare ſay; will never be the caſe 
of our miſtreſs. 


the youth hath his 


: to uilt, is to bu a moment's p 


a 
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3: I don't like" this fooling with x' handſome 
ER wile flie's' 5 ng to enfnare 
toy ine may de en Herſelf? D Ane $1459 
Lag. Nay, were fhe Hike me, that would certainly 
be the conſequence ;-for, I confeſs; there is ſomething 
in youth and innocence that moves me mightily © 
Blunt. Yes, ſo does the ſmoothneſs and p umpneſs of 
partridge move a mighty defife'i in the hawk to 11 the 
geladen of it. 
birds are their prey; CPE, a6 curd; 
thou *. as you obſerved; we are ſometimes caught 


Blunt. I wiſli it ay prove o; ar e all 
depend apon her. Should he trifle away her time 
with a young fellow that there's rr to be got 
dy, we muſt all ſtarve, | W 
Lua. There's no danger of that; for I am ſare ſhe 
has no view in this affait but intereſt. 
1 Well, and whar bopes are thre of ſucceſs in 
Lic. The moſt er; Sp ean be. — 
q but ſhe' II ſoon teach him 
to anſwer them, by Alte his conſcience. Oh, the 


lad is in a hopeful way, Apen arent! „ 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers Barawell and Millwood 
4 ſupper. | fn entertaiuneyt of muſic and ſinging. bn 
ter æubich they come 
Barn. What can Tanſwer? Au that Isen in tat 

a and I am miſerable. 

Mil. We are both ſo, and yet the fault is in our- 
ſelves. 
Barn. To eaſe our 


by plunging in- 
Nack W of 


2 I ſhould have thought the 3 joys of love as laſt- 
ing" 5s they are great z if ours prove otherwiſe, tis 
”_ inconſtancy muſt make them ſo. | 
Barn. The law of Heav'n will not be ed, and 
that requires us to govern our pathons, * 
14. 


9 0 . 
* My . ; [7 
% as 
N a — — — 
a — ? v —" 
- 
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Mil. To give us ſenke of beauty; 
borbid us to taſte and be happy, 
Ar 1 us? 

arn. 


y 
ik; = N b, m . 
a hurry, e 


Vet, for a moment's g ty ure, mall I. loſe m 
S 


al Chimaras all! 5 294; 
Darn. I would not yet moſt on e 2 
FE. ReluQant thos the mérchaht quits his eaſe, . - 
And truſts to rocks and ſahds, and toriny ſeas ; 
16 In hopes ſome unknown golden coaſt to find, | 
. *©* Commuts himſelf, tho” doubtful, to the wind. 
be r 
Ma. Along with me.and | * 
ur e d d, , no keav'n like fre 


: 
1 F- 4 9 17 ; * 
4 * : ; 7 = - . a N — "= - " 
0 * 3 


ACT IL. "SCENE, chin is Thomond Wah. 


Enter Barnw ell. 


1 o n are all things round me! Like 
ſome thief who treads forbidden d, 
and fain would lurk unſeen, fearful ] enter 5 
ment of this well-known houſe. To guilty love, as 
if that were too little, already have I added breach of 
truſt . A thief !—— Can 1 know. myfelf that 

2 thing, and look x n friend and in- 
jur'd maſter in the face 7 Though eee may a 
while conceal my guilt, at length it will be kilns, 
and, public ſhame and ruin muſt enſue. In the mean 
time, what muſt be my life? Ever to ſpeak a language 
foreign to my heart; hourly to add to the number of 


wy crimes, in order to conceal em. Sure ſuch was 
"WF" - . the 


a6 - | 6RORGE BARNWELLI., 


rate, 


1 


ö 


ol afl 


any breaſt but mine. 
17 2 Sleep bas 


Ts indeed ad nd 2 * 2 


172 


did m- 
1 mann 


fore I Thaw our 
Thave 72 1 rh, 2 


; TE ve park uy my chamber 2 alone 
12 the tedious _> An wines for jour hier 
6 


9 6 


Yar 


» 


they would 
. 1 


7 
. 


K "WE. OW PIP, FRE 
* - = GO atg * 0 
. So well I Know thy bonaſt heart, guilt cannot 
. * 4 "% 
harbour there. * © 
f w 


— 


Ly 


| S 
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. Hate yon A 

. Shall bur ip ſtill continue? 

Barn. 9 yet now 

22 can 
* What ars they? D „ 

Darn, Never bereafter, "engl 5 os ens wetter ; 

at my conduR, defre to know more than I am wil- 


'to 

wo "Tis hard ; bat upon any conditions 1 maſt be. 
your friend. * 

_ Bars: "Then, as much 25 one Joſt to bimſlf can : 


3 f 


nous ſun, that till then intefant weg ener | 
5 bs md ee, and once went back. The 
eee a 


its ſandy 


— 'd in 
4% Hu: re REY prey: berg wg 
ö —— ghrew 
_ © never yet did time, once aſt, return. ai. 
'+ © Fr, Though the cont ded chain of time bas 
never once been broke, nor ever will, but uninter- 
rupted muſt on ĩts courſe, till loſt in eternity, 
4 it ends where it firſt began; yet as Heaven can re- 
pair whatever "evils: time can bring upon us, we 
* ought never to deſpair.” - But buſineſs requires our 
attendance ; buſineſs, the th's beſt ive 
from ill, as idleneſs his of ſnares... "I ne 
with . | 
* Barn. I'll dle a le se to bella on what. has 
paſt, and follow you. Exif Trueman. ] I might have 
truſted Trueman, and engaged him to — to my 
uncle, to the wrong I have done my maſter; 
but what of Millwood? '+ Muſt . I expoſe her too? 
© Ungenerovus and baſe! Then Heaven requires it 
not. But Heaven requires that I forſake her. What! 
t never to lee her more ? Does 2 
— I hops 


walls of water, — — i; 


GEORGE BARNWELLT. 19 


© TI hope I may ſee her; and Heaven not be offended. 
« Preſumptuous hope ! Dearly already have I pro 
my frailty.” Should I once more tempt Heaven, I | 
may de left to fall,” never to riſe again Yet,” ſhall a 
leave her, for evef leave her, and not let her know 
the cauſe? She who loves me with ſuch à boundlefs 
paſſion! Can cruelty be duty ? I judge of What ſhe 
then muſt feel, by what I now be love f 
life, and fear of ſhame, oppoſed by inclination ſtrong 
as death or ſhame, like wind and tide in raging con- 
flict met, when neither can prevail, keep me in 
doubt. — Ata! 
Px unter ] Yr OV good. Ant * 4 
Ther. Without à cauſe aflign*d; or notice given, to 
abſent yourſelf laſt night was a fault, young man, 
and I came to chide you for it, but hope 1 am . 
vented. — — 1o- able 
8 : When we have 
requires no more; and mall 


£ L > 
man; 


ity 
| ” Y breaſt, your.kindneſs has. C4 2 8 7 


cern thews yon ie convinc'd, and I am fatisfied. 'How 
painful is the ſenſe: of guilt to an/ingenuous mind ? 
. youthful folly, which it were prudent not to in- 
quire into. 8 the frail condition 
of humunity, it may raiſe our pity, not our won- 
4 der; that mould aſtray ; when. reaſon, 5 


formed, and wholly unaffifited-by experience, faint- 


illingty becomes the flave of ſenſe. 


for their defence,” 


% GEORGE HARNWEEG. 


volts adage your 


vou ſuch tor : 
- Bark. . — 
Ther. This remorſe makes thee dearer to me, thay 


if hon hadſt never offended. Wuatever is your fault, 


of m 


defire to ſee. yon. 


eee where, 


— — en IPY y 00.00, 


Poet: Sr ew ladies from your uncle in he enen 


lack en chat def dn an 
81 e err unbappy 


| 2. 


1 
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IS ves. 2 
— 
| ena ˙ *˙²U A oe es re 
@ n at- more mcon- 
© fant,” you — — as 
I never cou'd I have not learnt to bear. 
Bars, I am (ovry ee hows you blame mein -reſo- 
r * 
. e e bes you have 
nene. 
Barn. Can we want a * ef for pactidgy-whe tive 
(a many to wiſh we never had met ? 1 


— — —— — — —— ww . 


Mil. Look on me, Barnwell. Am I deform'd, or 
ald, that ſatiety ſo ſoon ſucceeds enjoyment}? Nay, 
ook again; am I not ſhe whom yeſterday you thought- 
= faireſt and the kindet of her ſex; whoſe hand, 
trembling with | ecſtaſy, you preſs d and montded 
thus; while on my eyes 88 ee 
as if deſire — by by bring foul 
Barn. No more ; let me — my farmer follies, 
if poſſible, deere * thay were. 
A. Why > Is 22 wet 
| Bars. Such is my Frailty, n 
Nil. Where is the danger, ſince we are to part 1 
„Bars. The thought of that already i te painful. 


18. + 


Barn. Nori newer laid Ld -. 
my heart! 203.83. 2 20 


Barn. 1 do 
Mil. 700 f an 
. Barn. e not, 6 all... NH 
_ Mil, Von may * embrace at patting. too 
great a favour it would be the laſt. [He 
draws [as 1 Aar . 
for ev [Treat Millwood ar# Lucy. 
"Be. If to reſolve to ſuffer be Ao apt 
bav conquer'd—— Painful v 672 i 
. f Millwood a BL 1 
I had forgot I never m 


e loderd 1 40. 4 ee outs 


12h 


1 This 1 thought (tpi 


let you knew, leſt your yoee 2nied Goal change, abd 
ſold fk, im vain n Org1 = 
ſecond intruſion ; Only came to 8 
caution, and that, porkape,: was 1 ** 
; Barn. I hope it en ARC, and' I muſt 


thank you 'for it. 1577 I'T IS 


I. "My friend, your arm, [Ts Lucy, Now, I am 
gone for ever. : Goi 


Barn. One thing more—Sore there's no — U 


m A. Als REY go? If you _ otherwiſe — 


| | a | Lucy: 


- Mil. Perhaps 2 3-25 9 | 


o 
— 


All. 10. painfal 20 part, then 1 may hape, at 


Þ 


. but what are riches when compar d to love ? 


> \ 
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We are right, Ind; that's my cue. ¶ de. 
a fr! : Wo er ee de 
go ſhe muſt. . 4 
Barn. Homanityobliges me to with you well ; f why 

| 2 to necdleſs tronbles ? _ 
for it > ſhe muſt. qt 
om as 


— | 

del ons jcrn *. ar Bere d ſhall give 

me comfort. EA FFQ 22 "oY 
. Barn. For my abe Ob, tell me how, which 

way. T am ib gte d ie digg eh rain on thee 7 .. 

Mil. No matter; I am contented with my lot. 

| Barn, Leave me not in this uncertaunty. 

- Mil. I have ſaid too much. . 

Sars. How; how am. I the. canſe of your undoing ? 
. Mil. To know it will but encreaſe your troubles, 
Barn. My troubles can't be . 

* Well, well, fr, if 3 you, I 
wi * . 
Sars. eee 
Mil. Remember, od Me heed you not 0 hexr 
it. 
N Begin, "doth op meg een 
” - e e my Id here was an 
only child, dying while ſhe was young, 
7700 ² (a feraterdide page 11 
eee eee 
eſtate of his own. - 339% 4” 
Ml. Ay, ay, che — is rich enough 3 


444 | guardian — . ad e 
u , ; in a 
ſervants — But. you in : 
no more of od. Þ 


_ lid, ſo In eed ſay. 
- MR. How 1 hve hereafter, Heaven knows ! 
went on as one could wiſh; ti 


Lucy. All thin 
fome time ago 3 violently in 


g 


| 
| 
' 
| 
1 
z 
3 


- 


* 


- 
2 


: AC o 
his - 
: 
g - 
* * * ww, Sug 1 3 — * * 
a 7 4 id * I . 2 4 | / 
y * 


know 
Mort, 


— In- 


51 


1 
; 
4 


but 


old nor 


7 
| : [ 

* 

I | z 

ac 

- 
. R 
* 


nnd would 


Now 
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4 1 
$ 0 
4 . 
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= 
It 


— 
. . * # , 
* 
, — 2 
ne to preven ie ö 
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nothi 
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F 2 Tormenting fiend, away! 1 had rather 
riſh;” nay, ſee ber periſh; Ss, why her fav'd by 1-2 
I wall,” myſelf, 3 her ruin, though with” — 
* A moment's /patickce 3 Pi feturnininedian 


Lig. "Tins gauge. „ . 

pPetcrive, you had lot him. 

That, I muſt coafeſs, was a danger I dd ber 

— ; Twas only afraid he ſhould have os come with-' 
out money. You know, = houſe of entertainment, | 

like mine, is not kept without expeiice.” 8 


Lacy. VR nb ara DONE E 


> 


r 


5 — ib bar of — 1 


Barn. What am about ta do? yau, , 


22 your reaſon all-ſufficient,: ſuppoſe yourſelves in 
and -determine for the z whether tis 
to let her ſuſſar for my- faults, ar, by this ſmall 


right 
TOON _— —— ala N 


2 
12 ET CP h 

may hope, to VEIN 
Rarn. Anſwer me not, but fly, left, 9 


of my remorſe, I take again whatis not mine to give, 
and abandon \thes to at and miley. 9 * | 
2 . youll come... mY 
ou are, 


: - i f « 


My iy fate, m us, J heaven or x my. bell 
FE cave me now, cir after as % 
8 W e be . 

Were „ 


e W abate 
to 


| - I 
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to fall ? .I ſoight not the-occafion ; and, if my heart 
deceives me not, and generoſity were my 
motives. _ * Is virtue inconfiftent with itſelf, or are 
vice and virtue only empty names; er do. they de- 
< pend on accidents, beyond our power to produce 
© ar to ut; wherein, we have no part, and yet 
« muſt be detefmibed by the, event ”——But why 
ment I atgumait bo rank 7 All is confuſion, horror, 
nope Fg rot am loſt, cat down from all | 
m ere „and plunged again in 
yet ſcarce Envir late evra 2 $4444 111 

Such undiſtinguiſh'd horrors make my brain, * 


Like hell, YN nk feat of . 


ACT ul. SCENE;\ « Rum is Theromgood's 


Therowgoo — (with account- * 


' books ) fitting at a ti. 


— IET HES I would bet have 
2 © learn. the method of m 


it hereafter merely as a means of * 
wealth : it will be well worth your 
Des 


it as à ſcience, to ſee how it is founded in 
n, and the % e 
0 humanity, as it has open 


0 * ne in ſituation, cuſtoms, and 
arts; induftry, peace, and plenty; b 

8 1 diffuſing mutual love from pole to 
* Tr. Something of this 1 have confider'd, 


6 b r afliſtance, to extend cho hrs 
== mach \Faothes.” . have obſerv'd th - 

6 _ trade is and e do not 

make diſcoveries todeſtroy, but to improve mankind 


by love and friendſhip ; to tame the fierce, and po- 
e {6 reach the the advanrage” 


"countries 


of honeſt 
© own conſent, their uſeleſs ſuperflaities, and giving 


: chem, in return, what, from their ignorance in 
© manual 


and. of pain, . 15 55 
ö nen 0 "= 


' | TIP UES V 
> £ | * — n 1 
— — — — 


# 
. 
9 
1 
4 — o 
* z 


pains to 
3 How it promotes 


yet keeps up an in- 
© tercourſe between N 12 remote from one ano- 


religion ; promot- 
y motual 


une | 


ing from them, with their | 


y 
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* manual arts their fitoation oc owe bea. 
«* they bag ig ver of.” f FR 
Ther. * > Tis. juſtly .obſery'd : E : 
< ſuxuriant,' it,” abounds "with lieering, gem: 0 5 
Nr | and drugs : 
late-fou 1d's I Earth bf earth 5 wath 
_ © jintumber'd 4 and oy. On every. 
« 8 wn Heaven has. beffow'd 
Bar to ĩtſe It is the induſtrious 
. to collect rhe various _ om 
Tir g and, G beds 
© whole, to enrich his native cog CO ell. I 
have W er 22bdoh | i Woo be ae dy Jak. 


as T have always found them, but nnd 
fairly enter d. I commend” your + Jang rarer) 


in buſineſs is the ſureſt ide : < he who aepleds it, 
Mes remeron thus always ys wanders perplex'd, 
3 . uſe to be the - 
in not to r 
r 
*. "your re | 
thought ve fn Cod con If you fave been ein Tl go, 
and . 1 hope he has not | 
an 
24 „ going to. the Exchange ; et him | 
know at my return Lexpedt to find him ready. vn 
Pater Marit auith @ Bork,” $itr and reads. 
1 How forcible. is truth? The weakeſt mind. 
inſpix d with love of that, fix d and collected in itſelf, 
with indifference” beholds the united force of earth 
and hell oppoſing. Such ſouls are rais'd above the 
ſenſe of pain, or ſo ſupported that they regard it not. 
The martyr cheaply purchaſes his heaven ; ſmall are 
his ſufferings, great 18 his reward. Not fo the wretch 
_ os Sr by love wel Oy ; whoſe mind Nabend 


N 
| 
ö 
N 
N 
' 
| 
|; 


affected, 


ſupport 


—_— 


-maſter and 
: underftand, Me the reaſon of my withdrawi 
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Enter T | 
wm Oki; Barnwell? On, my fiend! how art de. 


en! 
Ma, H: ! Barnwell What him? peaks fy | 
wile of Barnwell * f oF s = 
to 


77. "Tis not to be Geld i Ive 
of him, that will ali S 


9 
ſelf, and all who know him. RTP 
Ms, Defend ue, Heaven! _ 5 5 
Tre, I cannot ſpe it. an 
e 


0 1 know my abſence Will furprize 
yourſelf; and \ han agg 


I on al . 


12 my . 
ha enberaled part of the caſh. with whi I was. . 
entruſted. After this, "tis: needleſs to inform. you, . 
that J intend never to return again, Though this 
might have been known, by examinin wy accounts.;. 
yet to prevent that un .to cut... 
off all fruitleſs expectations of my return, 1 left. 
this from the loſt Senken . 
Ty. Loſt indeed! Vet hom he ſhould be guilty of 


NA e e raiſes 
0 youth _ 


equal to my Never had 
ſenſ of yrtu: "diy ho thang, wt — 1 
he practiſed; neyer was hfe more regular 
An anderftanding uncommon at his years, an 25 
generous maulineſs of temper; e eaſy, un- 
and engaging. 

Ma. This, and much” more. might have a. 
with truth. He was the delig t of every eye, and 
joy of every heart that knew TI | 

my friend, can I 


Tr. Since ſuch he was, and was 
his loſs ? See, the faireſt, Loppictt maid this - 
wk, * Rae, kindly condeſcends to weep or 
thy un 2 ruin'd Barnwell! 
raeman, we aptly think a ſoul fo delicate. as . 


| 1 ſo ſenfible of ame, can e'er, ſubmit to live a 


dave to vice ? © 


Tr. Never, never. So well I know him, I'm ſure |. 
this act of his, fo con to his nature, muſt have 


— Ty COPE AReF« 


Ma. 


* * 
- 
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I, l there no means to preſerve him ? 
T7. Oh, that there N but few men recover 


their re atation loft, a merchant never. Nor woald 
' he, I is, tho' 1 ſhould find him, ever be brought 
te look: bis i injur'd maſter in the face. 


"Ms." T hoy os mach, and therefire would never 
L. That's impoſſible. _ t? 
A. What's the ſum? | 

— _ the 14. * father, RO return. 
ſhould ſu the money, co o 
8 CT 
t from m er? 
2 T7 . ys 
fore A: n + bells , wretch from ruin? Oh, 
g uch exalted virtue as Maria b i 
generous thought. 
1 b wa but I. would 
t 40 mmy di ce" for that.” e 
e "from your father, or 
and . it. that the reat ciaſe malt never 
be 2 
ve 1 yet return to virtue, 11 
von, the, 3 witneſſes of this Aion, 
racer. 
3 Earth mutt approve the deed, and Heaven, I 
doubt not, will 4 it. 
'; fame is ſullied by ſuſpicion's lighteſt breath: 
3 2s this muſt-bo a ſecret from my father 


have my father know it. 
Te. Tis considerable; 1 nl it here, to 
account, as to conceal this 
intend it ? 
"Will, you you 
. 
e grey to my friend, infpired the 
e, ry a 
a 255 . Nut how A all he 
Ae 15 
In attempting to ſave from ame, woe whom 
' whether 1 do any ching eh fd d e. 
Ma. II Heaven ſucceeds it, I am well rewatded. A 
| — the world,” for Barnwell's fake, for mine, let it 


* D. him. Exeunt. 
8 CENE, IP 


: ' Emter Ducy- and Blunt. 
5 Well, what do * think of Millwood's con- 


duct now ? ; 
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Blunt. 1 own it is ſurpriſing: I don't which 
to admire moſt, her feigned or his real tho 
4 2 — _ 147 * her of apt would 

cover her. But youth and-want experience 
make it the eaſier to impoſe on him. 

Lucy, No, it is his love. To do him juſtice, not- 

' withflanding his youth, he don't want underſtandi 
| But you men are much eafier impoſed on in theſe | 
fairs, than your vanity will allow you to believe Let 

me ſee the wiſeſt of all 04 abt fo fore. of 'me 

as Barnwell is with Millwood, and I'll engage to make 


| as, 72 fool of kim: 
luxt. And, all circumſtances confider'd, to make 
e much money of him too? 
„ Lucy. T can't anſwer for that. Her artifice in mak- 
ing bim rob his maſter ac Erft, and the-various ſtrata- 
_ gems by which ſhe has Womens hat 
. courſe, aſtoniſh even me, . 
e. But then you ate to conſider t 
e. There » the Agen it; 
La. was 
2 it had been nothing. Were 
. ſhe might have it for a ſmile. But thoſe golden 
are done; he's ruin'd, * 
proſits there, are at an end. 
De. That's no more than we aff . 
Lucy. Being call'd by his maſter to make up his ac- 
c—_— ___— e eit his houſe and fer- ker and 
wiſely flies to Millwood for relief and entertainment. 
Blunt. I have not heard of this before: how did ſhe 


receive him? '7 2 WY 
- As wou pes. e wonder! t 
> 2 aſtoniſh'd at his impudence, and with 


an air of ſty peculiar to herſelf, ſwore fo hear- 
- tily that ſhe never ſaw Rim before, that ſhe pur me 


out of countenande. 
Blunt. That's much indeed! But how did Barnwell ihe 


1 
Te. He d at ! d at this 
. T a 2 e and 


making towards the doot, a ſum. of money, 
"which 


LY 


() 


| diſpoſed/to quit his 1 
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enter), Bode bets 
e f 

Bar. But then, Millwood? — 

' Divey.' Ay, he, with her ufual addreſs, cba to 
ber old arts of lying, fwearing; and diſſembling; . 
on his neck, wept, and ſwore twas meant in jeſt. 
- The amorous youth meltedinto tears, threw-the money 
into her lap, Di Re TRAIN ener | 
her falſe. 
- Blunt. Strange infatuation. W d | 
Te. But what enſued was ranger fill. (As debe; 
and fears, followed by reconcilement, ever increaſe 
love where the is ſincere ; fo in him it caus'd 
ſo wild a tranſport of exceffive fondneſs, ſuch joy, ſuch 


= ſuch pleaſure, and ſach- r Tow that nature 
| 'd finking with the w his charm'd foul 


paſſion ſs anarchy — and 
with lawle an 'd, and rea- 
fon ws in the teniper loſ, the cruel, artful 
Mi K the wretched youth to pro- 
2 —— but to think o. 

— Blew. Fam\'amaz'd What can it be? 
W Lag. You will be more' fog e bear it is uo attempt 
the life of bis neareſt relation, and beſt benefaQtor;,— 
Di. His uncle! whom we have often heard him 
- ſpeak of, as a gentleman of a large eſtate, and fair 
character, in the country where he lives! _ 
Us. The ſame: She was no fooner poſſeſſed of the 
laſt dear purchaſe of his ruin ; but her avarice; inſa- 
Bate as the grave, demanded this horrid. ſacrifice. 
Barnwell's: near 1 1. „ virtue, 
* too means to good man's 

2 whoſe blood mutt Ce eee ſecret, 
and pron ie the ee ker ö. 
Is it Rae 
. like that? oh by marare Benn qptefa ace. 
eee der ra: 


he mol abkor yr we ul cas ee ractiſe what 
© he abhors ; N. N. him, with 
- © what reluctance 


has ſtill complied : ſo many tears 
be ſhed ver each offence, as if poſible, fanc | 
0 dis * a crime. 
| 4 


Lacy. 


N 
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A. "Tis true, at the namin of the murder of kis 
uncle he ftarted into rage; from-her 
arms, -(where ſhe till then kad held dm wi well-diſ- 
e ſembled love, and falſe endearments) called her cruel, 
monſter, devil, and told her ſhe was born for his de- 
Audion. She thought it not for her purpoſe to meet 
mis rage with her but affected a moſt paſſionate 
ief, 2 curs' d her wayward 
ſtars, , Kill her wants ſhould force her to. him 
to act ſuch deeds, as ſhe muſt needs abhor as wall as 
- he, She told him necefity had no law, 44 4256 20 
bounds; that therefore he never truly lov'd, but 
1 in her neceſſity, to forſake her. Then be 
eld, and ſwore, chat ſince by his refuſal he had 
gin her cauſe to doubt his love, ſhe never would ſee 
more, unleſs to prove it true, he robbꝰ d his uncle 
2 her wants; and JENNEE DG 


ſcovery. 

Engle ns 
5 you t 

have read, that variouspalicaaitere hizwery foul. Aft 
he in anguiſh threw:has eyes towwandshearen, andthen 
nnen bent: thein beams on ver; then and 
'd, nad beat his cmonbled-breaft ; at 
With horror not 20: wg 46." — 4 Thon curſed 
Lair, have I not give of love? What 
drew me from my youthful innocence; and ſtainꝰd my 
then — obut love? What cauſed me to 


ruh my worthy jigentle maſter; but gurſed love ? Whit 
makes me now à fu 


we from his ſervice, loath'd by 
. myſelf; and.ſcorn!diby ll abe world, hut love? What 
: fills my eyes with tears my ſoul with torture never felt 
on this ſide death derer love; love, love! Ad 
why, above all, do Þ reſolve ( - 6 ade, Re 
ecried, I da reſolve)-t6/kill my uncle? 8 ; 
Blot. > Wis lomet 2noved ? It makes' me -weep to 
hear the fad relation. 

. Lacy.) Fe. joy, chat he had gain'd her 
\\point. {She gave him no time to coolp but urged him 
-to-attempt-it:infrantly. | He's nom gone. If he per- 

forms it. and ieſcapes; there's. more money for her; if 


not, he'll ner eue, and chen ſhe's fairly rid of bim. 
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. PFis time the world were rid of ſuch a monſter. 
Lucy. — ne 
* "»anider;-we are us bad as the £ 
"Dine. Lam #frafid it4s-too-lace. == 
Her dirbarity t6Barnwell makes 
8 — owicked, 
* or ſo 
as Mind, reflection, we are. 
D. "Dis prue, we have been all too much fo. 
"But there is o horrid in murder, that all 
ocher Trimes ſeem g when compared to that; I 
d dn nr * "for All the 
3 9 all that” in — cen 
Ws, m our to K 
it. I have jaft thought of a way that to me ſeems pro- 
*-bable, "Wilt you join join with me to detect this curſed 


her = Wund l day heart. He-who knowe of a mur - 

der intended to be committed, and does not diſcover 

it, in the eye of the lar and reaſon, is a murderer. - 
_ Lacy. Let us loſe no dme; FI W SIND 


scRNE, ar fame dflance frew « country fat. 
_ Barawell. 

Barr. A diſmal gloom obſcures the face of day. 
Either the ſun 2 
down the weſt of heaven with more than common 
ſpeed, to avoid the light of what I am deom' d to act. 
Since I ſet forth on this accurt'd defign, where er E 
tread, methinks, the ſolid earth trembles beneath my 
*- feet.” ©© Murder "my unc — "Yonder limpid ſtream, 
© whoſe hoary Gl has made a natural caſcade, 2 I 
pas d accents. ſeem'd to murmur -—- 

* murder "The earth, 'the air; and water ſeem'd- con- 
cern d. But that's not ſtrange : the world is puniſtd, 
„And nature feels a ſhock, when Providence perntits 
, man's fall. Jaſt Heaven! then what ſhould 

feel for him that was my father's only brother, 
23 n und 


- Millwood will 2 
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and fince his death has been to me a father ; that took 


me up an infant and an orphan, rear'd me with ten- 


care, and fill indu me with moſt paternal 
fondneſs ? Vet here I ſtand his deſtin d murderer — 
- I tiffen with horror at 7 


e yn 
"Oh, anker wel T 15 51 th ms once friend) 


doors are ever ; oh me; and without money 
E by 2 and ſhe has got 
fon To * A 
b 1 e low e th fo, 
- tis more than love; it is 
and. — ** deſire. 18551 vain nature, reaſon 
. conſcience, all oppoſe it impetuous panes] a gee ve 
don all before it, and drives me on to to theft 
and murder. Oh, conſcience! feeble guide to virtue, 
. thou only ſhew'f us when we go aſtray, but wanteſt 
Ea to Jop up in cur camrſe e 
walk I ſee m n 
diſguiſe.  [Placks out a wirr. J This is his hour of - 
Private meditation. Thus daily he prepares his ſaul 
for heaven; while I— But _— have I to do with 
heaven? Ha! no ſtruggles, conſcienee :-. - - 
Hence, * remorſe, and every thought that's 


that lo began, nul pinot; 1 
[ Puts on the witer, draws a piftel, en. 


SCENE, @« cloſe walk in a wood; 


3 Euter Uncle. * 1 
Un. If I were ſups yp "EY eee 
lork'd unſeen, or death were nigh. A heavy me- 
uſe choly clouds my . weed My 1 ation 1s » 611'd 
Rn he REO NT ApS 
when Tenge! d viſa 

each weeping eye, 0 $0 Ils the mufing foal at once 
2 Tale the and horror, pity and averſion, I all in- in- 
the thought. The wiſe man 3 a 

» by making it familiar to 22 ind, Whe 

hong 
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day, yet never by 
tive dead, what art thou? The extenfive mind of man, 
that with a circles the earth's vaſt globe, finks 
— or aſcends above the ſtars; that worlds 


fore; 'of nocking the re but of labour toll. 
| Deng be pr Brawl meine pro the 9p 


and draws it back * 

Jarn. Oh, tis im I wag feel. 
to draw 

Uncle. A man Dat arm*d and 2d 


[Uncle fares and attempts 
© Pho paige rom bi boſon, and fb in 
a ” 
Fs Oh, Iam lain! All-gracious Heaven, regard 
e el with the chotceſt 
feeting ee CT nes 


| 1 IEG oo ba: 2. and bg 
1 im, 2 of ig bin.] 

- Barn. Expiring ſaint on murder'd, martyr'd un- 
* lift up your dying view nep 

in your murderer.—— Oh, * not look fo tenderly 
upon me Let indignation lighten from your eyes, 
and blaſt me ere you die — By Heaven, he weeps, 
in pity of my woes. Tears, tears, for blood— — 
The murder'd, n 
murderer, ——Qh, ſpeak your Joe pans. purpoſe ; pro- 
nounce my pardon 1 us ö 2 1 


| — my 


| 
0 
| 
( 
| 


* — mo 
— — — — „% —1ã — 0 5 
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| 


r ſuch ſond f. 


foion, do band? [U 


you preſo my murdering: 
e What will you Ki me r' Life, chat 


on his lips but till he had fpaled my pardon, 
bar ahh expired. He's gone for ever! and, Oh 
Sevens away u — body} 
Dota repre and tant with my infectious 
the wholeſome. — from ite high! 
throne, in juſtice or in mercy now loo don on that 
dear musdered ſaint, and me the murderer, and if his 
vengeance ſpares, let pity ſtrike and end: my wretched 
. ———— — 
the worſt of murders, and this:the:worſt of p 
Qain, who ſtands on record from the birth of time, 
unnd maſt to its laſt final period, as accurſed,” flew. a 
brother favoured; above him: . deteſted Nero b 
other's hand, diſpatehed a mother that: rye wr? 
-©,;and:hated : but I, wich ny own hand, have mur- 
« dered a. brother, mother, father; and x friand - moſt 
loving and beloved. This execrable act of mine 
is without a parallel. Oh, may it — 
* alone che laſt of auunders an it ia he wart! .- 
The rich man thus, in torment and deſpair, 
d his vain, his charitable pra 


6 


»The fool, kis on ſoul . 


. For vehers but Heaven his ſuit denies. 
2 By laws and means well known . 
n — calocenphioidenal,* - vo eg 
Ob, may it ever fland alaze accurf}, 
0 Th dyffef andere cn it:in the weary 


ACT IV. SCENE, « reom in (Fharowgoot's beyſe 


"Enter Maria meeting Trueman. 

* n - OW falſely do they judge, who cenſure 
er appladd, as we're al or re- 

« warded here? I know I am unhappy ; yet cannot 
9 + hows myſelf with any crime, more than the com- 
- © mon frailties of our kind, that ſhould provoke juſt 
Heaven to mark me out for ſufferings ſo. uncommon 
* and ſevere. Falſly to accuſe ourſelves, H * 
abhor. 
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juſt and vi 


hoe dear, dear Ty 


 « Small were the lob, and infinite the-gain, 
<''Fhoygh to the grave in ſecret love pine, 
80 life and ane, and happineſs were thine,” 
What news of Darnwell? 
| . Nee bare fought him- wich the groate 
a. Does father yet cauſe. of is 
Br 3 
FA c kim, 1 not 
Pede he ever ſhould. But his abſence will no lon- 
be concealed. Your father is-wiſe ; and h 
—_————— ——— excuſes I. would 
— Barnwell, yet I am - he-regards em 
— — ern 


<- 


ent. 
© Ma. How dew the wh ppy-yauth <efeat all cur 
deſigus to ſerve him '1-can-yever repent what 
e have done. 8 „ 'twill make his 


« reconciliation with my father r, and preſerve 

6 + Winn _ fucure-reproatiyof a-malicious * 

+ Emer Thorowgood avid Lucy. 

| 2 This woman here has given me a ſad, and, 

- baring ſome circumſtances, nn account of 
- Barnwell's defeftion. 

Sunk 'confeGon of 


| Tan Pay” aun 
Lucy. forty, ; ould cauſe you 


- my former nnhappy courſe- of 
to ſuſpect my truth on this ocoafion. iT 
„ 
| a man r 
, | db. ſhe informs me, that Barnwell has been in- 
fluenced to break his truſt, and wrong me at ſeveral 
times, of conſiderable ſams of money. Now fu I 
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know this to be falſe, I would fain doubt the whole 
of her relation, too dreadful to be willingly believed. 
Ma. Sir, your 1 find myſelf on a ſudden 
ſo indiſpos d that I muſt retire. © Providence oppoſes 
©, all attempts to ſave him.” Poor ruin'd Barnwell ! 
Wretched loſt Maria. Ie. Exit Mana. 

Ther. rere 


. — — 


—.— 
man, ig rob and murder his le uncle. 
T7. Oh, ente dvd! I am baſed with the hor 
ror. of the | 
Lucy. Thas may ruin all. 
Thor. 2 ao — I know not. Thac be 


5 ever wrong ' d me, I know is falſe; nne 

too: there's all my hope. 
Ti. Truſt not to chat; rather ſuf all true, than 
. Even now the horrid deed may 
2 — 


- Olean a0 e cf fit ind death 
demands his diligence. [Exit Ser want.] For you, whoſe 
| behaviour on this gccafion I have no time to commend 

as it deſerves, I muſt en your further aſſiſtance. 
| illwood till I come. I have 
as ſoon as 


not he 


. 
SCENE, 


' GEORGE : aner. 
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SCENE, Millwood's 124. an 


| Eater. Millwood. | 


2 I wiſh I knew the event of kis defy. The 
* . . Nein him. Well; 


- ENS: | 
through pi a le turn 
_ I ſhould have thought of that befo 


- deed done; then, and then only, I | 
Or what if be returns without 8 
(nw, Barnwell J]. But he is here, and 1 have 
| wrong. His bloody hands ſhew 

done the deed, but ben he wants * * 
n 1 1 


gers near. 
_ fible; for Wa 3 Mee in 


ou 


_ though I were | where man's eye never ſaw, nor 
light &er dawn'd, twere all in vain. For, Ob, that 
inmate, that impartial judge, will try, conviR, and 


ſentence me for murder, execute me wich never- 
ending torments. Behold theſe hands, all crimſoned 
o'er with my dear yncle's blood. Here's a fight.to 
make a fiatue art with borror,, ar turn s Bring man 
into a ſtatue! Chl 

_ AG Ridiculons ! Then it ſeems you are afraid öf 
| your own ſhadow, or what's leſs than a ſhadow, your 


; h to man unknown: I did the accurſed 
act, what can we hide from Heaven's all-ſecing vye ? 


Mil. No more of this ftuff ! What advantage have 
| : you 


. conſcience. ' 
Barn. 


murder 


940 
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made of his death ; or what advan 
3 d it ? Did you LN 
ſure, which, no doubt, were about him? What gold, 
what jewels, or what elſe of value have you brought 


*me ? 
you I added faerilege to murder oh, 


Ars. Think 


N 1 ſeen him 2 life flow d a + 
5 e . 
. 


alas, be knew not then that * 
have wild,” as I did, tho? 


derer !) how would | 
von had a thouf; "of iſe 10 come, to have 
a Ke 19) alt-toihave: his-one hour. But 
T \I'fRed the ght of what my hands had 


ing dead, 

could r ee 
e Wining, propotrons, e en 

g. P eantin ain! to 

your uncle, rob him of fe, K. * firſt, 

- laſt, dear prerogative, after which there's no injury, 

chen fear to take what he no longer-wanted, and 


vent ho | | 

Dur. Ob, Millwood 1 . thee * 
1 have done, If you hate me, if yqu wiſh me dead, 

chen are you happy; for, Oh, 8 — 
quickly end me. 

ii. In this madneſs he vin Altcover all, addi in- 
volve me in his ruin. We are on 2 precipice from 
whence there's no retreat for both Then to pre- 
ſerve myſelf —— | Pauſes.]—— There is no other way. 
—— Tis dreadful, , buys comes 1 
r preſfin 4 there's no room choice 
ha bedowes? "THfidr. "Rings a bell, enter 4 
— Fetch me an officer, and ſeize this villain. 
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all I wiſh. But thy ingratitude ſo tears my wounded 
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PLE Airtel dhe, inhar a bries has 
25 . ftratagems of buſy heads : 
N ben we had fear'd three years we know not what, 
Till witneſſes began to die oth rot; © 
What made our poet meddle with a plat? 
Was't that he fancy d for the very ſake 
And name of plot, his trifling * might take? 
For there's not in t one inch-board evidence ; 
But i be ſays, to reaſon plain and ſenſe; | 
And that he thinks a plaufible defence. 
Were truth by /enſe and reaſon.to be try'd, 
Sure all our s might be laid afide. © 
Ne; of ſuch tools our author has no need, _ 
To make his plot, or make bis play fucceed; = 
He of black bills has no prodigious tales, 
Or Spaniſh pilgrims caft aſbore in Wales: 
Here's not one murder 4 magiſtrate, at leaſt, 
Kept rank, like ven ſen for a city fraß, 
Grown four days fliff, the —_ to prepare 
And fit his bis plans limbs to ride in chair. 
Yet here's an army rait d, the" under = 
But no man ſeen, nor one commiſſion | ound : 
Here is a traytor too, that's ve 
Turbulent, ſubtle, miſchievous, and "bold, 
Bloody, revengeful, and— to crown his 
Lowe's runbling with a wench with 
Till, after having 


Next is a, that keeps a whore, © 
In Venice name a higher office bore, r 
To lewdneſs. cry night the leacher ran ; ; 


Shew me, all London, ſuch another man; 
March him at mother Creſwell's if you can. 
O Poland: Poland! had it been thy lt 
have I rg this Venetian plot, 
T hou ſurely c one hing from thence, 
And honour'd * as thou * e 
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SCENE, a Street in Venice · 


Fatty Nan end ier, 9 
O more! Til hear no l degone and 


Pri. 
N leave me. 
my ſufferin bor you ſhall! 


Ja. Not hear me ! by 
My lord, my lord Pm not that: wretch- 
You think me. Patience ! where's the diſtance throws 
Me back fo far, but I may boldly-ſpeak © 
In right, tho* proud-oppreflion will not hear me? 
Pri. Have ner wrong's me ? M 

Taff. Could my nature der | 
Have brook*d injuſtice, or —̃ - 
I need not now thus o have bent myſelf 
To gain a 3 a cruel father. 
Wrong' d you 

Pri. Ves, 2 mel in the niceſt point, 
The honour of my houſe, you've done me wrong 
You may remember (for I now will ſpeak, 
And urge its baſeneſs) when, you firſt came home | 
From travel, with ſuch hopes as made you look'd on 
By all men's eyes, a youth of expectation; 
Pleas'd with rfl gms g virtue, I receiv'd you; 
Courted, and to raiſe you to your merits; 
My houſe, my "rate nay, my fortune too. 

My very ſelf was yours; you might have us'd me 
* te] beſt l. _ an open friend . _. 
treated, truſted you, thought you mine: 

When, in requital of my beſt endeavours, . 
You treatheroufly Praca d to undo me; 
Seduc'd the weakneſs of my age's darling, 


A3- 


* 
— 
» * 


A 


— 


6 VENICE PRESERV'B. 
. child, and ſtole her from my boſom 
ders / | OPT 
Taff. "Tis ro me you owe her : 7 
Chitdleſs you had been elſe, and in the grare 
Your name extin& ; no more Friuli heard of. 
You.may remember, ſcarce five years are paſt, 
Since in your brigantine you fail'd to ſee 
The Adviatich wedded by our duke; 
And I was with you: your unſkilful pilot 
Daſh'd us upon a rock ; when to your boat 
You made for ſafety : enter'd firſt yourfelf ; 
Tb' affrighted Belvidera, 823 next, 
| n * 3 
| Was by a wave waſh' d off into the deep 
| When inſtantly I plung'd into the =" 
| $5. And buffeting the billows to her reſcue, 
Redeem'd her life with half the loſs of mine. 
Like a rich in one hand I bore der, 
And with the aach the fancy waves,:. 4 
* —_—_ , me of my prize... 
rought ker, gave her to ing arms: 
Indeed n 8 gratitude x 
Roſen r for from 1 loy'd me, 3 
e 2 
Pri. Von ſtole me; like a — her, 
At dead of night; that curſed hour you choſe - 3 
To 7 me of all my . 
May all your in her prove 0 
A 2 — barren bed, 
Attend you both; continual ne 
Your days and nights bitter and grievous "TY Eq: 
May che bard hand of a vexatious need 
Oppreſs and grind you; Gil at laſt you find + 
The curſe of — ae your portion 
Ja. Half of your curſe . 
Heav'n has already crown'd our faithful loves | 
With a young 4 ſweet as his mother's beauty: 
Ma r 3 
And happier App 2ar9 
Pri. 
To bate thee. for his bread, and din your ears 
Wich hungry cries; whilſt has 2 mother 
Sits down * NPE ö 7 


05 8 Ju 


2. — , 
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Taff. You talk as if *rwould pleaſe you. 
Pri. *T would, by Heav'n ! $8] 
Once ſhe was dear indeed the drops that fell © 
From my ſad heart, when ſhe forgot her duty, 
The fou of my life was not 10 precious — | 
© But the is and, 2 9 4 
EI wall n e 1 | 

aff. Would 1 were in m 
1 Taf Would ene 

For, living here, Joe bue my eur; d remembrancer, 
I once was happy. 
aff. You ule me thus, becauſe you know my foul 
Is fond of Belvidera. | You perceive - 
My life feeds on her, therefore thus you treat me. 
Ok! could my foul ever have fon Ganety'; | 
Were I that thief, the doer of ſuch wrongs | 
As you metas, - what hinders WW ' -- 
ies nana ona a {IT 
And court my fortune where 3 
725 N | 
Ja . 
8 . 
Three e hone; Ts for yr wr pl 

which time, 5 nay eee 


T 

During 
I've treated 
The 


ah 


T5 3 Bees e on common charity, 
1 20458 1 known | 
T cious ſweets ty ; every ni 
Have ſlept with ſoft content about my 
And never wak' d, but to a « joyful morning : | 
Yet now muſt fall, like a all ear of corn, 
Whoſe bloſſom ? 
Peri. Home, ws of ye 
Diſcharge the lazy vermin 1 thy 

: 4 


'd, yet's wither'd in the ripening. 
to retrench ; . 


"Thoſe. 


Home, home, I ſay. 


ier. Why, RE 
var its rr and ſafery. 


2 . 
Thoſe pa 1 84 
Reduce the 91 
To nes the , A e Hittle 


e "pt | 
Drudge to feed loathſome get brats and ſtarve — 


Ii. 
aff. Yes, if mi nr + * 
This proud, this ſwelling heart: home I would go, 
But that my doors are hateful to my eyes, 
Fill'd and n'd up with ping « em. 
I've now not fifty ducats in the world, 
Yer ſtill Fam in ove, and pleas'd with a. 
Oh Belvidera / Oh! the is my wife——— 
And we will bear our wayward fate together, 
But ne'er no comfort more. 
Ale Enter Pierre. | 
Pier. My friend, good-morrow. * 
How fares the boden partner 1 
What, melanch ! nota word to 
Taff ff. I'm thinking, Pierre, how 
C wy honeſty, got footing in the world 


eke ba sER v. D. 


are me! 4 : . 
IPO 
ain firſt fer it up, po a : 

aneft men | 


Are the ſoft eaſy cuſhions on which knaves 
Repoſe and fatten. Were alt mankind villains, - 
They'd ſtarve each other; lawyers would wane baker, 5 
Cut-throats rewards: each man would kill his brother 
Himſelf; npne would be paid or hang*d for murder. 
Honeſty ! *twas à cheat invented firſt * 8 
To bind the hands of bold deſerving 
That fools and cowards might fit fafe in power, 
And lord it uncontroul'd a their betters. 


Ja Then honeſty is. but a notion ? 


Pier. Nothing elſe: - 

Like wit, mach talk'd of, not to be defin'd: 

He that pretends to moſt, too, has leaſt ſhare in't. 

*Tis a ragged virtue. Honeſty! no more on't. 
Ja. Sure thou art honeſt? 

a Pier. So, indeed; "7 think Fan "af apy 
ut they are miſtaken, a am a rogue 

As well as they; we 

A fine, gay, bold-fac'd villain as thou ſeeſt me. 


A true, I pay s my . when they' re contracted ; 


I ſteal 


I ieal from no man; would not cut a throat 


"oY And doats as I did, can imagi 
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To admiſſion to a t man's purſe, 
Or Toba 's bed; friend 
To his place or fortune; I Herd to flatter - 5 
A blown-up faol above, to cruſh the wretch beneath me; 
Yet, Taffier,” for all this I am a villain. 

Faff. A villain! '- 1 

Pier. Ves, and © med nchen bin; g 
To ſee the ſufferings of my ſellow - creatures, 
And own , axon to ſee our ſenators: 
Cheat the deluded with a ſhew - | 
Of liberty, which yet they nee malt talks of. 
They ſay, N 
Vet whom they pleaſe they lay in baſeſt bonds; 
Bring whom they — y and forrow ; Len 
Drive us, like wrecks, down the rough * 


e ©. 


Whilſt no hold is to ſave: us from deſtruction. 


All that bear this are villains, and I one; 

Not to rouſe up at that great call of nature, 

And check the growth of theſe.domeſtic ſpoilers, 

T hat make us ſlaves, and tell us, tis our charter.” 

O Aquilina! Friend; to loſe ſuch beauty, 

c T. 01 purchaſe of thy noble labours! 

© She was 957 880 by co 2. as by love. | 
Pier. O r T ted y heart upon her, 

That Tt er I fram'd'a ſcheme of life, ü 

For time to come, ſhe was my only joy, 

With which I wiſh'd to ſweeten future cares: 

cy'd 


© I fan 


pleaſures, none, but one that loves 

ine like em: 

When in the excremiry of all all theſe hopes, 

© In the moſt charming 

* Then, when our wry wiſhes four the higheſt, 

© Ready to ſtoop and ofa raſp the lovely game, 

A haggard Bs ns 4 a worthleſs kite 

With his foul wings, ſail'd in, and ſpoil'd 1 m). quidty. 
Ja. Ikno the wretch, and ſcorn him as t ban 


him. 


Pier. Curſe on the common good that 7 o protected. | 


Fx 


Where every ſlave, that heaps up wealth enough 
To da much wrong, becomes the lord of right! 


© I, who believ'd no ill could e er come near me, 
8 F ound in * e of my Aguilina 


88 A wretck- 
„ 8 
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0 A wretched, old, but itching ſenator; -. 
A wealthy fool, that had bonght oat my title: 


34 that uſes. beauty like a lamb-ſkin, 5 
y to keep him warm; 3 


3 abſence, — 7 gr a 
e A. - 91 


* And ſpouli 
. F Dit hou nor chace him dener 


ier. I did, and drove 


þ 


— . 


„The rank old bearded hireo finking ns. 


The matter,was complain'd-of in fnne, - 5 1 
a N to appear, aye r 
For violating ſomethin — 
This was 4. 5 90 M 
Would I'd been beaten im demand... 
A foldier's miſtreſ 241 „is his religion; 
When that's p . all other ties are broken: - 
© 'That even Uſlolves, all former bonds of ſervices - 
And from that hour I think myſelf as free 
« To be the foe;. as c'er the friend of ZFexice—- 1 3 
« Nay, dear revenge, when e er chou call, Pm . 
Jaff. I think no fafety can be here for. virtue, 
And grieve, my. friend, as much as thou, to live | 
In ſack r N 
Where all agree to {;cil the 


And villains fatten with the — $1 man's 8 


Pier. We've neither ſafe „unity, 5 2 nd, 
For the foundation's loſt of common. * ” 3 


_ Juftice is lame, as well as blind, amongſt Ny | 
he laws (corrupted to their ends that make dem! 
Serve but for inſtruments of ſome new tyranny, 
That eve day ſtarts up, c' enſlave us 
Now this glorious cad but find out friends - 


To do it ri kts Oo then might'| thou 
Not wear t thoſe 2 N 8 
The proud Priuli ſhould be — humanity, £ 
| AE ſuch a ſon as thou art. 

I dare not ſpeak, but my heart bleeds this moment. 
Jef, Curs'd be the — tho' I, thy Lange, + JI 
| Let me partake the troubles. of thy don. 40 1 & 

For I am us'd to mis'ry, and perhaps 
May find a way to ſweetenꝰt to thy ſpirit. "F 
Pier. * fogn twill reach * cake 


- 
2 


n $2.7 ** 


Let 


„Govern'd their roaring throats, and grambled pi 
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There's virtue in thy friendſtup, 
make the ſaddeſt tale of ſorrow pleaſing, 
— 5 and rn ruin. "op 
Pier, Then, thou art ruin d! + TIE PUR 
That I long fince knew; 4 an 
1 ill. fortune have been long inted. 1 
Pier. I pafy'd this very moment by the doors, 


And foun them guarded by a troop of yillams >, 
The ſons of public rapine were deſtroying.” 

They told me, by the ſentence of the law, - 38 
They had commiſſion to ſeize all thy fortune: 
Nay more, Prius crael hand had 8 it ir 

Here ſtood a ruffian with an horrid Nn 
Lording it o'er a pile of maſſſ plate, 
Tumbled into a heap for pubh ale; 
There was another making villainous jeſts 
At thy undoing: he had ta en poſſeſion 
Of all thy ſent moſt domeſtic « -. 7 "ol 
Rick hang CT maine gol 

2 „ which on thy wedding-night N YI, 
thee to the arms of Bekyidera, _ Ly 
The ee of all thy 179 violated, - © 
By the coarſe hands ene 
And thrown am the common lumber. i 

aff. Now thank Heaven - +4531135 hk 
Pier. Thank Heaven l for what? 0 8 

Ja. That Pm not worth a diicat. 

Pier. Curſe thy dull ſtars, and the bort fete of Finic: 
Where brothers, "friends and fathers are all 7 
Where there's . no truſt; Where innocence 

Stoops under vile Op on, and Vice Jords it. 
Hai d bar Ger! as I . eg 
Thy beauteous Belwidera, 1 yy” . 
That's doom'd to baniſhment,” came w ig fork, 
Shining thro” tears, like April-ſuns in 
* That labour to o'ercome the clovd that loads en ;- 

tho young g virgins, on 10 2 ſhe lean'd 
look'd up, and at her gri e Long 5 
2 e re | 
Ev'n the led rabble, that were gather d round © 
To ſee the fight, ſtood mate when they beheld her; 


= | 


| "Tout hare hugy'd the realy roger: "0 27 


I 
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Jas. I thank thee for this tory, from my ſoul; 
Since now I know the worſt that can befall me. 
Ah, Pierre! I have a heart that could have born 
The rougheſt wrong my fortune could have done me 
But when I think what Bevidera feels, WE 

The bitterneſs her tender fpirits tafte of, ; . 
] own myſelf a coward: bear my weakued ; 

If, throwing thus m arms about thy neck, 


I play the boy; and blubber in thy boſom. 
O y I ſhall-drown thee with my 
Fe. Burn, 
Firſt, berx aut levy! Venice to * 
What ! ſtarve, like beggars brats, in froſty weather, 
Under a hedge, and whine ourſelves to death ! 
Thou, or thy cauſe, ſhall never want aſſiſtance, 
Whilſt I have blood or fortune fit to ſerve thee : 
Command my heart, thou'rt every way its maſter. 
Jof- No, there's a ſecret pride in Cee, 
ier. Rats die in holes and corners, dogs run mad; 
Man knows a braver remedy for ſorrow ;- 
_ Revenge, the adtributs of gods; they tam "di it, 
Withtheir great image, on our natures. Die! 
Conſider well the cauſe; that calls | 
And, if thoy*rt baſe enough, die then. Remember, 
Thy Belvidera ſuffers ; Be idera! 
82 erf What! de decently interrd 
In a church-yard, and mingle thy brave duſt 
With kinkis rogues, that rot in dirty winding-ſheets, 
Surfeit flain Bed the common ung oth" '  & 
Taff. Oh! 4 
Pier. Well faid, out Ade; ſwear a 8 1 5 
Ja. Swear! By ſea and air; by earth, by Heav'n 
I will revenge my Belvidera's tears. [and hell, 
Fark thee, my riend—Prial—is—a ſenator. 
Pier. A dog. 
Taff. Agreed. | 
Pier. Shoot Du. : ; 
Ja. With — heart. 
| No more; where ſhall we meet at night? 
Pier. II tell thee; | 
On the Rialto, every night at twelve, 
I take my evening's walk of meditation: 
There we two'll meet, and talk of precious = 
_ Michie —— Jaf. 


CY 


thy ra ruin. 


upon thee : 5 


r joy, and A . 
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Jas. Farewel. 
Pier. At twelve. | : * 1 
aff. At any hour; my plagues 
Will keep me waking. 1 U beurer 
Tell me why, good Heaven, 


Thou mad'ſt me What I am, wit alt che ire, . 


Aſpiring thoughts and deſires, 
That fill the happieſt man? Ah rather why | 


Didſt chou not form me ſordid as my fate, 


Baſe-minded, dull, and fit to — 
Why have I ſenſe to know the that's on me? 
Is this juſt dealing, Nature?- —— 


Bar nr 
Poor Belvidera ! - 
Bel. Lead me, lends} any viegine, | 

To that kind voice. My 1 my love, — 
11e my eyes, when they thy face 

4 heart will — its — batting 
a ' fight of thee, and bound with ſprightful joys. 
Oh ſmile! e eng, 
And chear my — 2 

Jaff. As when our loves r v1 
Were in their ſpring ! Has a. fortune chang'd ? 
Art thou not, Belvidera, till the ſame, 
Kind, good, and tender, as my arms firft found thee ? 
If thou art alter d, where ſhall T have harbour? * 
N eaſe my loaded heart? Oh! n 
Does this appear like change, or ove deca 

When thus I throw myſelf into thy boſom, | * * 
With all the. reſolution of ſtrong tru )! 
Beats not my heart, as twould alarum thine 
To a new charge of bliſs ? I joy more in thee, 
Than did thy mother, when the hugg'd thee firſt, 
And bleſs'd the gods for all her travel pat. 

aff. Can there in woman be ſuch glorious fab! 
Sure all ill ſtories of thy ſex are falſe! 
O woman! lovely woman ! Nature made thee 
To temper man: ö 


Angels are painted fair, to look like you: 
There's in you all that we believe of Heaven; 


Amazing brightneſs, purity and truth, n 
2 


| Wich what a boundleſs ſhock my boſom” 


| 
c 
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Bel. If love denen we'll be wond'rous rich; 

I have ſo much, my heart will ſurely break with"s: 

Yows can't expreſs it. When I would declate. 

How great's the joy, I'm dumb with the bi denne, 
I ſwell, I figh, and labour with my lon * 

oj jad me op deer wide and with. 

| Barsen as our misfortunes, - where my 

May have its vent, where I may tell ond, 19 71 

To the high Heavens, andey'ry: ps, LY 


Where I may throw my eager arms about thee, - 
Give looſe — with kiſſes kindling joy, 
And let off all the fire that's in heart. 
Taff. O Belvidera! doubly Pm a beggar ; 

Undone by fortune, andin debt to thee. 
Want, wordly waut, that hungry meagre fend, 
Is at my heels, and chaces me in view. 
Can'ſ thou bear cold and h 7 Can theſe limbs, 
Fram'd for the tender offices of love, 
Endure the bitter gripes of ſmarting pover 7 
When baniſh'd by our miſeries ＋ * 
(As ſuddenly we ſhall be) to ſeek out 
In ſome far climate, where ea apitinoge, | 
For charitable Rant wilt thou then | 
When in a bed of ſtraw we iirink together, BTK: 
And the bleak winds ſhall whiffle round our heads - 
Wilt thou then talk thus to me? Wilt thou-then 

Hoſh my cares thus, aud ſhelter me with love? 

Bal. Oh! 1 will loye thee, even in madneſs love . 
Tho my diſtracted ſenſes ſhould forſake me, 
I'd find Gon intervals, when my poor heart 
Should *ſwage itſelf, and be let looſe to thine. 
Tho? the bare earth be all 8 place, 
Its roots our food, ſome clift our habitation, 
Pll make this arm a pillow for thine head; _ 
And as thou fighing hy, and Well d with ſorrow, ; 
Creep to thy boſom, ,. pour the balm of love 

. Inte thy foul, and thee to thy reſt : N. 
Then praiſe our gods, and wick thee till the morning. 

Ja. Hear lear this, you Heav'ns? and wonder bow you 


Reign, Ba ye, 3 that divide ths wor. | 
4 NR religion ne” er will let you know 


I 4 Pran- 


A 
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Tranquility and happineſs 

Like guady ſhips,” the 

And riſe again, to lift you in your — ee 
They wait bur for a form, und then devour your | : 
I in my private bark-already-wreck*d, 
Like a poor merchant driven to unknown land, 
That had by chance pack*'d up his choiceſt treaſure” | 
In one dear caſket, — only that ; Set! 
Since I muſt wander farther on the ſnore, * 91 


Thus hug my little; but my precious ſtore, 

| Relat for, —— 148 
. | ene 8 167 a 
F k. 12 BAM — % 8 E 4 Ly 
1 N INA 17 * er CY 
3 r 5 
« Aqui. * all thy wrongs, thou'rt Gander: to my arms 


Than all the * Vexice. Prithee tay, 
And let us love to 4 
Pier. No: there's | s 

There's fool about thee... . a woman ſells 

© Her fleſh to fools, ber beaury's lot to ne; 

They leave a tainted folly, where N ny 

* There's ſuch a baneful quality about em, 
« E'en ſpoils complexions with their nauſeouſneſs 3 
infect all they touch: I cannot think 


They in 
Of taſting any ching that a foof has pall*d. va 
loath and ſcorn that fool een xvi | 


* Tf: 


* Aqui, 
« Or Klee: than thou can'R ; bathe Batre, 


That makes him neceflary 3 too, ** 
To qualify my character, an ile me © 9 70 
6 Equal with ph peeviſh/ virtue, that beholds” us 


« My liberty Log ewy. In their hearts 
* ey're looſe as I am; but an ugly Tos 


« Sits in their faces, and frights pleaſes from aa. 

Fu _ good may 20 do you, madam, with your 

| enator. _ 

Ami. Ex ſenator! Why, can'ft thou think * 
retch 


« Ee 64 thy aue. arms wi Here,, 


Oe 


vj 
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| * Think'ft thou, becauſe I ſometimes give him b. 

To foil himſelf at what he is unfit ſor; 

N * Becauſe I force-myſelf t endure and ſuffer him, 

1 Think'ſt thou I love him ? No, by all the joys. | 

| Thou ever gav'ſt me, his preſence is my penance,  ; 

4 The work an old man.can be's a lover, 22 
A mere memento mori to poor woman. 
ee ee dc 
© But all ponder an my grave. 

Pier. Woh he were well 3 | 
Ari. That's my wiſh too: "ſhun, 
© For then, my Pierre, I mi he have ral. with plea- 

To play he hypocrite. Oh: how I could weep | 

Over the dying dotard, and kiſs him too, 
© In hopes ro ſmorher him quite; then, when the time 

Wy Was com come to my ſorrows at his funeral, 

(For. he has already made me heir to treaſures | 

Would make me out- act a real widow's winning) 

Ho could I frame my face to fit my mourning! , 

With wringing hands attend him to his grave; 

Fall ſwooning on his hearſe; take mad poſſeſſion 5 
© E'en of the diſmal vault, where he lay buiid 

There, like th. Ephefran. matron, dwell till thou, 

* My lovely ſoldier, com'ſ to my deliverance; _ 

Then throwing up my veil, with open arms is, 

And langbisg # — run to new dawning joy. 

Fier. No * Pve friends to meet me here to- 
night, 

And „ private. As you prize my Hiendiip, * 

< Keep up your coxcomb.; let him not pty, norliften, 

Nor friſk about the houſe, as I have ſeen Him, 

Like a tame mumping ſquirrel with a bell on; 

« Curs will be abroad to bite him, if you do. 

© Aqui. What friends to meet Meyn t I be of your 

council? | 

Pier. How! a woman aſk queſtions out of bed! 

So to your ſenator ; alk him. what paſſes  - 

« Amongſt his bretheren: he'll hide nothing from you: : 
But pump not me for politicks. No more! 
ive order, that whoever in my name 
Comes here, receive admittance. 80 good night. 
* Aqui. Muſt we ne'er meet again! embrace no more ? 
© Is Joye ſo ſoon and utterly forgotten R | 


— ? _ 


4 Pier. 
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Pier. As you henceforward treat your fool, PU 
think on't. 
« Aqui. Curs'd be all fools, and doubly curs'd myſelt, 
The worſt of fools —I die if he forſake me; 
And how to keep him, Heaven or hell inſtruct me. LE. 
SCENE, he Rialto. Enter Jaffier. - 
Faff. 'm here ; and thus, »; brody. aries 
T look as if all hell were in my heart | [me, 
And I in hell. Nay, farely tis ſo with me a 
For every ſtep I tread, — ſome ſiend 7 
Knocks at my breaſt, and bids it not be quiet. | 
I've heard how def wretches, like myſelf, | 
Have wander'd out at this dead tinte of night, 
Ta meet the foe of mankind in his walk; 
Sure I'm ſo curs'd, that, tho” of Heavs dle, Fn 
No miniſter of darkneſs cares to tempb me. WAN xg 
Hell, hell! why ſleepꝰſt thou? Winne 
3 Emer Pierre. MTS I 
T 3 i loſe proſe 
he an 0 
Speak, who goes there? * "7 * 
Ja,. A dog, . 3 
At 2 moon. What's he, that aden queſtion? 
ier, A friend to dogs, for they are creatures, 
And ne'er betray their maſters; never fawn 
On any that they love not. Well met, friend Jaffer / 
, 9 - 3 
Was] g to 
Pier. Ab !-thar's ahochanic 3 
* Prieſts make a trade on't, eee by's, too. 


No Praying 3 1 ind ing e IS 


*. pF 


* 
„* 


F 


Where's 
aff. For a day or two 
Pve lodg'd her privately, tall I ſee farther © © * 
What Fortune will do with me. Prithee, friend, 
If thou would'ft have me fit to hear good counſel, 45 
Speak not of Rekvidera —— | , 
Pier. = not of her, WALPOLE: . 
Jef Oh, no! | | 1 
fer. Nor name her ? May be [wiſh b herwell. * 
Jas. Whom well? 
Pier. Thy wife thy lovely Belnidera. © 
Th « mn may vi i lends wi well | . 
And no harm done. | _ 
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' are merry, ane e 
Pier. I am fo: 5 

Thou ſhalt ſmile too, 100 Beluilera fwlte: - 

We'll all rejoice. | Here's n to buy pins 


7 ge Is e ter bins a 421 


To fee the devil, and he's 8 Well! 
What muſt this buy? Rebellion, . treaſon ? 
Tell me which way I muſt be damn'd for this. 


Pier. When laſt. we parted, we'd no qualms like theſe, 


But entertain'd each other's "aha 


| hts like men 
Whofe fouls were well el. Is the world 


Reform'd fince our laſt mecting ? What ne miracles. 
Have happen'd ? Has Trin heart relented ?. 
Can he be honeſt? | 

| Jaff. Kind Hevn, let I 8 
Gall his old a ; cramps, aches. rack his bones, 
And bittereſt iſquiet ring his heart. | 
* Oh! let him live, till life b2come his burden 1 
Loet him groan under't long, linger an age 


In the worſt agonies E | 
And find its caſe, but 3 wor 43 


- Pier, Nay, coild'ſt thou not 
As well, my friend, Ped gent 10 all 
The ſenate round, as to one fingle villain? 
Bat curſes ſtick not; OF Rt idk caring 
H. ven I know not thirty heads in Veni N 

Id not be blaſted. Senators ſhould rot 


on dunghills: © But their wives — 
their ee, * een 


ggers. 8 
af. But where are 2 
12 Oh 2 tn” | 
May be diſpos'd of, in PC hank in de., 
Taff. Thou alk in clouds. * 
Pier. But yet a heart, half Fl 
As thine has been, would find the m . Taff affier.. 
Faff. A thouſand daggers, all in hone me 
Aud I not a frien will ſtick one.h 


| Pier, Yes, if I thought thou wert not to 


# 
* 1 
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T'a nobler 2 I would be that friendz 
But thou haſt better friends; friends whom thy wrongs 
Have made thy friends ; friends worthy robe call ſo. 
I'll truſt thee with a ſecret: There are "Ada 
This hour at work. —Bat as thoy'rt a man, 
Whom I have pick'd and choſen from the world, 
Swear that thou wilt be true to what I Larter: Thy = 
And when Þ ve told hes oy: _ Ates x* 
And men like gods, are wear #7 


* 9 
ro 


No chance or Sake tf wrel t it from thy boſom. 
Ja When thou would'f ad mp. 1s there need of 
oaths? - [counters ; 


« Green-ſickneſs girls W . with. _ 
For thow rt ſo near my heart, that thou may'ſt ſee 
Its bottom, ſound its ſtrength and firmneſs to oe: 
Is coward, fool, or villain in my face?  . © + 
If I ſeem none of theſe, I dare believe.” 
Thou would'ſt not uſe me in a tle cauſe ; 
For I am fit for honour's rougheſt taſk ; 5. WES 
Nor ever yet found fooling was my progipes' :. 
And for a 'villainous, in lotious enter 
I know thy heart ſo we I dare lay mine 
Before thee, ſet it to what point nk, 
Pier. Nay, 2 thou wilt be fond a. 
For it is founded on the nobleſt bas z ; 
Our liberties, our natural Inheritance. 2 
2 s no religion, no hypocriſy in't; 
We'll do the bakueks, * ne er eee, 
y act a deed the world may 


— at. 8 envy anne 
of For liberty 

For — my friend. 

nf ie Ne xp 

12 thy ſequeſter'd fortunes head again: . 
I fhall be free from thoſe opprobrzous wrongs; 

That preſs me _ and band re . Senna, ; 


Succeed te Ne ut ihe i Melt be pul 


OS * 
* » 
7 : 7 4 : 
- . — 
* 


. 
* 


* Tx x > 89 


Succeed 0 fü its j ſti 
From Wiſdom! ” 3 e balefyl unclean birds, 


Thoſe lazy owls, who. 'd near F ortune s or) 
Sit only watchful with ir heavy wings 


To cuff down 5 . that would.rife 7A 
| To nobler * make ih ze grove harmonious. 


5 
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Taff. What can Ido? | 1 40 : 
Pier. Can't thon nor Kill A Euer! | 

7%. Were ther: one wiſe 'of dect 1 ould kill him) = 

For herdiog with that neſt of fools or Raves. 
By all my wrongs, thou talk M as if revenge ©. wy | 
Were to be had; ind the brave ftory warn me.” 1 * 
Pier. Swear then ! Rim 3 


777 wlitteridy lars, | © 5 8 
And yon great ruling planet of the night 7 . 


By ren Jon Ml eto, g net. 3 
N than my life, : N W 
0 make me falſe I Lines 
= 9 , and 11 uno e 
A council's held by, wh Jftraction 
Of this great EE Pit lead thee; 
But be a man! a FG men | — 


Fit to deſturb the” )eace of all the worl F __ ” 4 , Fe 
And rule it when die wildeſt———— 
7074 I give thee thanks nf OR 
i Kine warning. Ves, ru bs TR 17 6 . 

And charge thee, Pierre, when er thou lay hwy 
Betray me leis, to rip this heart of mine L 
Out an breaſt, - and ſhew it for A cards. 
Ces let's boyadie;” fo Fro Olly Kodr 2 8 Rs, 
* l render kumar follies * © 1 


All little tho [ 
Out of my 2 
Revenged.. | P 
r Ad it rey ! e 
Is Revenge! | ; {> 4 OS O# i - 2 
ier. And 55 At SE RI i ehr 


Revenge revenge 1 


2 SCENE, ee to- — , . 
| courtezan. 


Ren, 


1 indeed; eee; 
A y Proſpect, tempting to the view; NN an 
The height del; nets: and dhe mountain- top | 
Looks beautiful, becauſe is nigh t6 Hearn; 
But we ne'er think kow fandy*s the foundation, 


Whit! ſtorms will barter, an what tempelts Wire, N 
Who's there ? * 1 
Enter — 


* 


2 
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h Eurer Spinoſa. | 
1 Renault, - morrow, for by this time 
I think the ſcale Haze turn d the balance, 


7 Has 2 
a5 they are ſet: wah 


And weighs up mornin 
©. Ren. Yes; locks 
Irregular man's ne'er t, never certain: 
Tue ED oor ll f 
In'waiting dull attendance ; "tis the curſe 
Of diligent virtue to be thix'd, like mine, 
With giddy tempers, fouls but half teſolv'd. | | 
Spin. Hell ſeize that foul amongſbus it can ightes. ? 
Ren. W * | 
Why are we- not &? - 


Enter Ellie: _— | As | ce 
O, fir, OR c 205 pre 
You dre an En 3 e „adeng 
One might havs re 't not have been oY 
In what whore's lap ha RN tolling? © [band; 
Give but an Englifman + ls wane * d eaſe,” 
Beef and 411 coal fire, Yes 9 fever. 1 7 4 
Bll. L of eyes 
ge? 7 0997 © 


chman, you 
Nen. Ho! | 
Enter Bedamar ve Ambaſſador, beer Br 
Durand, Brabe, Revillido, JOE, FO, Re 
troſi, Con/pirators: K 
Bed. At difference; WF =: 2 * 
Is chis a time for pry Thieves * 


— 


Fall out and ſhould men of your high calling, 
Men 1: ted by the choice of Providence 
From t 


e groſs heap of mankind, and ſet here 
In this aſſembly as in one great jewel, 


T' adorn the ſe it cer il'd on; 
Should you, like boys, 9 * 
- Ren. Boys Ee OS 
CCC ont ro 
Ren. 1 thought La given my heart 
Long fince to every man that mingles "og | 
But grieve to find it truſted with fuck temperz, 
That e can't forgive my forward age its «04. "hl 
Bed. Elket, thou once had virtue. I have ſeen 
Thy ſtubborn temper bend with god-like — 
Not half thus NN ** TA. ET glory 
3 


Of general ſafety; * magazines, 


* 


on ier — 
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To hug the ſoe that offers brave alliance: 


One more embrace, my friends we ll all rake l hands, * 
United thus, we.are the migh 


Muſt twiſt the rooted empi In 
Tow i; pos 7 4. 


AI. Would *twere dumb 
Bed. Nay, it ſhall don: 
_ Enter Pietre. 5 


3781 * # * 


o Pin! eee eee Fly 


| Come to my break, or by is hopes thy look't 
Lovelily dreadful.; and the fate of Vice. 

Seems on thy ſword already. O mix Mars! - 

The poets hae firſt ſeign'd « goder 2575 | 


Sure day ro jet the. | 7h 4 


Pier. Friend, was not 
(I mean that Brutus, who in open Sins 2 
Stabb'd the firſt Cæſar chat aſurp'd he world) | 
A gallant man? + | 77 

en. Yes, and Catilie wo © 1 34. at wf 
Tho? ſtory wrongs his fame: for he Sehr "Ty 
To prop the reel | 014d e $17 16h, 
His cauſe was * 35 1 8 
ee ups coma ahoveit, = Wü? 
s Ren ou'rt RY to car. 5. 
Or Pierre to Caſſius. 1.0 en 


n = TY » - _ 
PR 4 1 — 


1 


Bed. No, Pierre, the me wg — 
to have ſet 


The rt up, and ie; 

I hope beben, e. 1 
But what is firm and ready. me et, 
AI. All. 

We'll die with Peda. 8 
Bed. D men. . 


In 
: 


db % 


93 * 


ese r 
If loſt, diſgraceful tuin. 
8 « Now. Who can loſe it? 
© The public ſtock's a 
« Truſts not another. 


— 


Lock into their ſtores ; 


y 


ty engine : . * 


«nights i ruin. 


Pier. Then to-what we aim ad 4 pl 
When do we ftart? or muſt on cal: fiwaver 2; 


Marchleſs 24 will your glory be eee 
| E | | 


. * 1 * % d 
* * * * * 
* - 1 — 
* OY , 
Ar: One Fo enetian | 5 
- * 
.. | 
. - 
y „ - P 5 
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< A tatter'd fleet, Aa murmurin 

< Bankrupt nobility, a' — 
A actions, 
Is all the ſtren 


© Ler's fill their magazines with arms to awe them; 


unpaid army, . 
d commonality, y 
. and divided ſenate, ; * 


of Yenice: let's defroy t:: 


Man out their fleet, ET tan, 


© Let looſe their murmurin army on their maſters” 
© To pay themſelves with . lop their nobles 


„Ter won gut piobe Snpd 


Euſlave the rout, whom {marting will make humbl, 3. = þ 


Turn out their dronin ſenate and 
That ſeat of empire whi 

Pier. Ten thouſand men are armed at 
-Commanded all by leaders fit to guide 
A battle for the Been of the wand. rn 
a Her hes py 
And by 8 hex” reſolved. 
To ſerve your gl 
They've all their d 
Watch for the alarm, and 
Bed. I doubt not, friend! but 


your ood, 


n 


After this ni t ĩt r vo» TY 
No more, Venice owns us for her lords. 
Pier. How lovely the Adriatic whore, = © 
Di will ſhine ? Devouting flames? | 

Such as ſhall burn. her to'the watery botrom, PRA 


155 2 d » 


i Now if any 


But I'd forego the hopes of a world's: empire, 
Rather than wound the bowels of my friend. 

Pier. I muſt confeſs, L 
I have a friend; hear it! ſuch 2 friend, [ 
: My heart was ne'er ſhut to him. Nay; Tell e: 
:He knows the very buſineſs of this hour; 
Bur ho rejoice in the cauſe and loves it: 
We've chang'd a vow to live and nds po 
And he's u Hand to ratify- SI 5) 


4 


Nes. How ! — 1 ee 


ich our ſouls were ed for.” 


* 
© 6.463: : 
+ 4 
8 . 4 9 
mtr; AT * 


Has ſtill kept waking, in ir be? lane 


— 0 


t us, . r 5 | 
— ds or intereſt he- with to fave,” © 
Let it be told : the doom is ſeal PAL | 


And hiſs in her foundation. a re 


So: 


» A 
Y = 
= ; 
X 


Pier. Nove dealt nobly 


95 IE. 


— 
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| * DET 2 » 
ublic 


3 2 


t my all into the 


I'd but one friend, and him Pl ſhare among youz 


* * 
3 
* 

* 


. o eaſe your fears, I Wear ee „ 


Receive and. 


* 


or if, when feen 
warthleſs ; as my tongue. 


a 
mw n & a . } * * 


is well, Rr. r 

heaven I'll do his. 
uſt in all your faces: N 
indeed it's dt 


But I come ripe 


I hate this ſenate, am a foe Fo EY 


To puſh i 


? s 08 


* 


, : D - " * - 

, p 7 

o © ” N . pe | at k 
* ry * 4 i »- © - 9 * — 
ot. © Your friends ſurvey mwe 
not. Your friends me 


| > da — — But I come arm' d FLA, 
Aga al u, and Lis your truſts will give 


all the world can pay 3 


; — 


a ; 2 ö 1 8 
„„ 
* = #4 © 7 8 N a 
Ba | 


_ 
4 


* FR "> C 1 a 
ae 


: | 
F , . 

4 EF. . 
«g* 6; 


of ? Have m misfortunes I 


eave me? 
Phy 


mimi 


hs Bel. Of! thay. 
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9 eee ee eee 


ps my life wha 


1 TY; &7 47 1 - 
ny 591 34 I 33-4 = 
. * 


705 * 


And tell her, . three who! whe ie 


| of increak 


Sene that temas 9 8825 
ay, my ite, ſinca ca he han I 
Or ſend me 2 4 e 
Aut let it be rs n 

F 1275 1 52 his 7 28 


1 AS 
1 


boo e hog 


£ But, if we peer 4 why a 


2 10 3 of OE 
** 8 mare 175 1 defer d this from 1 


ta d dt 


* 
1 
E | 


, 


Don't, Nc Dy FRER 4 eu 


Bat Pity the ad h 's torn pw) 3 . We 
Yet hear ma yet M me- [Ex, Rea, B 


Taff. O my oyes, 2 heart · ſtr 
4 Ae a CY 
My friend, where aft 


ot 2 0 
ain rer et 4 I 
Pier. Hag gr 8 14 A 5 4 | a - $4 A 
2 At vs .. HIGH FIT 7 5 
a 


Ja b Ave er 
Pier. has led her Nan ik L : | 
Pack to her own apartment; bar, * Renn, 


« 


ns N 


- 


Thon 


, WE 


I ner rns s 


Thon . not ſee her more, tiltour work” n orer. 
r 163% 0e **. Yah! ants 
ier. for yore: life. + cartrottac ods 4650s 
Fa 0 Pierre, were the but 13 mg & 45 
ee aa 
(3nze cn hee, til yy. gering crack d with love 3 = 
Till all my ſinews, with its fire extended, . - 4.4 by 3 
Fir d me upon the rack of zudent longiagg - "4 
Then, fwelling, gang ging to be bleſt, RK * 
Here big.s pantung txttleipo her breaſt; a» 
On bite Gtx 1 Wil and play, * mg 
Conſe the cauſe, W n 1 
| Own. w faul, but fear 10 give it oer, | 
3 — 0 AIOWa76d ones 


1 20A Nd Sin, a REES 1 


— ec * 4 1 


*. . 2 1 1 . 4 

and ber maid. by * ou . * 
83 3 » ; - 

LL. I | to best en him f 

di Hor ar ; en kim F've better i 

« compai with me, or any ig tell bim, in Mort, 74 

<'T, will not Te Mm, the eternal” wonblefome vexatious . 


fool: he's worſe company than an ignorant phy Nan 
by bee. 5 Ty diſturb'd at rheſe — hours.” 
| But, an? Te "he's here he Hal 


1 wu „ 1 * 
1. * vou t un 2, 

— 1 

N rat m e Ab, 


Zen. „ ahr 
8 15 78 26G? * 8 ey * 


"= 2 \*? Ny A . 
. ref 14 1 at 2 


e et roms 


P + 
- 


. be LS Tors bias ovr agai you 
rain's at: if he WAP 0 be feng 


—| * uight. . 
| =— F ih Ry 1 . Jen do, 
_— acky, Nacky 
- Nacky?”! ber, 2 "T*am come, Atte Nacky : 
3 ock, a late hour; time Ll all conſeience 
70 bet Nacky—=Nicky, did 1 fay ? * 
by Ne , np alt; oo Ack 2 — 
C | I A, Acky, 22 _ * 
E 
on 


4 „ 91 


28 


Ta 


valle tte 


ene aint 1 

May be ſo too, ſweatheart: l 

* eee 8 8 

* have a game at —— * JL * 
. You wodld ds well, fignor; te. be 

ane bark - elf: be aber nd 
7 2 Its, > pak 7 N 4 T N * 7 yy 4 vi 
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To ſhelter me with a protecting wing _ 
ee e thar's juſt, juſt break- 
1 34 8 Don't tall has. 7 lug, 
_ | : ” 8 
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Jae ah 


* AM - 


Dr 


- * 
- 3 " Mm. 
3 7 A 1 4 Sus * 


. 3 
On any terms, N 757.4 "Ei 
Pri. Ah! "what meang thy child ? 1&4 tt. $25.7 4.4 5 b 
0 % Marg buy thi hors moment. 2 
T wixt me dpd fate : yet ſend me net wink res 
6 Down to my grave 3 N 5 
« Before we part: juſt tak pgs acute Herr = 

And recommend me with a prayer to Hevn. 
© That 1 110i 4) ſs cre 2nd when Fm dead | 


5 Pr 


7 Naa 
B en 


ie 17 


c chief?-.. 
0 * 
+ Bel. 28 


8 8 
* Bel. N - Te 
Pri. Tell me: , 


q By you . 
84 . S wh F644 


«© Bel. Ob. te 
© Pri. Utter it. 


' Bel. OR! my baſband, 3 my. r A 
Carries a da r in his once kind boſom, © we 
TL 


4 . 


* »- 
= 
? : 141 2 1 * * 
dear * 115 p & IF 2 3 ET * 0 * 


* 
8 


d, to — * „ 
. 


* he 
L learnt. the d 
attempt his and bring it back to honour, . 
Great love prev vaird, and bie d me with ſucceſs? _ 
He came, confels'd, betray'd his deareſt friends 
For promis'd mercy. Now they're. dpom'd to fuſer, . 
Gall'd with remembrance. of what then was SWORN 


If they are loſt, he vous © appeaſe the. gads ' KS » 
pa nn With 


W 1 eee 667 


* 
% <4 
„ 1 as 
i Y N a * 4 
— — _ _ 
r e D—_— RG ag oo 4 * ** 
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| 


With this poor lie, and make my blood th*aconement.. 
Pri. Heav'ns!. 
at paring: 


a. Thinkyoufaw Wes paſs'd at our 
C « Think you beheld bim like a 


Fr hi T PRIDE 


Of burning r 
0 een while the extended other 
d a chreat ning 


— n Oh) wes thus 


He He dr d me to the ground, and at m en, | 
, Pr horrid death. Cel out, my Bs 
P . N rag'd, thtemen'd, 


For he yet lov'd, r 
© To this laſt trial of a father s | 
I fear notdeath ; but cannot r= tho 
That that dear hand froult do thᷣ' un 
1 your care, now hear me? 
Fly to the ſenate, d promis d Rves | 
ofgs dear friends, e er wine be made a ſacrifice. .. * 
Pri. Oh, 2 n n 
Bel. Will you not, my father? 78 9 
Weep not, but anſwer, me. 3g vor” 20} © \ C _ 
Not ons of tem but what dll be immoral. 


Canſt thou forgive me all my follies 
P11 henceforth be indeed a T 


Never more thus expoſe, but cheriſh thee — 4 
Dear as the vital warmth that feeds my Re. 


Dear as theſe eyes that 1}. 
Peace to thy heart. Farewet: - 
Bel. Go, and remember, 


| *Tis Belvidera' s life 2 8 for. br . 


Niere way 
Hum, hum, ha! | * 
Signor Priuls, tay! fn; Prials, my lord. 'm et wy 
lord. Now we ds love to call one anot bd 
titles. My lord, my lord, my lord; —Pox on him, I 
am a lord as well as he. And ſo let him fddle—7'11 . 
warrant him he's gone to the ſenate houſe, and I'll. 
be there too, ſoon enough for ſomebody. Odd 
Pere 82 „„ about the bor; * 


1 1 4 LY 1 — ö 
— þ F » . 


CES ASS 


+ haaaaa—ki me, Nac 
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© there's E od, hy, pete 1 ud & | 
« withodr book ; let me fee— 


Mot reverends: 


ſenators, }. | 
Fuat there is & plot, farcty dk Baba 


bath eyes or underſtanding in his hend will preſume ro 
doubt; tis as plain as the light in the cacuniber=no 
—hold there—cucumber does not come in yet#=tis 
© as plain as the 


2 


= 
* 
4 


« and now we have: 
© ſhall we throw- & He's pit . 

vin N that itis notonly 2 bloody, borrj@)ex- 
* ecrable, damnable, and 


ot; but it act * 
may ſo ſay, a ſauey 


| 

Flor: and we 5 moſt reve- 
« rend fathers, that what is ſauce for a goofe is fituce or a 
« gander: therefore, I ſay; as thoſe blood 
of the conſpiracy would have deſtroy d us yeele pf the 
0 r 1 haſte ro deſtroy them; fo I Bum 
* bly move hanging Rurry durry,— think 
« this will do; In. ** out r 
0 aboug d ien and the eucumber. 


„ e DR Co Fe 2 


e Aqui. Good morrow; nr. * 


63 


light in the fun, or 2s ths "Eres 


: 2 Nacky, my dear Nacky; ; morrow, Nacky, odd ; 


I am very brit, metry, 


« roryrory ſirampet 2. Kiss me, I fay, buffy, kiſs me. 


very jovial 
ky! how tho do, my little . 


* Fqui. Kiſs me, Neck hang you, fir coxcomb;; ; 


* ; you, fir, * 


c N. faith — Hey, then wp go we.” TING bey—then =p 


go we, dum dum derum demp. Lage. 


1 2 2 Signer. 


« Aqui. Do you intend to die in 
»t. About threeſcore Erker muck Ar 


6 > dear. OUS 2 
be que; 


Ant. Hang'd, ſweet 
« quoth-a; that's a 
« why thou jok'f, 
* PU e. Well; I proteſt, "Nacky, nay I muſt pro- 


.* Agui. You'll be — * N —# | | hang'd 
conckit E. wich bl 


telt, 


aity- taity, * l. td indeed 7 With all my 


heart; * 
Nacky; thou art given to g 8 


+. <> -© 
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and will proteſt, that I love jokin dearly, mart, . 
I love "thee for joking, and II 28 thee for jo- 
Frog and towſe thee for j and odd, I. + 7 
dewliſh- mind to take thee fi 

joking too, TU * 


e 3 „ 


: is is, naturally + | 
L . txhideitfor © 


8 cannot look that unn 


—hade it, e oh oh ! hide it. vet 
q ©; Aqua... Yes, in your heart LI bats ie. 4d. 8 
1 | «Axe bly ears} what hide a dagger in my heart's 
| 0 2 * blaod!, 120 ni 

5 1 e thy hearc, thy throat, thou pamger'd 


[ FL | x > r 2 : ; 
Thouhafhelp'd to ſoil my 3 peace, and T have ven- 5 


Nu, . 


Feance 
6 On thycur?'d life, for all. the bloody. fanate..: a 
perjur'd faithleſs ſenate. Where's my lord. - 
s, my love, F Y 


0 The 
+ M ay de 
. 3 « Doom Ahora ugh; 
* Ta ſhameful rack ? By 
H a Vil be t Fee e 
_- >; „% Ant Whyy 
þ _ © Wherefore ſo 
b . © the matter, my dear N 


ton 


* . * 


1 Wen have 1 4881 What's G 


acky? Am not I thy love, thy 
_ a e b «fre ph thy OI op every * 
= | * Arai. Thou! tin chow, thou art fix to meet my 
1 Id bear the eager claſp of my embraces? |. rity 
80 Give me fare, Of— 
* Ant. Why, he's to be hang'd, little Nacky ; 
1 q Trend a for treaſon and fo forth, child. 

| 4576 bon · ly ſt ſtop: down thy dre that hit 
1 - e 
1 wy ve, 
; 6 3 thou rt dead. * E 
* n 92 nk... 
0 e at my feet, and 1 N at * fury. 3, . 
__— 7; Now if he would bar kak »Litl bis; 
a n hh h, 


| IS l Ae 4 
| ; * hg Aqui. 


** 


N —W 


e 1 ien 
une fag foo. 4 
| © toes, ſweet d & © e & m ren 2 
« faith and trotk. eee ; . 
Aa. How!” . 


- gh 1 bh; 
« — 4 Nothing but mi thy e a or, 
that's all, thats M 


bee Narbe, that's A all. 
a 
"15008 z NOK; 

wall be preſery\dand — 7 * 


dy-1 
e nl bien 
11 * more f 
* 34 HE 14 22 "4 +4 Dtreteiber bi 
. @/Gerndea nc; — 
ſeize ow all the world. 


Bend down, ye lf eee nes 
Cruſh the vile lobe into its fuſt confuſion ;\ 44; FT W 
Scorch it elemental to ohe 1. 


* And all us little 


creebun t deen 7 To 
© Burn, burn to nothin 


a ching; deren burn; . £43 "Te E 7 
* Horter than all the here kindle hell, 5 
« Ne'er to extin and let fouls hereafier > 

© Groan here, in alt t ioſe which mine feels now? 


W e 1 29 
, beg 
145 bye" SLAB #7 4 ee from ker. 
br FT ee 5 EY by 
| 11 nenn 
9 Fa "Leaks 
„15 ther, Meta 
„1 thapk thee for thy 1 
* But all my poor, — unhappy 1 
Have ſummons WF black hour; 
* And I hve. (62 Ne 
43 Then be the next my doom: AY 
„I ſee, thou haſt paſs'd my. ſentence in thy heart, +. 


And I'll no longer weep, or plead again itt, 
. 1 * — moſt obedient patience, val 
Me 


* ENICE PRE SERV be Co 


. 
Jo 244 we mn 


* ————— — 


— . ar amr ce 4 + „ 
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E Wiest th dear hands, and kiſs em when they wound | 
- Indeed am willing, but F beg tliee doit me. 
| With ſome remorſe'; an my AIG... | 


| Wie me wich eyes of a relenting led . 
C pity ,..or for twill ſweeten e N 
| aff Shew pip to hol . "VE OF? 
82 5 whom thy hands, 
|- 6 Charg 'd with my . e & 
« An thou half done's thoulind: thouſin times 
To this poor breaſt, when th brought thee,. 
© When our ſtung hearts have leap' to meet each. other, 
: And meltin; 3 ſeal'd our lips t W ; 
«When joys Lane lofk mas: in-thy ante; 
80 let my death come now, and Ell ao rk rw. 
Ja. Nay; fear wy" d not fear my crueky,. 
1 Not let the thoughts > 
| — ͥ OT emand, 
4 el Int, when Ba — ao 5 | 
1 3 = 8 . y . © þ * | 
* 91 hpnNa Orr akon RR 
1 Lay n 8 
Ti — APY . 
; The frenmomwilt follow n 
= If Come, Pl! ki 'em:d1y then... e 
| But wav't a miſerable day ? 8 Ard 
ü Acme debe. een 
"3h I thought it othenwiles r * 7 f 
1 * In the tranſporting hours ch warmeſt n 
|| When ſure you alte rrotls, . N. 
ö If Twas a rat oath. 1 Lit, 
| PFhen why am I. nor cus too? a 
| Ta le a 
— Still fo kind! 4 1 | N 533 
Still then do you love © * r 
i f ee 75 
Inclines not with more ardour to 3 4 
. xx —— nrR ont gs, 
= L Y 
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Since the Art pi met, as T Have been. r 5 
Bel. Then ure von will nor eurſe me ?. * | 
Taff. No, 11 blefs thee. x , 
came o Betoidera, as ban LR. | 
'Fis now, I think, Yiree years, we've Ru d together. 1 
Sa. And may no faral minute ever part vs, . | 
Till; reverend grown E A weg 0 . . | 
Down to one grave, us our laſt Beet . | | 


Thanh in pee, ph: on TIEN e 4 0 


* wo: * 2. 
3 I hope, th 41 
Ja Have'F cherte 
Thy very fears) us'd thee with es 
© Di "Oat thy n | 


% 
* 
1 * 
r ee & i. tt ES 


a 55 i * 
yy 222 | 
her days. with joy, Het” 2 4wickre 4 
oven tian rs; 7 op her v 
i, of one that too m for's;.-. | 
with: r 
187 =» n 3 * 
2 Ja HOPE N 
J by en Fran, * ** «tan 4 17 
That beſt carr tell how n he A 122 ff 
We part this hour for ever, * i 5 
. Oh! call back 


.. ] ˙——Ü 
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Your cruel bleſſing ; ſtay with me and eurſe me. 
© Taff. No, tis refolvd. 
| « Bel. Then hear me too, 2 
# W's 1 down 8 on e | 
| | 'Y ith never-ceaiing Vengeance z 3 
Danger, and infamy, nay all, ſarround me; 
Starve me with wantings; . 
A fight of confort, nor my heart know. 8 N 
* Bntdafſh my days with ſorrow, nights with horrors, 
Wild as my own thoughts now, and let looſe fury 
„To make me mad —_—— what I loſe; - | 
If I myſt loſe him, IF maſt 7 Ell nor. 
« Oh! eee n 
1 C ö 
By all the tender days we ve liv'd 
| « By all 6x ekieming ights, - n 
Pity my fad condition; * but ſpeak.” 247 
Ohl oh! e 8 
OD By theſe arms, that now. 
1 By tits dear kife; and by ten 
By 757 ſtreaming eyes — 
urder! unhold me: 


555 — 


i whe 444, 281 oF 8 
aun n 


1 - 
* 


ft 


«© Bel. Hold. be patient. 
Ja. Hark, the Fr 
pos oe ed! 1 


Before he cd. _F i by Jt forges: 
arewel for ever. KEW kb 


Bel. Leave — cage vich me, 


Y 
22 2 


Fre . We 
Breed him in virtue, and the paths esse, N 
But never let him know his father's ſtory ; 5 
I charge thee guard him from the drag. my e 
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way do his future fortune, or his name. 
ow—nearer 4 5 other. 
Oh.! that 7 were mee e : 
Thus round thee erer! But my friends? Fe dach! 
This, and no more. fer ber. 

Bel. Another, ſure . 


For that little one ve en 40 can of, 

PI gies him ruly. wy 

_ a Far Wer? I * 4 Fan 
Taff. Tm rw d aligels.; ard 
Bel. All ill ones fiire had charge of me this moment. 

Curs'd be my days, and doubly cuts d my nights, 

Which I muſt now mourn out in widow'd wears; 8 

© Blaſted be every herb, and Nuit, and tree; 

Curs'd be the fain that falls upon the earth, 4 

* And may the general curſe, reach man and beat“ 

Oh! give me da „fire or water: 

How I could bleed, ow burn, how drown, * 

Huzzing and foaming round [ pg end 


Till 1 decceaded td 2 le ee 1 1 
a an 


Oh! there's all quiet, 
The air*s too thin, and pierces my weak brain; 
ay Hell! hell! 


I long for thick ſubſtantial flee 4. 
roar aloud, xe AID 


* 
oO 
a. 
+ 


EY 


* 9 980 


Burft run e cents,” thigh 
If thou at half for hon f an.” 
* Enter Priuli, 4 Servants. A . 
Who's there? 7 173) ba 
Pri. Run, ſeize, anf bring her ſafely home ; 
© Guard hers von wald He : r creature? 
Bel. What to my huftandt thin conduct me quickly; 
* Are all things ready? Shall we die moſt marc 
Say not a word of this to 22 old father: 


, W ſtreams; ſoft foft ales, and ſpringing fow- . 


0 Lutes, laurels es rank, and ſhips of tai.” i 
bs * 4 3 705 
SCENE opent .  diſevoers a Scaffold, and a Wheel 
par'd for the" {dn of Pierre; then enter Offic wy | 
. and Guards, 0 aF ar, Executioner, and a great 

| Rabble. | 27 >! ts ARISE 1s 
— Roca; room thete—ftand all by, make room 
< for the priſoner.” * 8 Pier. 


- T7 
— 


Lor am a foe to the moſt, 


My reaſon blind- 


inn 
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Pier. My friend not yet come? 5 
Fri. Why are you ſo obſtinate?. 
Pier. 


wretch can't die in peace, 


0 you, like ravens, will be croaking round *in 


F. Yet Heaven -_ 
Pier. I tell thee, Heav'n e e 


Ine ler broke peace with't yet, by. 5 


Rapine, or perjury, or vile ing: 
< Butliv'd an moral juſtice towards all — 


< Howe'er my own ſhort-ſighted 


Fri. But e — 
Pier. You ay conſcience 


y. are von ſo troubleſome, that = (poor 


* Muſt be my accuſer ; I have ſearch'd that denten e 


And find no records there of crimes that ſcare me. 
Fri. Tis ſtrange, you 1 nn IF 


© Pier. You want to 


Check d of its nobler vigour ; then 


ey. | 


* So filly fouls are gull, and . 


* Away; no more. I'd 
This fellow, 8 . 
3 


Hold: de dry; N 
ned A- to — 


This hideous, fight, 1 r. 4. 


The laſt forgiveneſs of a Lying friend, 1 


Betray'd by my vile . . 

O Pierre 7 128 HE 3 30 7 
Pier. Yet nearer. | 
Taff. I 

And 


virtue, 
thinks, look little in thy ght. 
lays fitter for me, than embraces. - 


Hor Fog me 


can og won tr 


Friythee, cm 


<'De bedient: — een bens 
| own, to o tame 9: 1t | 
And ſhew firange. tricks, Which you. ll yoar 5p 2 


3 my arms, tho” thot'ft undone my fame, 


For- 


And In y troubles to thy tortur'd friend." 
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Forgive chat filthy. blow my paſſion dealt thee; 
A am now ing for the land of peace, 
| Df all good Id have the charitable wiſhes 


good men, like thee, to bleſs my journey. 

2 aff. Good! A am the vileſt creature, worſe than e er 

5 d the ſhameful fate thow'rt going to taſte of. 

wus I fent for to be as'd'thus kindly? 

„Call, call me villain, as Tam! Aeſcribe 

© The foul ID of my hateful deeds: _ 

Lead me.to.th* rack ind breech nen thy fed. 

Toe crimes enough to give it its full 1 

And do it credit: thou wilt' but {poil the uſcon't. 

And honeſt men hereaſter bear its figure 

About them, as a charm for treacherous friendſbip.”- 
Offi. "Feta. grows hovt, your Friends are dead al- 
Dead! ae 
Pier. Ves, dead, Yan; they've all aka 

W their character. 


Jaf. And what mutt do? : 


ter. 0 7 
"Taff 8 a y erden d Wel. 


Ioana, 


Pier. Friend! Could thou yet be a OY 4 gene- 
rous friend, | 

I might hope comfort from thy noble ſorrows. 

Heav'n r I want a friend. 

That would not thus ſcorn my repentin virtue, 17 

»Or think, when he's to die, my thoughts N 
Pi. No! live, @ charge thee, Naher. 

Ja. Yes, Iwill hve: | 
But it mall be to ſee thy fall reveng'd, 3 
At ſuch a rate, as Janice ſhall long * * 
Pier. Wilt thou? | 5 FO : 

J. 1 will, * Hevn. 
Pier. erben Il thou'rt noble, 
And I forgive thee. Oh! —yet—ſhall. L — 
Zeff. No; Pve been falſe already. 
Pier. Do'ſt thou love me? 


-Rip up my heart, and"ſatisfy thy doudtings. 
. Cute on this l weakneſs. 1 


3 
Tears! r 1 
13 ſaw ther melted thus before; a | 


And 
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. And know there's ſomethi labouring in thy boſom, . 4 
That muſt have vent: tho' 7125 8 tell me. 4 
Pier. Fur thou that engine? IL 40 e 
Pier. It fi a ſoldier, who TE Ba 2889 honout, : 
Fought nations quartels, and been crown'd — 
Be expos'd a common on 2 n ' 
Ja. Hahl! PRs | 
Pier. Speak! ive b; e ge 
. Fieting! Y ROI 
Pier. Yes; Ive fitting? | 33 
Taff.” Wit oe Bar. n 
1 2 I'd have thee e 5 
1 3 omething that's noble, to pre m. go. 
From dre Alfprace that's ready aint it. | 
. The day grows late, fir... p 
Pier. "I'll make haſte. O Jar? | 7 
"Tho! thou'ſt betray'd me, do me ſome way HRS 
Faff. No more of that : thy wiſhes hail be dn 
I have a wife, and. ſhe ſhall bleed: thy; child. . 
Yield up his little RON, $94 . ad LY 
Tr 8 
piene batt Zim. 


| Pur. FREE END more.. ig 1 . 
Ja. Hah! Tt then 6? ©. 
Pier. Moſt certainly; i 
Taff. PIL do't. DE EY ES Oe As, 
— Of 5 8 r "Fog $2 ot 
S 
Pier. Conte, a Patras” 
[He ju, * 1 "Y Sela. 
Captain, you ſhould be a gentleman of honour; 
KeepofFtherabble, that I may have hmm 
- To aint my fate, and die with AA; *% 
5 Coms. FE” [Takes TY Saw, .. 
=_ RT = Ga 
A | | . Hence, tempted. 
© Of. Stand off, prie os 
* Pier. I thank — an 
You'll think on't ? bo lake 
Ja, *Twon't grow kale before to-morrow. 
©zer. Now, Jafßer! now I'm goi No- 3 
ö n * [Executicney . ng Bound hin. 


Jef 


„ - . - #\ 
* 


47 


„* 
w 


N 17 


| I. Now, — per mie 
- of the blood ere Ae 


Your 


my 
And the dear little infant left bekind me. 
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Vaſt. Have at thee, _ oj vet LEON ID 
Thou honeſt heart,” then—here— | "tas. 
And this'is welt tee 

© Fri. Damnable deed!” 
- Pier, Now thou haſt indeed been faithful, - 
This was done nobly-—We have e the a 

Jaffe "Bravely. 4 


— NT May it reſt 22 5 
And e i you, 


Wake your wall let plagues — wats 
| Beboukera ! Arg 
to 


dying breath bleſs'd her, a 


Pm fickk—— Pm | . 
20. Beat this ns the 
© An guard their bodies, 3 


Heav'n grant T die fo wen.“ re 

22 r ee 8 
— S 

Bel. Come, Come, come, — 0 0I 

Jove. The winds; hark how they whiſtle; 


And the rain beats: Oh! how the weather ſhrinks me 
' You are 


angry 
Chuſe then, I ſay you ſhall not go, you ſhall not 


now, who cares? Piſh, no go 


; Whip your ill-pature ; get you gone then ; Oh! 


— 


Are youreturn'd ?. See, father, here he's come again: 
Am I to blame to love him? O, thou dear one. 
Why do you fly me? Are you angry ſtill then ? 

after, where art thou ?; Father why do you do thus? 


p — don't nn 8 


4. Where. +; 
Stand off, I ſay: What gone ?- Remember't, tyrant : ; 
I ma revenge my ſelf for this trick, one day. 


En dt—1T'II dot. Renault's a naſty fellow; 
6 Hang him, hang him, hang him.“ 
Tuer Officer. 
. 2 what news ? 4 [Officer whifters 735 


te de, - 


@ * 


— ̃ —˙ — — — ̃ e 


My huſband bloody Fer Murder! 


74 VENICE SERV 
Of. Moſt fad, fir; / of er Wark ho * 
Jaſfer, upon the ſcaffald, to prevent 1 
A ſhameful rs ſtabb' d e and next kimſelF+. 
Both fell rogether, | | G 

Bel. Ha! ok there |. 1 9 725 


Who has 2 Speak to me, thou ſad viſion; 
On theſe poor trembling knees I beg it· Vaniſh'd— 
Here they went down—Oh, I'll dig, dig the den «ou 
You ſhan't delude me thus. Hoa, Jaffe: A 
Peep up, and give me but a look. I have him! 
Lve got him, father: Oh! now how PH ſmu e him P 


My love! my dear! my bleſſing ! help me pi 

They have hold on me. and drag me to the bottom. ; 

Nay—now they pull fo 1 rife [Dies 
Maid. She's dead; a ak | 

© Breathleſs and dead. . = 
Pri. Oh! guard me from the f6 t ont. 

Lead me into ſome place that's fit for mourning; 


Where the free air, light, and the chearful ſun,  - 
May never enter: hang it round with black; 
Set up one taper, that may hghta day, ; 
ws as I've to live: — — all leave me: 
| Fae tears, when you this talerelate, | 
all cruel ———— my fate. 
| 1 


„ 


E P T. 1 0 6 UE. 


THE Text is done, "and new for application, 5 
And when that's ended, paſs your approbation. 

T bough the Conſpiracy's A 2 

Methinks IT fee another batching there: 

| prying, web . would 

Pre rh th enough, and damm this 
this 5 — 2 boldly bid me ſay, 

take this plaineſs in al part, 

He's glad ont from als bode of bor heave. 

| Ports | ö of: the rruth ſhould write, 

With the ſame ſpirit brave men for it 

Au though againſt him cunſbleſi hatred riſe, 

And daily where 9 be ſpies © 

T be /c — fallen and revengeful eyes; = 

— what be knows, with much contempt, to bear, 

And ſerves a cauſe too good to let him fear. 

He fears no poiſon from an incens'd drab, 

No ruffian's fw bar feword, nor eee 

| Nor any other fuares of miſchief lad. 

| Not a Roſe-Alley _ ambuſcade, 

From any private 


-avhere malice reigns, 
—— ramec ; 


Or general pigue all 1 
Nothing ſhall damn his pen, when truth daes call, 
Na, "a * pifure mangler at Guildhall. 


The rebel tribe, of which 2 that vermin's one, 
Have now ſet forward, and their courſe begun ; 
And while that prince's figure they deface, 
A. they before had maſſacred his name, 
Durſt their baſe fears but look him in the face, 
T bey'd uſe his perſon as they've us'd his fave - 
A-Fface in which fach lineaments they read, | 
Of that great martyrs, whoſe rich 1 they hed, 
Bat their rebellious hate they ftill retain, 
And in his fon would murder bim again. _ 
With indignation then let each brave heart 
Rumæe and unite, to take his injur d part; 
2 royal love and goadne/s call bim home, 
* of triumph melt bim as he come: ; 
221 Heav'n his honour and our peace reflore, 
And villains never wrong his virtue more. 


He that cut the Duke of York's pidture. 
| F-7-.3 : © 
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The Reader is 
„ 
marked 
to Li 


with inverted Commas 
9 in Page 1. 
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in it. When the next 
this, what excuſe can they make for. thoſe who did 


To. the Right Honourable 
Y E E IA , 
Lox 'Marevis of Harningten, 
(Afterwards Duke of Devonſbire.) 


My LoRD, „ TY 7 
VERY body is now fo full of buſineſs, that 
things of this kind, which are generally taken 
for the entertainment of. leiſure hours only, look like 
impertinence and interruption, I am ſure it is a rea- 
ſon why I ought to beg your Lordſhip's pardon, for 
troubling you with this tragedy ; not but that poetry 
has always been, and will {till be, the entertainment 
of all wiſe men, that have any delicacy in their know- 


ledge ; Yet, at fo critical a juncture as this is, Imyft 
conteſs I think your — to give intirely 


into thoſe public affairs, which at this time ſeem to 
demand you. It is that happy turn which your 
Lordſhip bas to buſineſs, that right underſtanding of 
your country's. intereſt, and that conftant zeal to 
purſue it, that juſt thinking, that ſtrong and perſua- 
five elecution, that firm and generous reſolution, 
Which upon all occahions you have ſhewn in parlia- 
ments; and to add, that which is the crowning good 
quality, your Lordſhip's continual. adherence and 
unſhaken loyalty to His preſent Majeſty, which make 
you at this time ſo neceſlary to the public. I muſt. 
confeſs (tho' there's no part in 718 Lordſhip's cha- 

racer but what r * fond of) I can- 

not help diſtinguiſhing the laſt inſtance very pazti- 
cularly, It is doing, methinks, ſuch a juſtice to 
 gaodneſs, to greatneſs, and to right reaſon, that 
| poſterity will believe there could be no man of good 
ſenſe, but what muſt have agreed with your Lordſhip 
age ſhall read the hiſtory of 


not admire a prince whole life has been a ſeries of 
| A good 


54 Epifile Dedicatory. | ; 

good offices done to mankind? When they. ſhall 
reckon up his labours from the battle of Seneff, to 
ſome glorious action which ſhall be his laſt (and 
which therefore hope is very far remov'd from the 
preſent time) will they ever believe that he could 
have been too well 10 d, or too faithfully ſerv'd and 
defended? The great things which he did before we 
5 er int A, Paz 2 we now 
happily have, is a noble and juſt ſubject for panegy- 
ne t as benefits done — can never Sh 
us ſo ſenſibly as thoſe we receive ourſelves, tho' the 
actions may be equally great, fo, methinks, I can 
hardly have patience to run back to his having ſav'd 
his own country, when I conſider he has ſince done 
the ſame for us; let that be ſufficient to us, for all 
we can ſay of him, or'do for him. What dangers 
and difficulties has he not ſtruggled through, for the 
honour and ſafety of theſe kingdoms? *Tiis a com- 
mon praiſe, and what every one ſpeaks, to fay, he 
has continually expos'd his life for his people : But 
there are ſome things more particular in his charac- 
ter, ſome things rarely found amongft the policies of 
- princes ; a zeal for religion, moderated. by reaſon, 
without the rage and fire of ion; à chari- 
table compaſſion for thoſe who cannot be convinc'd, 
and an \unalterable perfeverance in thoſe principles 
of whoſe truth he is ſatisfied ; a deſire of war for the 
fake of peace, and of peace for the good and honour 
of his ſubj equally with his on; a pious care 
for*compoting factions, tho* to foment them might 
make him arbitrary; and a generous ambition 4. 
only aims at power, to enable him to do good to all 
the reſt of the world. 1 might add here, that in- 
violable and religious obſervance of his royal word, 
which the beſt part of the powers of Europe have 
fo frequently and ſo happily, for themſelves, depend- 
ed upon in the greateſt emergencies; but as this vir- 
tue is generally reckon'd as no more than that com- 


mon honeſty which the meaneft man would bluſh e 


Epil. Dedicatory. 


be without, ſo it can hardly claim a place amongſt 
the more particular excellencies of a great prince. 

It were to be wilh'd indeed, that the world were 
honeſt to ſuch a degree, and that there were not that 
ſcandalous defect of common morality, Certainly 
nothing can be more ſhocking to humanity, to the 
peace and order of the world, nothing can approach 
nearer to that ſavage ſtate of nature, in which every 
man is to eat his fellow if he can maſter him, 'than 
ati avow'd: liberty of breaking thro? all the moſt ſo- 
lemn engagements of public faith. "Tis ſomething 
that brands a man with an infamy which nothing 
can extenuate or wipe out; he may proteſt, and pre- 
tend to explain his meaning, but the world has ge- 
nerally too much indignation for the affront, to bear 
& at that eaſy rate. Miniſters and Secretaries of 
ſtare may diſplay their own parts in memorials with 
as much pomp and flouriſh as they pleaſe, I fancy 
the common anſwer upon ſuch occaſions w 
always be, You have deceiv'd us groſsly, and we 
neither can nor will truſt you any more. Wien 

this vice comes amongſt men of the firſt rank, , i 
the more ſhocking, and I could wiſh there 
none ſuch to whoſe charge it might be laid. 

Some people (who do me a very great honest i 
it) have fancy'd, that in the perſon of Tamerlpne, I 
have alluded to the greateſt character of the preſent 
age. I don't know whether I ought not to appre- 
hend a deal of danger from avewing a deſign 
dz 


like that: It may be a indeed worthy r 
eſt genius, which this or any other time has produc” 

but therefore I ought not to ſtand the ſhack of a pa- 
rallel, left it ſhould be ſeen, to my diſadvantage, 
how far the Hero has tranſcended the poet's thought. 
There are many features, tis true, in that great 
man's life not unlike his majeſty; his courage, his 
piety, his moderation, his juſtice, and his fatherly 
love of his people, but above all, his hate of tyranny 
and oppreſſion, and his zealous care for the common 
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9 all ihe Ss eres Gabe, as 
ave laſted lon . x 

Than 240 het t the {ame by axtient berezs woos. 
_ With plea 2 at A Bur 
Arms the man /ang "on 
In ſpite of time, + the Jacred fo on. 
mth gt anat 

Like hn ( tho" much 


Our author makes a pious prince ke he 
. . the fe nam in i 


ht, and /u , country 5 
Ye bed, 1 22 . 


Safe ade, lg bis haphy gl ate, 
. 


ee res 


nes 4 their ri bf tne 
Tal Hawn, the growi evil to redreſs, 
Sent Famerlane © give t — * 
The Here rous'd, ert. the gloriogs — 

And iy the field the chearf ſoldier draws : . 
Arqutd in crowd: hit uallam haters wait, 
pita glory, and ſeeure of fate; 


d,nonce mare, to venture on bis fide, 


Jul. fathers, who in ſenates meet, 
an enterprize fo juſt, ſo great ; 
h their prince's arms, their voice thus j 
Rebe praiſe of having S#v'd nd. 
1 A circle, where, like this, . Far | 
Were met, the bright afſewbly 5 vid dec 
Their houſe, with on chen, were for * 3 
Each urg d her lover to uni ,̃²ßbis L. 
And never ſpare a man who broke —_— 
T hus fir'd, the brave on to the preſs; - 
Their arms were crown'd 70015 Juft ' fureeſs, 
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ty Frove that faith again, which had jo oft been 5. I 
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Acr I. SCENE before Tamerlane's tent. 
| Enter the Prince of Tanais, Zama, and Mirvan. 
Prince. ALL to the ſun! fn. hola pneorrong Tpke 

The chearful ſoldier's arms new luftre , 
To deck the p of battle. Oh, my friends! 
Was ever ſu a glorious face of war? 4 
See, from this height, how all Galatia's plains 
With nations numberleſs are cover'd o'er; 
Who, like a deluge, hide the face of earth, 
And leave no object in the vaſt horizon, 
But glitt'ring arms and ſkies. | 
A Zam. ——— >-p- 5 4 ; 
rom this important day expeQts a lord; T 
This day they hope an end of all their woes, 


Of tyranny, of bondage, and 2 

From our victorious emp'ror, Tamerlane. 
_ bas or our holy A a <p" him out - 

1 e ſcourge lawleſs I 7 I ambition, 

© The  avenger of oe world. 

Well he worn the ſacred cauſe of juſtice 

Upon his proſp'rous ſword. ing Heav'n 


Still crown'd the righteous warrior with ſucceſs ; 

As if it ſaid, Go forth, and be my champion, 

Thou, moſt like me of all my works below. . 
Pr. No luſt of rule, the common vice of kings, 

| © No furious zeal, inſpir d by hot-brain'd prieſts, 

© TIL hid beneath religions ſpecious name, 

* F'er drew his temp'rate to the field : 

© But to redreſs an mjur'd people's wrongs,  -—- 

To fave the weak one from the ſtrong oppreſſor, 

© Is all his end of war. And when he draws 

* The ſword to puniſh, like relentipg Heav'n, 

< He ſeems unwilling to deface his 1 

Mir. So rich his ſoul in ev'ry virtuous . 

That, had not nature made him great by birth, 

Vet all the brave had. ſought him for their fried. 

The chriſtian prince, Axalla, nicely bred _ 

In poliſh'd arts of European courts, 25 | 

Fer him forſakes his native Italy, 1 


I oft obſerv'd him 


10 T AN EAR TL AN E. 
; Pass 772 of chat prince, 
Pr. Pleas'd with the gentle manners t , 
© Our . —— ; 3 
© Tho” and the Tartar lords repine, 
And loudly tax their monarch as t60* 
00 Za. re the en dear of night, tent to tet, 
d, thro che num rous hott he paſt, . 
2 « Viewn with eareful eyes each fev'ral quarter; 
„ Whilft dis looks, os as from Divini 
The ſoldiers wok prefage, — 2828 
© Great Alha, und our emperor, lead 
© To victory, wi@everkiſting' fave, . 
Mir. Hear you of Bajazer e ? 180 
Pr. Late in the evening 


A ſlave of near attendance on his 
*Scap'd to our camp. From him we — 4 tyrant. 
With rage redoubled, for the + --* >» pad 
Some accidental · paten fires 
(Love, as tis t, Tor a fair Grecian captive) 
And adds new horror to his native fury. 
© For returning ſage, farce was be ſcen 
© By any the moſtTavour'd bf ins court,” 
But in laſeivious eaſe, among his women, 
© Liv'd from the war retir'd; orelfe alone, 
In ſullen mood, fat meditating . 
© And ruin tothe world; il morn, 
© Like fire that lab*ring u rends the carth, 
He butt with fury from his tent, commanding 
All ſhould be ready ſor the fight this day. 

Zam. I know his' well, fince in his court, | 
6 Companion of the brave Axalia's embaſly, x1 

„ impatient 

„Den of Heav'n that made his. 
Fond of fa glory, of the favage r | 
Of ruling without reaſon, of confounding 
« Juſt and unjuſt, by an wnbounded wall ; - 
© By whom religion, henour, all che bands 
That ought tp hold the jarring world in peace, 
Were bela the tricks of Nate, ſnares men 
To draw their ea to deftruction. 

Mir. Thrice, by our Jaw and propher, has he fwarn, 
© By the world's Lord and Maker, peace 
© With our great maſter, and his royal friend 

* © The 


Of aught ſu 


T AM EC RL AN E. Ih. 


© The Grecian emperor ; ns oft, regardleſs 
« Of pligited faith, with moſt unkingly baſeneſs, 


© Without a- war d or tanſe pretended,” . 
Has r yo» ome 
To waſte with fword and. fire their fraiaſud rlde: 
Like fame accurſcd-frend, who, \ſcap'd from bell, 
© Poiſons the dhaimy aw thro which he flies, 
© He blaſts the beaided-corn,/ and loaded branches. - | 
The lab'ring —— beſt hopes, and marks Do | 

11 Tr . 

Pr. But fre — The mighty Tawerlane W 

Comes, likethes afenquiring Heav'n, 


Enter Tamerlane, - and aden attendants, . 


Shall rage —_— and mar. this . oy 
of — . — — AMY 6 
Of thou eternity, .W 
Shall haſty Death make in yon. glite'ring plain? ? 
2 thou fell monſter, War chat in a moment 
Lay'ſt waſte he nobleſt part of the creation, _ 
The boaſt and maſter· piece. of the great Maker, 
That r „ 1 
Un ] thee... 
ä des ame faccela! 
[Fo the Priacr, Zama, - NOI 
Sack as deen 422 
Pr. Nor can we ak beyond what Heav'n beſtows,. 8 
Preventing till our wiſhes. See, great är, SiC 
The univerſal joy your ſoldiers wear, wo bt 
Omen of proſp*rous battle. s 
— the redious night, 5 an oY 1 
Watchful ſtood, 8 5 8 
And now mage nu Y their Kale eld . | 
From darting on tv ne g 
That bounding paws the mould*ring foil, — 
The rein that chechs him, eager for the ga... 
Tam. Ves, prince, I mean to give a Iqaſe * 155 
This morn Axalla, with my Parthian-borſe, 
Arrives to join me. He —_ Hike n ſtorm, 
Swept with his flying ſquadrons all the plain TRY 
Between Angoria's walls and yon tall moantains, ́ł 
That * to reach — ++ 36 a <chad ** ; 
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EY 
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* 
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Loaden in (pol nd cooquet, to 


Zs. Theſe trum; ſpeak 
r — to Tamerlane. 


— 


Tam. Welcome on wy ry my laurels, 


20000 brother of 
nature's” pe . 
Pay l bend fame ſtood ſtill 1 3 


yet aged for ty able © like a. 
« That waits the inſpi 
Ax. os 


- what he has he offers ; 1 
Nor now difdais © accept the gift he brings, 


And — — hoard; 
_'Fhe bloom of op'ning flow rs, unſully d beauty, 
Softneſs, and ſweeteſt innocence ſhe-wears, 
Ae e ſpring. 

at 1a Axallao oc 

Sel. "Moſt renown!d in war, 
Look with compaſſion on a captive maid, 
'Tho' born of hoſtile blood; nor hei a) birth, 
Deriv'd. from Bajazet, prevent that mercy 


Which every ſubject of fortune finds. 
is, the prov ambitious man, 

va. By the de milerable world for empire + 

_ Whilſt our weak ſex, i 2 
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wanting in its better half, 0 
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well firmly ; 44. 


„ he finds. I would not war {To Mon. 
ith aught that wears thy virtuous ſtamp of greatneſs. = 


Thy habit ſpeaks thee Chriſtian—Nay, yet more, 
My foul ſeems pleas'd to take tance. with thee, 


As if ally'd to thine: perhaps tis ſympathy + 
Of honeſt minds ; like ſtrings wound up in muſic, 
Where, by one touch, both utter the-ſame harmony. 
Why art thou then h OD Bajazet? - 
And why my enemy? EF THIS 
Mon. I haves willow. n 
Could point out every action of our lives, 


14 T AM ERK L AN EZ. 
Or partial fortune, then 1 had not bees 
The wretch 1 am. 

Tam. The brave meetovery accident 9220 
With equal minds. Think nobler of thy fo, 
Than to account -tyThance in war n ill. 
Mon. Far, far from that ; [rather hobd i grievous 
That I was fore den bat to em — 
Nor think the'baſeneſs of a" a la 
Moves me to flatter for life, 
Or ill-bought freedom, when I ſwenr, bear, by Heav'n, 
Ware I to chooke from all ziankind's maſter, - 


It ſhould be Tamerlane- 9 1 
8 A noble freedom: ©» 
wells with the reve, enknown 26 Sue bene, 
And claims a privilege of 
I take thy 
Mon. 


"1 


4+ 4 7 


. <cartieſt of — 
et Rea ater. 


And wipe away the hoſtile mark I were. 
I was, when — —— ny — me, 
Bleſs d to Ser-. 
Born and bred 

Which throu pf 


> 7 wits the Mood, | 
ve heroes veins, al s 
To our rolled down to 4 
Feeds the Hame of glory in my heart. 

Tam. Ren 1 that 
If virtue were not more than all alliance. ſro me, 


Mon. I have a ſiſter, Oh, ſevere remembrance ! bad 


Our noble houſe's,” 
Nor think my ton 
Fair as the fame 
As its cold 


. * 8 


* her ſex's pride; | | 
3 171 ſpeak her rd 
virtue, and yet chaſte 
b ole ; wiſe beyond her ſex - 

And bleoming youth ; Toft as mercy, 

Yet brave and jealous fiving mercy, * 

Such as e was, to — 

Is poor eo my ſoul's mean From our fancy 

Lid grew a 2 — between us, — 
ill not nce her vows were ph 

Toa young 4, the equal of her 1 


The happ „and now approaching, 
When 9 55 Bajazet (upon whoſe honour,” - 


In ſolema treaty given, the Greeks ä I 
? Yu! 


% 


Oh, royal fir! let my misfortunes pied), 


tie, thould bind thee 


+ "2 


prince;/Moneſes, Bu Day 


ſay 1 barely lov'd her, r 


- 
% 


T AM R R L. AN E. 
With ſadden war broke in Der 


Secure of peace, and for 
Tam, Let maj ofy m0 ore , * eK 
Since kings, who are ecall'd gods, profane themſelves, ; 
Moen. Among che * 
Away Sonny. and -fifter, ' 
Then frontiers to the court, 91 
(Whi waited for her mn as} were e. 125 
And made the cap _— OT: f 
ä + > > 2b. Wn, 
Beyond what we expefted, fair and noble; 
*Twas then the ſtorm vf yitorious armes 
. Look'd black, and ſeem'd to threaten, when h pre 
bee drew | 
* hice Aion =. | 


1 
9 5 


8 | +4 6 | 
But for her ſake, Is blow from ky Xx 
I bound my ſervice to the man T hated. n 
8 Six days are paſt, fince, by the fultews order, : 
I left the my return e 
And went to guard this to his emp: r 
The reſt the brave Azalle's fortune tells you. DIS. 
n Baby, N 1 tes x Ka, * 
ea virtue >... 1 
bas 2 s from his fide, "and feft him nated 
To the avenying bolt that drives upon him. 
Forget the name of captive, and I with | 
I could as well reftore that fair-one's freedom, 
Whole loſs hangs heavy on thee : yer re night, | 
Perhaps, we may deſerve en nob . "Y 
Th' a ching ſtorm may ſhipwreck'd wea 
Back to thy a till chat be paſt, inc waer 
(Tho' in __ OI, Fare! 
Lai wer 5 E 
Leſt it urt chan, ar 
Our common foe detains. . e 
Mon. Let Bajazet- ' . 
Bend to his yoke repining ere 
You, fir, have found a nobler way to empire, 
Lord of the willing world. as 


* - 4 


6 5 Tam. 


| 10 
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1 b. ' 

© Thou III. “ 

And art thyſelf 1 
© Does not this 's fortune . — 

Ar. Ves, fr, I mourn the brave 8 
„The merit of his virtue hardly match'd 


© Allow me, from th' experience. of a lover, 
e whom ou bory menton'd 
wretched : 


nt 
© Ax. Think. what he feels, 
© Daſh'd in OTH, has; 


Then, when/th'ja a Tran | 


Had wound imagination to 
Think if he lives 
Mor. He B! be does, h true 1 0 
He lives! But how ? To be a . 5 
© Were Ky ey ry 9} pk ve 4 
„He b — 2 Nr 

pre . 


convulſive 
the remembrance, tis an uſe grit, 
And adds to the misfortune by repeating. . | 
r | 
© Ou 
* Far, far beyond 
Haſte, my Axalla, to diſpoſe with ſafety 7 
Thy A charge, and on the foe reyenge | 
The pain which abſence gives ; thy other care, 
Honour and arms, now ſummon. thy attendance. 
Now do thy office well, my ſoul! Remember 
Th ca, the L. T . of Hearen an and Las Bank. 
My good _—_ 8 Gal ty at to „ 
Grant that my ſword, es. 'by thy 
This day may proces and happineſs 
'That war and wleſs rage may vex the REI | 
[Exeuat Tamerlane, Moneſes, Stratocles, fries of 
Tanais, Tama, Mirvan, and att 
Ar. The battle calls, and bids me haſte . 
hs Selima l— — But let deſtr -uQtion wait. 1 


vg S. 


* 


o * 


- 


With diſadvent rous chance: yet, prince, Alow me, 


jour dea, fer f 


Pow 


ch turns, as Heav'n itſelf could B 
thy wiſh: . | 


T A M * E 


Are there not hours enough for | a 
. Tem it 5 Na 


. 7 1 - K* 
„eie Art not thou . Im 2162-55 we qui | 
—— . 16 1 
{and thou * i 3 


« Talk of thy * 
© Fx. Yerl will — fair, un a 
For which the valiant” ne! 
„Dea mon den envy me! — — — 
8 d/face has made for all the 1 Au 
HH: 1 Bes ok 20 ; 
N 243 45 A: ST L a 


What joy have I fi 
To kneel before thee, 2 


When hid by conſcious darkkneſs and 
„e eee the Helleſpont 

P as the you y am ww 
© Then, then ſhe was nat worn the for of love; 
When, as my ſoul ronſeſt its flame, and ſued--- | 

© In ſounds for pity, ſhe frewn'd rays - lf 
8 — n — taje's oy 
© Nay, ev'n Conteſt, 7 
5 — 


18 N 
. 4 


The tend'reſt, tru 


— 
But, Ohl "Gs. DD 
To baniſh the image fom- ay foul. - |. - - Ar! 


Since Shape rr 

I have reſolv'd; 40.2056 bee. IF 

Ae. batt 

Hace i 99608 
harmony, wi one. jarrisg 

Why Ten roy ut winder 63/1 

It damps the ſprings 2. ee 0 ey 

Much rather bid me die, Te 45 aan, 1 >. 

That then r 151 2A axes 

Sel. Let life and dean bar af +. 

Wait the decifion of the bloody hats; - 

Nor can thy fate, my conquer, 

Upon a womay's kate... Yet, finc you 6 | 

A power, which once . $91; 


— - ” 
a 
LY 
F 


But one regu that 1 ow wake rich hawenr.; 
r 38 | 


„ . * Xi 
11 148 „„ 


Ax. 28 er re 


— E. 
0 
920 
> 
. 
4 — 


inn ak n. 


| ye hours,... 3 i 7 tri ; 14\;6 1 
© And tell my Selima what ſhe has done! i SE © 9d 
Bring back the time, when to her father's dart * 


q 


" 7» © 
| - 


* 


* — - * - * . * . 


— w 


” * * - * * * * 


* * ay * - * * * 


TA MER L A N'E 


Sel. Foreyo your —_ ts 433 49 / 
Andre RICE Hs cs 53 


Ax. Impoſſible . The — ER 
That haſtes to join, cuts off all means of commerce 5 
Betwixt the armies. . Et 4X3 7 *? 
Sel. Swear Wen to pirivem ie, 2. ables 4s PP» 
Which way ber the hunee of war determines, 


— 


- 9 b 


P adialiy's 4.1 for} nat) 8 
Of Heaven, to whom we kneel, [wilt obey de., 
Yes, I will give-thee this ſevereſt 4.9 
Of my fout's vow ddevotion'; —— with thee, ” 
(Thou cruel-t6 cm and it ), 1 will part with thee, 
As wretches that wedoubtful of bereafeer 1 2 
Part with their lives," unwilliag, loth and faful; 
And trembling at faturity. 4. Bengt 
No [mall rerun that honour ch ufferd, Ro! e 254 £7 
For alt this ale: f l ,ʒõj/! ! ð ͤ dy. 


* Sel. The giſti of en en id it 
Wear ＋ by b 
Diſdain to give, wines frendonl of * — 
6 Does t ſoil D329 va ei rod Vs 


ht - Fus de kind look ? 
Then thownre caitg'd indeed.” * Hark, I 
And thou wilt fend u forth Uleorme wobtes'd, 
Whom fortune aas 
Mark'd for deftriftion.” fuipbrifenrcchkdneſs * . * 
C Hangs on ty foul,” . down 3 * 


welths wy courage 
C And the firſt feeble blow moet mall ne me wy 3 


7: — 


Worthy my care, fines In los do then. A 
Sel. Ha! Gbeſt chen tu the gh 128 N 
Ax. Tondo Deren 
Se]. What? and u D A n 


And ſtops the Hng accents on my tongue, 

Elſe, — I ſhoald have added Ib , . 

And made cur parting ſofter, | 5 
. Give it vuy: 235 12 e 

The niggart honour that affords aer was 


Forbids not pity=——=- 13.3 35 2011 #4 * oy 5 : 
© Sol. Fate perhaps Snot 7:42 5: p99 l 

© This day the period of ur iſe agdtamawnte 

* Bhd 1 Gall fs thay dame ot evening hack 


19 


On my firſt fiance, . 51 4 43> FIR EH 14 . 


— boy 


— ons 01 7 75 21 3 


© From all remetibtraticey” ner i n or e 8 


E &) 


. 1 8 
_— 7 
» Wa %* M a +*® 


/ 

* 1 

; wm” A” n . - x7 = 5 F w | 
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A breathleſs corſe. Oh l can I think on that 
And hide my forrows ?—No—they will have may. 
And all the vital air that life draws in e. 
s render'd back in'fighs.. 
Ax. The murm rin een 
0 S brake lan e 2 7. 


4 


— fr this moment, and | 
a Ot help me to reſolve againſt this tenderneſs, | 
© That charms my fierce reſentments, and preſents thee 
; 8 art, ES, We, 
- e moving accents 

2 


Fe 


9. 
* 

91 * 
* 


* 4 

4 T 

CT T6: vv 
* = 4 * 


OE 


c To revel ĩ in the roſes t 


Sel. My fears increaſe, and — yon: 
thee, if thy ſword; comes 
x & moment, and remember me 


EE 


T A ME RL AN X. 


Ax. Oh, Fong 119300791 e 5 
Ev's dearer than OWh— * $048 e 


Sel. Guard that for me too "KY | 
Ar. Oh, Selima! chou haſt reflor'd my quiet, uw 
The noble ardour of che wärs with love 

Returning, brightly burns within my breaſt, 
And bids me be ſecure of all hereafter. . 
. 3 ſaint a | 
* (Who trembled at che . 
p Wich Heaven's forgiveneG; and the hopes of merey * 
« At length, the tumult of his ſoul appeas'd; 
And every doubt and anzivus-ſeruple cas'd, Gn | 
| „ Boldly he proves the dark, road, 1} 
_ = „ his holy comſorter beat dl,, 


and protects him, like a guardian Exit. 
7 —— 3, 


* } 


k 


v$# 2 by 
LI 


A.” ES a3 


n 


_— turns Ne nd ang ways, y wales | 
In hopes to wary lover's eee 
If the dear youth her ity ſtrives to more, CITES 
And pleads, with. n 
Nature afferts her empire in her heart, 
— the act lover's; 


A 


„ 13 * 


4er Leatt eint * — 
u Ih dreadful eee 
. from: yeler”.coven fl 


Wick giant d ang ofer the led. F 
Beſmear'd A the blood of nations, 


Beat the high arch of heaven. « Deciding Fate, | 
” That crowns him with the {foils of fuck a day, +8 


123. 1 A R R IL A4 N E. 
Has giv'n it a an carne of theworkd © | 
4. That ſhortly ſhall be- hie. Faun e 
| — M 
My Stratucle s i 800 { 
Man happily returnꝰd ; might L believe $4 
Thou meany je 
Stra. With my (beſt dili t e e l 
This night, I have enqui of achat concerns you. | 
Sciree'was the ſun, v | apan-the :hocree: - 
Of the day, ſunk to the weſtern ocean, 
When, by permiſſion from r 
I mixt among the tamult af the warriors 
Returning from the battle. > here 2 troop 
Of hardy Parthians, — anions. Ne 
Confeſt-the they: had well deſerr'd: 
There a crew of wetched captives, 
- © Sore with hurts, and 
i Under new bondage, follow d after 
The haughty vifor*s heels. Nut that which fully 
Crown'd-the ſuccels of Famertane, Was Bajazet, 
Fall'n, like the pu e 
Where once (even neut to —_ 
Enthron'd he fat, down to the * 
And lowneſs of A Haves da, Oh! — 
The rage, the Gorcenels, aud the indignation ! 
It bars all-words, and cuts deſcription ſhort. 
Mon. Then he is fall'n ! that comet which on high 
Portended ruin; he has is Diane, 
And ſhall diftraR the world with fears no more. 


„ 


Sue t mut bode me well x for oft my ſoul 
name, 


Has ſtarted into tumult at 5 
< As if my guardian angel took th' alarm 
4 n 8 
Zut (ay, my friend, what hear'f than of Arpaſia ? 
For there my thoughts, my care is center'd. 
Stra. The en An rer a. 
Yet certain could I but this: 
That in the pillage of the s tent + 7 
Same women were made pris nas, who this morning | 
Were to be offer's to the emperor's view; oo» 
'Their names kr — oft Eng; 


+ * 
* 


f Mon, 
3 Q 


The mind's — 
But a Ralf caſe.” 


* 
£43 1 2 3 


6 The joy 
C Elte wh 


When thy 1 Lake I hall es a/ HY 
Nen 1 8 Ele: * 1 


Since that Feet Rat i worth Whole . 
__ . ee. 


"IL 14 iss n 
. 
ant” & TW; 2 pho 2 of 


e121 4120 6. 243 
SCENE the ae 71 ant ificen 
Ab 1+ 


e Tae Axalla, Prince of Tanais, — 
Mirvan, ld, und onher attrndau's. 
.. "From, this au) icious d: he Teton name 
Shall date jts birth 2 nd — or 
u SINE ing e . Thote 3 
. > 190 ur bas Hy J vl. ens | , | 
yet the Roman at 2 
Shall pay their . 
Bend to his valour 


And own, that con 
oy bound by 


Wop tn” 
i 
Like ad Ng OB 


ey HR, * 


e 


Fer e 


E wih A plant's Ar. 
Vaunt Yn NI Ks done 857 
| n 


That — the > of Ne . "wu F, 
Crown us with Zame,, and gud our clay with 


ee 


Spare that, and for the ref: 'tia equal — 7 
Be it as it may. _ e 
Tam. Well was it far the * 2 


n . 
p * ” 
22 „ 


ren 
requent in parle, by WE 
Preventing waſteful war ; ſuch r ) 


Have been, hadſt thou buy held in juſt regard 
'The of leagues ſa oſten ſworn to. 
Canſt thou believe thy prophet, or, what's e, 
> That pow'r ſupte me which made thee — 


pow'r ang 
Will, with j 2 let that breach 
Of Gicred ak ALY 8 
er 


4 


As. I do thee, ers pb yeah RY 
As death does human nature, for defrudtios. - 1 
* Fan. Cauſclefs ta hate is nat of human kind: 
The ſava age brute that haunts in waods remate 
12 . 
<< 3%. Ce injury, nat. 
| Can a king want a cauſe, when empire bids 
Gap * What is he born for, but ambition + 
It is his hunger, tis his call of nature. 
The noble appetite which will be ſatisfy d, . 
a | And, like che food of Gods, makes him immortal. 
Nas. Henceforth I will not wonder we were foes, 
peg onde chr el hate, 
An union. 
%. . e * fore indict 
— chy coldnef. Ian plear'd we differ, 


"4 


- s > 
2 . 


Thou like a monker, from whoſe balefal 
Nature ftarts back 3 and tho ſhe fd her famp 
On thy rough maſs, and mark d thee for s man, 
Now, conſcions of her error, — there 
As form'd' for her deftruction. + IS. 
Tu true, I am * — daa 


*T Ae. 


*% T A K R I. A M K. 
I; Honour and glory too have been my amm 
But tho” I dare face death, and all the dangers - ; 
Which furious wir wears in its bloody Front, 2 
et won chooſe to fix name 8 C444 
By juſtice, and by 4 Fr hes Nn 
My trophies on the bleffings of mankind: 
NN buy the empire of Gay, *. 
ith ruin of the le whom L 3 

On forfeit of my n 

Baj. P hed, F thank ches tet] 7 1 1 
Damnation ! — Could thou rob me of my glory; 
To dreſs up this tame kin RT 


this 
Unfit for war, thou mou & have liv'd ſecure 


In lazy peace, and with debating ſenates 
Shar'd a precarious ſceptre, ſat tamely fill, 
And let bold factions canton out thy pow'r, e 
And wrangle for the fpoils they robb'd- thee of gs. 
Whilſt I (curſe on the that ſtops my-ardour !) | 
Would, like a tempeſt, ruſh 1 13 
Be greatly terrible, and deal, like Aha. 
My angry thunder on the frighted world. | 
Tam. The world !— be roo lite for thy pride 
Thou wouldft ſcale heavn ———  -. | 
Baj. I would : — Away! my _ 
Diſdains thy conference. 
Tun. Thou vain, raſh thing, | 5 
"That; with gigantic inſolence, haft dard Ky 14 s 
To lift thy wretched ſelf above the ſtars, p 
And mate with pow'r almighty: thou art bn! 
* 1 11 e r n gh have 
At leaf my ſoul reſolves to keep ber kate, 1 
And ſcorns to take acquaintance with ill fortune. 
Tam. Almoſt beneath my pity art thou fall'n; 
Since, while th* avengi band of Heav'n is on ther, | 
And preſſes to the duſt Arb ſwelling ſoul, 
Fool-hardy, with the ſtro thou contendeſt. 
To what vaſt heights had thy tumultuous temper - 
Been hurry'd, if ſucceſs had crown'd thy wiſhes! . 
Say, what had I to expect, if thou had'f conquer'd ? 
Baj. Oh, glorious thought! by Heav'n I will ny it, 
Tho® but in fancy: imagination ſhall 


Bake yoo: GUNN INS SUE Joes, aſp 2 * 
1 | "of Oh! 


* 
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Oh! had I been the maſter but of yeſterday, 
The world, the world had felt me; and vated 
I had us'd thee az thou art to me—a dog, * N 
The ohject of my ſcorn, and mortal hatred: . 
T would have AA 
And mounted from that footſtool to m 
Then, when thy daily ſervile taſk was fine, „ 
I would have cag'd thee, for the ſcorn of flaves, © 
Till chou Radſt gE d to die; and ev'n that merey 
I had deny'd thee. n mind, 
And queſtion me no farther. e „ 3 mbENS be: 

Tam. Well doſt thou teach me Fon 
What juſtice ſhould exact from thee, Mankind. 
With one conſent, cry out for 'vengeance on thee z 
Loudly they call to cut off this league - breaker, 
This wild deftroyer from the face of earth. | 

Baj. Do it, and rid chy ** ſoul at once 
Of its worſt fear. | 

Tam. Why flept the thunder 
That ſhould 1 arm'd the idol deity, - 
And giv'n thee cre ſun WIS x 
To ſhake the ſoul of Tamerlane. Hadft thou an arm 
To make thee fear'd, thou ſhouldſt have prov'd it on me, 
Amidſt the ſweat and blood of vonder field, | 
When thro”. the tumult of the war I * thee, 
Fenc'd in with nations. | 

Bgj. Curſe upon the ftars, 
That fated us to different ſcenes of lenge! © 
Oh ! could my ſword have met thee—— 

Tam. Thou hadſt then, | 


As now; been in 7 'T, and held thy life 


Dependent on my gift—Yes, Bajazet, 

I bid thee live ſo much my ſoul diſdains 5 
That thou ſhouldſt think I can fear aught but Heay'n:” 

' Nay more ; couldſt thou forget thy brutal fierceneſs, 
| Ard form thyſelf to. manhood; I would bid the: 
Live, and be ſtill a king, that thou may*ſt learn 
What nian ſhould be to man, in war remembering | 
The common tie and brotherhood of kind. 
This royal tent, with ſuch of thy domeſtics 


As can be found, * ernte, 
Nor men * 


. 
- 
: * 


. 7 Au E R I AN 2. 


Hard terms of peace, W deen fr wer may n offer _ 
Wich honour, I with honour may receive. * 
[Tamerlune Jar, s to an officer, aue unbind Ude 
Baj. Ha! ſay” thou—no—our proph het's vengeance 


| blaſt me,” 
If thou ſhalt buy my friendthip with. thy empire. 
1 thou Eu doch Ming talker! 


Damnation on 


Give me ag in my chains, chat I ma 8. 
A ti . 
Be a vain 


: Or, thou 11 r 
e = 
and hate * | = , 


Remember I'm hy 
"Y "ouy on oy thy head? __ 
Ri re pl 1 i ce — 
e Heav' ny 

The the un ful ſuhje ir favours 

Are barren' in beturn. e ſtubborn pri 5 
Tut Tpuris the gentfe olfiee of” we 54 

Shall in my honour * and thy deſpite, TY 

© I have done as I gught.” Virtue ht d 


With ſcora the mercenaty world regard, 
Where abje& ſouls do govd, add hope 1. er 
Above the worthlef 2 men can 1 
*She ſecks not honours, wealth, nor ary praiſe, 3 
7 with herſelf, herfelf the goddeſs pays. 

{ Extunt Tamerlahe, Axillla, Prince of Tina, Mir- 

van, Zama, and attendants. 
Baj. SN lead me Wo. my dungeon; Pings me 


Deep from the hated fight of man ant day 
Where, under covert of the friendly darkn 8. 
My ſoul may brood, at Teifuze, ES. its an n. 
Om. Our royal mafter Wod' d with noble uſage, 
Make your misfortunes light : ke bids you hope —— 
Baj. I tell thee, Nave, I haye hook and with hope, 
And all my 7 Haw ghly ate rage, deſpair, and horror. 
Ha! wherefare am I thus T=-Perdition ſerze me! 
Bot my cold Mood runs iv Ting to my heart, 
As ut ſome phantom, that in dead of night, © 
With dreadPat ation, Ralks around our beg 
The ra 0 in and kercer paſhons of my breaſt 
Are loſt* in new confuſion. 
6 2 3 ww 
” Arpaſia '— Haly as 


Ha, © 


* 4 * W 1 1 4 N 13 


He.. Oh, emperor! for whoſe hard fate 1 
And all the heroes, A thy ſacred race 
Are ſad in Paradiſe, thy faithful Haly, 
The ſlave of all thy pry Sway in this ruin, 
This e ſhipwreck of thy fortunes, 


Enter Arpakia. 
Has gacher'd 1 up this treaſure for thy arms : 
Nor — the . des aughty Tamerlane, 


(By whoſe command oace more thy, ſtave beholds 000 


Denies this bleſſing to thee, but with honour 
n back ch queen, thy beauteous bride. 
5. Oh! had het eyes with,piry ſeep my n 
Had: he the fondnels of a tender bride, 


Hea n cou'd not have biltow'd a.greater vieſlng, 2 


And love had made amends for 
But ſee, what fury dwells upon bas charms? 
What fi flaſhes we 2 eyes ! 

With a malignant 3 1% ſhe 


Even beauitcaus in her dated, 1 
And ayes 


Arp. Aud dat'ſt thou hope, thou, 


That heav'n has any to pat 
Look back upon 2 fang er 15 | 
ce; 


bent . poll 1 
2 „ Feel 2 lack Ac account; 


Where loſt Arpaſia* $ W ſand Bleeding frets, 
Thy laft recorded crime. 
At length the tardy vengeance has 0'erta” en thee. 
My weary ſuxt. hal hear a. little | 
The . Ie, to call for jultice n hee: 
That once romplete, Aug eo th e 195 | 
And loſę che Ar. of .my N e. | 

Baj. Thou rail! I thank thee Sor 10 bee, 
And muſter the woman in thy ſoul; 
Goad me with carles, be a very wife, 
That I may; of this a We, and hate thee. 


ner Moneſes, TBajazet Part? 
Has 1 ny temper, heart; nor take alarm 
t a 


reſence. 
Mon. 45 A ——Leave me, thou cad. fear. 
Sweet 2s the rd moin ſhe breaks upon me; 
And forrow, ike the bond s anwholemec ſhade, 
Gives way before the g den Towne brings. 


s of empire. 


rio: 
ſhe charms me 
Raree tumulttaqus ot pve. 


* _ 


J 


* 


ut Heaven bas a found thee 3. 


. 


4! 
- : 
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47. [Advancing toward] him.) Ha, Chriftian! % it, 
well that we meet thus * 


Is this thy faith) 
Mon. Why does thy frowning brow 90 
Put on . J Is it ſtrange Ant 


We ſhould meet here, companions in misfortune, | 
The captives of one common chance of war? 
Nor ſhouldſt thou wonder that my ſword has . 
Before the fortune of victorious Tamerlane, . 
When thou, with nations like the ſanded more, 
With half the warring world upon thy fide, _ 
Could not ſtand up his dreadful battle, 


yoP 


That craſh'd thee with its ſhock. Thy men can Mis. 


"Thoſe cowards that forſook me in the . 
My ſword was not ina stine. 8 
Raj. No Tis falſe ; | . 


Where is my daughter, than vile Greek Thou at 8 


Betray'd her to.the Tartar ; or even worſe, 

Pale with thy fear, didf loſe her like a coward ; 
And, like a coward now, 3 blame 
On fortune and ill ſtars. _ 
Mon. Ha! ſaidſt thou, like a coward ?' 
What ſanity, what maje 


That thus thou dar'ſ to wrong me? 
Bai. Out, thou ſlave, _ 85 

And know me for thy lord 
Mom. | tell thee, 24 

When in the pride of thou fat'ft on kigh, 

When like an idel thou wert vainly ne 

By proftrate wretches, born with flaviſh ſouls; 

Ey'n when thou wert a king, thou wert not 

Nor greater than Moneſes;.born of a race 

| Royal and great as thine. NA rn Lot then? 

The fate of war has ſet thee with the loweſt ; 

And captives (like the ſubjects of the yore” 

Lofing diſtinction, ſerve one common lord. 


Baj. Brav'd'by this dog | Now give a, looſe to | rage, 


Haſt thou put On, , e MIT 


— 


Aud curſe thyſelf ; curſe thy falſe cheating prophet. 


Ha! yet there's ſome revenge, Hear me, thou Chriſtian . 


Thou left'ſt that fiſter with me: — Thou rer! 
Thou boaſter of thy bony Thou liar ! 
Bat take her to thee back. 


Now 


TAMERLANE 0 
Now to explore my _—_ ads... 
Another plague hike this, the reſtleſs damn d 5 
(If mufties he not) wander thus in hell; 
From ſcorching flames to chilling froſts they run, 
Then from their froſts 5 fires return again, 
And only Me variety of pain. | 
Exeunt Hajazet, Haly, Omar, and 1 
An. Stay, Bajazet, I charge thee, by my wrongs, . 
Stay and unfold a tale of ſo much horror, 1 
As only fits thy telling. — Oh, Moneſes ! F 
Me. Why doſt weep? Why this tempeſſuous 
That 1 ag alerisg tongue ſhort on my name ? 
Oh, f ! unveil this is of ſorrow, * _ - 
And draw the difmal ſcene at once to fight. - L - 
© Arp. Thou art undone, loſt, ruin'd, and Adee 
„5 Iwill not think tis fo, while I have thee ; - - 
While thus tis given to fold thee in my arme ß 
For while I figh upon thy panting boſom; 48 
© The ſad reniembrance you woes is lot; .. 
* Xrp.Forbear to ſoothi thy with favng dog 

Of evils overpaſt, and joys to come: 
Our woes are like the genuine ſhade beneath, | 
* Where fate cuts off the very hopes of day, * 10 645 5 
And everlaſting night and horror reign.” 
Mon, Dy all the tenderneſs and chaſte endearments 
Of our paſt-love, I charge thee, my A ons ys 
To eaſe my foul of doubts! Give me to | 
At once, the, utmoſt malice of my fate! d...f 

Arp. Take then thy wretched ſhare in all * . 
Still of my heart ! Scarce had thou left 
The ſultan's when the imperious tyrant, -.. 
Soft' ning he pride and fiercene(s of his temper, - 
With gentle peech made his love. 
Amaz d, as at the ſhock of dden death, | 
I ſtarted into tears, and often urg d 
(Tho' ſtill in vain) the difference of our tb. 
At laſt, as flying to the utmoſt refuge, 
With lifted — s and ſtreaming eyes, I own'd. 
The fraud, which when we firſt were made his "oh 
« Conſcious of my unhappy form, and fearing 
For thy dear lite,” T d thee to put on; 
1 borrow'd name of brother, mine of filter; 


B4 Hiding 


Kindling to ra of nn 6f 9ay tory, _ 

Then, e it a ery'd: Think thou h vows, 

Giv*n-to a dave, ſhall bar me from thy beauties ? 

Then bade the prieſt pronounce the marriage rites : 

Wielt e pefforit?d ; whilt, ric king with deſpair, 

I calP&, ia win, the Fow'rs of heav'n to aid me. 
Men. Villain 1 Inperiet vitlam i Ok, the cbWward! 

Aw'd by his guilt, m back's: „ and * 

Ne dir@ndt, 0 199 Fact, a 

But, in my abſence, like a lurking th 


Ap. Had they not | 
Forgettin „ 
I had a defp'rute under un my foul, © 
Ere ide rude Naves, chat waired on bis in. 
Had 0G NET | | 
ou. Stop thee the, 

And bar my men froth the 88 
Ext tz eater, lest the buy inciece 
Should muſter ſuch # Wait of monſtrots images 
As would ine. 'Oh'! i eat bern. 
Thou lovely Hdar8 effvents, I fn 


Were treaſur'd up, to he thee rifled thus 
© Ties cor aritafted From ay: Wines!“ 
But Iwill have thee rom bim. merlane 


(The ſovereign judge ef equity on earch) 
She do me] of on this, RELA robber, 
And render bel thy beuutles to Mowelts, _ 
Arp. And he hal render back un 9 
The ſpotſeſs whiteneſs of my 3 

Ah! no, Nowefes — Tk — will 
Bring a polluted love te u cluaiſte — y 
1 am the tyrant's wife. Ob, fatal titte! 
And, in the fight of all the faints, have fworn,. 
By honour, womanhood, and blaſhing — — 
To know no ſecond bride- ed bat my grave e 
e 


8 Men. I 'fivear it muſt not de, fince ill 
< Finds thee #5 white, e angel pure, 
As in the eaflieſt hof of life thou wert 

Nor art eu b, but mine; why a vow's mr, 


Arp. 


T A M E N E A, N B. 33 


ſt perſuafive. cloguenre can 
| 7 Foe thy EIS TM | 
. rae the. ſtrang confuſion 
And an Zuid of my heart, ſpare me, Moneſes, 
Nor > my trembling virtue to the 3 
Sbortix. I y, if ＋ 
Divine aright, and Heav'n be tous to me, 
"And gies map 9 pens, e 
*iA r 
6 Where the ge gol reſt from rom cane And anxious . 
_ Mex.\Oh, e like thee to 
* Teachjme, Wk hardypicty, to combat - [ſufter! 
© The — — ills: illrnd my eyes 10:paſs | 
The narrow.houuds of life, This 2 hand of arrow, 
And, wich hold. hopes, .to. view the realms beyond. 
© 'Thaſcdiltant beanties of the future ſſtate. 
. Tell ma, —l[ay, what joys are thaſe 
That wait to. crown. the wretch who Tuffers here? 
Oh! ml, and ſaftain my Fan ;fanch. 
1 Nerd mind 
e 7 
N ee 
e ok Aa tract of endleſs jay 


74 t Aatiety or interruption; 
6 maine, tis to meet 


part no mere. 
eay*n,. that ſuch may be our 
« Lotus be bleſt together. —Oh, my faul ! Hot! 
8 Build on that hape, and let it arm thy courage 

* To ſtru . 
3 es, my Moneſes ! now the ſurges riſe, 
The. ſwelling ſea breaks in between aur har * 
And drives us to our fate on different rocks. 
Farewell! My ſoal lives with thee _—— 
Mon. Death is parting, | 
Ti the laft ſad adien *rwixt ſoul and body. | 
But this is lomewhat wonſe My joy, my comfort, 
All that was left in life, . e after 1 | 
© Myaching fight ban on thy. parting beauties, 
Tx lovely eyes, ! en Ti in floods of ſorrow. 
So finks the ſetting ſun beneath the waves, 
And leaves the traveller in pathleſs woods, 
Benighted and. forlorn Thus, wich lad eyes, 

B 5 Weit 


: 


HS TAMERLANE 
* Weſtward he turns, to mirk . e 3 ** * 


Till having loft the laff faint glimpſe of day, 
* Chearleſs, in darkneſs, he . bis way. 1 
3 rr [Exeunt Moneſes and Arpaſia ſeorralh. 


y * 4 | 
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ACT II. SCENE, the u of the royal tent. 


Ar. YAN. there be aught in love, beyond this 
, A — proof, « KEI. : * I 


This wond'rous proof, I give thee of my faith? 
© To tear thee from iny bleedin boſom thus! 
Io rend the ſtrings of life, to fer thee free, 
And yield thee to a cruel father's power. 
* Foe to my hopes ! What canſt thou pay me back? 
© What but chyfelf, thou angel ! for this fondneſs ? 
_ © Sel. Thou doſt upbraid me, beggar as I am, 
And urge me with my poverty of le. 
Perhaps thou think'ſt, tis nothing for a maid. 
Jo ſtruggle 2 the nicenels of her Tex, __ 
© 'The bloſkes and the fears, and own ſhe loves: 
Thou think'| tis nothing for my artleſs heart 
To own my weakneſs, and confeſs thy triumph. 
Ax. Oh! yes TI own it; my charm'd ears ne er knew 
A ſound of fo much rapture, fo much joy. | 
Not voices, inſtruments, not warbling birds, 
© Not winds, not murm' ring waters join d in concert, 
Not tuneful nature, not th according ſpheres 
© Utter ſuch harmony, as when my Sehma, _ 
With down-caft looks and bluſhes, ſaid—I love.— 
Seel. And yet thou ſay'ſt, I am a niggard to thee. 
I ſwear the balance ſhall be held between us, 
And Love be judge, if after all the tenderneſs, 
* Tears and 2 2 of my virgin-ſoul. 
Thou ſhouldſt complain of aught, unjuſt Axalla !“ 
Ax. Why was I ever bleſt Why is remembrance 
Rich with a thouſand pleaſing images 
Of paſt enjoyments, fince tis but to plague me? 
When thou art mine no more, what will it eaſ#me 
Ta think of all the golden minutes paſt, _.. 
To think that thou wert kind, and I was happy? 
- But like an angel fall'n from bliſs, to curſe 


1 


My 


r A M U R A N 2. * 


My | t ſtate; and mourn the heav'n I've. loſt... 
Sel. Hope better for us both ; nor let thy fears, _ 
Like an unlucky omen, croſs my way. 
My father, 3 and ſtormy in his nature, 
To me was always gentle, —1 with fondneſs 
© Paternal, ever met me with a bleſſing. 
Oft, when. offence had ftirr'd him to ſuch fury, 
© That not grave counſellors for wiſdom fam'd, 
Nor hardy ca an OY ohe his battles, 
L Preſum'd to but ſtruck, with aweful dread 
Were huſh'd as E yet has he ſmil'd on me, 
© Kifs'd me, and bade me utter all my . 
Till wich my idle prattle I kad ſooth 
And won him from his anger 
Ax. Oh! I know 
Thou haſt a tongue to charm the wildef tempers. 
Herds would forget to graze, and ſavage beaſts 
Stand ſtill and loſe their fierceneſs, but to hear thee, 
As if they had reflection, 00 by reaſon Fa 
Forſook a leſs enjoyment for a greater. 
* But, Oh! when I revolve each circumſtance, / 
My Chriſtian faith, my ſervice cloſely bound 
C To Tamerlane, my maſter and my friend, 
Tell me, my charmer, if my fears are vain ? EY, 
Think n, remains for me, if the fierce fultan - 
© Should doom thy beauties to another's bed?“ 
Sel. Tis a fad thought; but to appeaſe thy doubts, 
Here, in the aweful fight of Heav? 4 I vow 
No powr ſhall e'er divide me from th mw 852 
Ev'n duty ſhall not force me to be Blk. 
cruel ſtars may tear thee from my arms, 8 
ut never from my heart; and when the maids 


* * 


* 


9 Shall yearly come with. garlands of freſh How'rsy 
To mourn. with 15 o'er my grave, 
They ſhall fit down, and wee 


tell 
„How well 1 lov'd, "how much I weep: $ for thee 3 
6 And whyje hay grieve my fate, ſhall praiſe my con- 
© Nancy. 

Ax. But ſee, 0 ſaltan comes ! — My beating heart 
* Bounds with exulting motion; ; hope and fear 
Fight with alternate conqueſt in my breaſt. 
e Ok! An from me ? VieW her up, 


-4 


I 


6 OAWEALANKE 
| © Now Wouth, chou God Uf Love, dee Honour rien phe, 
| 2 | 
Baj. 1 Ree 02-26, - 
1 of y Will, by an inſülting We! 

T wont break the fereeneb of ty tener, 
And 


me ſup} pple for their Navi 
ene wn 


© I would not; on 


arts! „From Heav'n ieſelf 
terms, receive a beneßt, 


« But pdf dick won the rs Wand.“ 
Seb. My lord ! iy Father! J Bel; annie fer 
Baj. Hal What att thou? tid hrieels to Br . 
Wha: heeviity Hiſtone Bat Th g A. 


Bo 3 ſo lov'd, haſt t thy N 


11 es ide for this gen 


wer Have yd 
As, th 5 * 
Your Selina, Pos 


* ! 

Peer duſter cen Jou tvs, 
The fondling one of her dear father's attits, 
Ts — en in — 
< Tow with 'obſequious 
To fit, and Weep for every cate tie — 


To help't Weary rey eo do 


1 


Ev'n 5 in . 42 
My} joy, K us ſt conifore Shs, 
Came with 15 glad I Now I'm card 


Ev'n in thee too. and infatny - 
Attend the Chriſtian dog t' whom thou wert eruſted. 
To ite tee here twefe better ſee thee dend 


Ar. Ibus Fate fn to royal Baja 
With kin kingly 97 Jer with N 
t once ended) 


W e 0 Fee the ooght o ceuſe; 
Thy queen 3 to thy arms reſtor d, 
Web this ſetond gift, thy beadteous 3 
And if chere de aught farther in thy wh, 


1 with "tonour, aud obtiin'# freely. 
Bear back thy fulſome ꝑrekting to thy maſter ; 
im, I'll none * Had he been a God, 


<p \” alt 


Thit bencur ſtands iadebted to fack 


T A M K R E AN * * 
All his omni pon %, not reſtore - r 
My fame di mia d, Joſs of deri honour, blen 
T ke radiancy of majeſty eclips'd : 7. 
For a boſiies, it (x wor worth my-enre;; | rt 
Tice yiverand Vis yifee-kre bank buneath me. 
Ax. Rag of 2322377 
Weary at and wa ic ene, | , 
< Sadly ſhe renn her rumd hoc; to firew wn | 
Her cities humbled, under countries pale, 
© And to 2 — 1 


Oh, * — n 2 

With; 

In bl 44+ battle A N 

The fatal breueh — — 8 

And think a n „ Ed 

To buy ind a ee. 
Ba. And what anten, | 

That doſt reſume call. e the . 

Of an ings 7 a 


Ax. A prise, born of the nobles, 

And of a ſoub chat unfwere to chat birch, b 

Tust mes Hor but de wel. Thou del put on a 

A for&S , This not to know me, 

A gueſt ſo lately do khy ecurt, * ; 

On gentler terms. 

- * t eſfuee the merit | | 

brave -Axalla's name, yet When your daughter 

How Hehe odio palin the wis us d, 
ow light this gallamt privte made ul ar donde, 

"Moſt fare the royal Baze willown n 


Nor caw a "tivtzr's frientfhip more than 2 | 
Bai. Hal e Sou that, fond girl o="tis 
not well; 
And when thou could'f deſcend to take a benofit 
From a vile Chan, an futher's foe, 
Thou didſt an act Aihoneſt co ce: | 
Henceforth, 4wtefs thou ment x0/earcs] fall 
My ſhare in thee, uud write a baſtard, 
Die, ſtarve, 4how amy evil, au prin, 
Rather than due à mercy mm "UN eee, 
Sel. Alas, Niall! 


Ar. Weg ot, fovely mad 


» 


+ I ſwear, 


5 "om kings whom on fe 


3% T A M R R L A N. E. 
I ſwear, one pearl 
Would EIA of my lie! 4 Hd 
One fi h from thee has made = large amends My 3 
_—Y gry father's frowns and fierceneſo. 
Ba. Oh, ber ges fortune l—Am I ü low! 
Diſhonour'd to my face | Thou 33 
Thou clod ! ho haſt thou dar'd to liſt chy 


— ths, 


8 
3 


om kings, whom een our 

At diſtance have beheld? 
What glorious titles blazonout d birth? 
Thou vile obſcurity ! ha !—fay : baſe one. 
Ax. Thus challeng'd, Virtue, modeſt as the is, 
Stands up to do elf a common juſtice ; 
To anſwer, and affert that in- born merit, 
That worth, which conſcious to herſelf ſhe feels. 
Were honour to be ſcann'd by long deſcent - 
From anceſtors illuſtrious, I could yaunt | an 
A lineage of the and recount 
Among my fathers names of antieng ſtory, 
Heroes and gad-like patriots, who. ſubdu'd | 
The world by arms and virtue, and, being Romans, - 
Scorn'd to be kings; but that be their OWN praiſe; 
Nor will I borrow merit from the dead, | 
Myſelf an undeſerver. I could prove | 
My friendſhip ſuch as thou might ' ſt deign 8 
With honour, when it comes with friendly office, 
To render back thy crown and fermer greatneſs ; 
And yet een this, een all is poor, when Selima, 
© With matchleſs worth, weighs down the adverſe ſcale,” 
Ba. To give me back what yeſterday took from me, 
Wou'd be to give like Heav'n, when having N 
This world (the goodly work of his creation) 

He bid his favourite man be lord of all. 
But this f 
Ax. Nor is this gift beyond my pow'r. 
Oft has the mighty niaſter of my arms 
Urg'd me, with large ambition, to demand | 
Crowns and dominions from his Sy 
Tis true, I wav'd the proffer, and have it 
The worthier choice to wait upon his virtues, 
To be the friend and partner of his wars, 
Thim to be Afia's lord. Not wonder then, 
6d3:7% 7.00 


”P. 


drop fem thoſe fair eyes e 


1 


— 


ol ene Re 


There is but one, one 


Bring me the Tartar's head. js «Aa 3 116 bh 
- * ; 4 "oy £2. © of ; 


* 


A 1 1 M K 79 
i a. 


.. For 'our Agde thus 
Mean'ft thou to barter * Ha! 


6 E 
* . # 


1 ell hes Chiitinn, 
dowry thou can ve, : 25 8 
And 1 can aſk, r 5 

Ax. Oh! name the mighty ranſom ; Ker 


EF rn — * 


T” enhance the 
Baj. I take 


at thy W.. 


* 


As. Hal! | | 
mea aa any gay. 
t at to F 1 
Ax. Prodigious ! Hard! my glory; 2 
| Sel, Loſt! for ever lot! | h 
Bay. And could' thou * tene r e ee 
Wick a vile peace pa teh'd up on flaviſh terms? r 


A recompence from me, ſate 1 


Th r ner ben FER ERA > 


One heav'n and earth can never hold us bock; 
Still ſhall we hate, and with deſiance * 
Keep rage alive, till one be loft for ever: 
As if two ſuns ſhould meet in the meridian, 


2 * 
KO 


And firive in fiery combat for the paſſage. 


Weep'k thou, fond girl? Now, e, 5 
[ charge tee, drive this ſlaye from thy remembrance! 
Hate mall be pibus in thee. Come and join 
To curſe thy father's ſoes. [Zaying bold, en her band. 
2 e rr 
© Now, tyrant duty, art thou: yet obeyed ? 
« | Thers ir wo mie 66-gite tele. "Oh, Axalla | 
Bajazet leads out Selima, e 
Ax. Tis what 1 fear'd; fool that I was t' obey ! 


The coward Love, that could not bear her frown, 


Has 


Mm Upon what terms ? My ſoul yet mudders at it, 


wrought his own undoing. Perhaps e' en now 
The tyrant's rage prevails upon her fears: | 
« Fiercely he ſtorms; ſhe weeps, and ſighs, and trembles, a 
* But fears at length to think on me no more. n 

© He bade me take her.— But, Oh, ' gracious honour} 


© And 


Fe r 4 u 2 L A K A. 
And ſtands but half.recovered of her fraght. 
The head of Tameglane) monſtrous 4 
< Bleed, bleed to death, — 
Oh, emperor! I own 1 | © Ay 
c Some nobler mark, than y 
Then let. che pains I fel n r 

/ "Tis ea to die, thay — Men 


SCENE, bene comp... | 
* Enter ſeuerally Moneſes, and Prince 4f Tina, 


* Mon. If I not preſs antiaely-on hin leiſure, . 
* You would much bind a ſtranger to yourmeryice, 
To give me means of audience from. the mperor. 

Pr. M 3 Ako' for.the profent monica - 
We muſt intreat your ſtay ;;he + Sutra 
Mom. His council, I preſume. . 4 
6 No, che affair * . | 


2 FD 


C Ismot of earth, but REST: l. 
* him in conference. 7 ra 
2 Mon. -Houts 


, Eſpecially of prices, claim 4 reverence, | 
© Nor will be intecrypeed. 
Pyr. Whatchis bus'nels. \ 
Imports we bro not; R 
8 . 4 admittance. Our 
(Than whom none bows more rn 
reverend regard holds all that Dear - 
C « Ren wp ay „ and, on notice ; 1 
* * ueſt, .recerv'd him on the iuiftant.. 1 
e will attend his pleaſure,. {Exaunt.” 
| S 
T ans; mT — 
Ie maſt 22 beſt and nobleſt ends. 
rei conguer: repay. 
The bounties of. Ris hand, — 2 of 
Phe fountain -whence thy ſlreams of 


Thou haſt forgot-high. Heav'n, haſt b 
es eat r 


do. 
down 


= 
- 
A001 + 
' | 


: - 
* 
1 


| © He fountl that all we 


N 
Tam. Nom, as Fe a { 3 
(The greateſt names of — do bur make 
Thy imputation eut, and Tamevlane - | | 
Shall do thee ample juſtice on himfelf. 
So much che ſacted name of Heaven es me, 
Cou'd I ſuſpect my ſoul of _ 
To its diſhonowr, 1 would ſearch it 
And drive th* off 
; Der. Yes, thou haſt 


ru 
Tam. . the propa ever, 
22 2 + 05 wage wage 

20 Re $0: 5 
Gre — Sint, .. 
Thou nam'& a men rende wn deſterning, 
Yirtubue Sreat,, 


. und *exrrior and 
. De. He 18 a Chrifkang thefe our condoms kink, 
— | 


Altho' he: were Ex m-all-thou Spe d, and move 
S Tam. 2 no law diane condemns the 
'For differin the rules yu 

Look — — |beltowe alike 
Sunſhine and rain to blahb-che-fruicfal year, 
On different nations, all of dire: ee 


And (tho' by fereral names and titles 5 
Heav'n.takes the various tribiite of theit 
Since all to own, at deaſt to avcan, 
One deſt, one „ only Lord df all: _ 
© Thus when © fiew'd the 1 
and bileſt the fair variety.” 
Der. Moſt 1 profane t=— Nay, frown not, 
Full of the prophet, I deſpiſe the danger -—{privee; 
Thy angry may threaten. — 9 
To hear and to obey ; nee thus ſays Mahoenet: 
Why have I made thee dreadful to - ?. 
Why have Lygiv*n thee conqueſt 3 to dſprent] 
My facfed ——— to the utmoſt earth, 
And make my holy Meoca che world's worthip 7 
Go on, and whereſoe er thy arms hail TP is 
20 there the Prophet s name; with and fre ; 
LITIVE 


T 


If Mufſelmen' 


Drive out all other faiths, and let che world 1 
Confeſs him only. i e 
Tam. Had he but 00 18 5 
My ſword to conquer all, to make the world 
Know but one lord, the taſk were not ſo hard; 
Twere but to do what has been done already; 
And Philip's ſon, and Cæſur did as much; 
But to — th? unconquerable mind. 
To make one reaſon have the ſame- effect R 
Upon all apprehenſions;- to force this 
Or this man, juſt to think as theu and Ide: . 
Impoſſible l unleſs fouls were alige Þﬀ 
Im all, which differ now-like human bes. 1 55 8 
Ber. Well mij . 
not make war on Muſſelmen. 
Why hold'| chou captive a believing monarch 
Now, as thou hop'ſt to Tape the propher's cate 
Releaſe the royal Bajazet, and join, i 
Wich force united, to-deſtroy-the Chriſtians. . 
- Tam. r | 
EE 
to fright me this way. to fats 
Thou makior of — tha arne build «7 
Thy fond inventions on religion”s name. e 
Religion's luſtreis, b ative Innocence, 
Divinely pure, and {ample from all arts; 
Lou daub and dreſs. ber like a common miſtreſs, (x48 35 
The harlot of your fancies : and by adding 


8663 


1 - - * . 


— — which . 
= 


her angel's face is foul beneath, 
wo'not bear all lights. Hence! I have found thee, 
Der. 1 have but one reſort. Now aid me, prope hee. £520 

Yet I have ſomewhat further to unfold ; _. 

Our prophet ſpeaks to thee in thunder *chusr— 5 
ow be Derviſe draws a conceal” d dagger, and E to 
ab Tamerlane. - 

an. * villain, Eads n o'er ite wor. 

; I * Ire, the er from 

And blaſts 9 Ln, the dogs thou 3 

Think on the that wait thy crime, and n 

When I ſhall | "Yb 


dom thee 


A 43 
Der. *Tis but death at l:; u 
e e fey for the cauſe | 3 
That urg'd me f bold deed. SEES 
Tam. Oh, impious! n. 
Enthufafm thus makes Anais e a 
[Paying] Tt ſhall be fo—To die! 8 | 1 | 

ow learn the ifference *rwixt thy" faith and mine: ”" 
Thine bids thee lift thy dagger to my throat: * 
Mine can forgive the wrong, and bid thee live. AY 
op ON 1 and be ſaſe; * 
If thou repen I have in'd one to virtue, b: 
And am, in re bo for my my merey's' 2 
If thou contint'ſt till to be the ſame, D N 
'Tis punimment enough to be a villain, 
Hence ! from my fight—Ie ſhocks my ſoul to think - 
That there is ſuch à monſter in my kind, [Exir Derviſe. 
22 — * extend? © thy th 

» Fracious eav'n thou withheld vader, 
When bold affaiiis take thy name upon em, | 
Mn - of; Armies 


Undone, and tuin'd, blaſted in my:hopes, © 
—_ ler mo fall before your ſacred feet, Rant: 21 


nd groan out iny misfortunes, fill your 8 my 
| (The ſuppott and refuge that is dt Ke, zi 


Shall raife me from the ground; Wnt be a 


neck,” 


Tam. Riſe, prince, r- 
And tell how boldly that might 
[eh L fhould make» merie ny e. 
The common debt I owe to thee, to all, 
Ev'n to the meaneſt of ae b . 
B y which I claim my crown, tad Fleas protection. 
Speak regen Fe nk dong . 

ere r is lodg? teous palone. 
4 * joy, one * 
Flad fd its e f e 

That ſiſter, — wy ft 
Endur'd a thoufand fearg— 

„ Fi hos but, | 
When, ere the battle join w 
With grief uncommon to u brothet's love, a 


" -P 
4 


44 * A M EN L A N By 
Thou toldꝰ ſt a moving —— 


Such as beſpoke u 21 

» —— & and have it. 

wy on. t me intreat 8 

Forgive the foll ok a 

2 dale of fo r . 
ai Was 

She holds a — —— in my 

© Such as the cloſeſt ties of blood 9 

* An intereſt, . ds gs mich ons Kage | 
2 


ty 
Tan. Hal e 


The canſe of all thy ſorroms, 
—— 


gratitude for onee ſhall PAT apa 
Sf this ta De — mag ha 


morn & 
— 2 — 


By much the noble 


a. * 
. 


a” CO. - 


y:eyes the dangerous jay 
long, and ſant har to her "F 
. Thare was Maneſes lot. Tao ure: 

(From the let a, e e 


Preſag*d it could be Arpalia. 
Tag. Aipads 1 A en , 


; 


Mon. Yes, my 10 | 
Tam, —— n 4 
I nam'd the queen, of ; his Wife. 


Men. blis.queen | his. wife! He brings, that. 
To varniſh d'erthe,monftraus E 


Wrong 
Tam. Alas! 3 | 
'Thou art, in * — 2 T 


| Mon. Can you pity me, 
And. not redreſs ? *Oh, 1 F 
Thou ſuccout of ah anni. reach thy mercy 


To fave me Tear ee grave, and from ablixion.; 


Fa - 
” 
£ 
* 
3 
a » 


© Oh! let not fervor Bk hs, ie I warher, - 
And fan in Mie diſhowour.” Let * 


Reſtore me my Arpatia 3” give her 
Back to- to my „ 
To my fond, reſtleſs, bleeding, boſom. 
r E 


. + "Fam. Unhappy, , why dk them alk 
What howour maſt dewy ) Ha is ſhe nbt - | 
His wife, whom be has wedded,, whom cnjoy'd? | 


And would ſt thou ave | 


Were 


Agree 


To late poſterny. une n 
71 Are Wen- e vows, al ne 4. _ 
vows we regitertin Howrn, = 
Bur common? wr? N 224-9175 235 4 245; | rr 
am. Gou thy ne love et 
The ee VFA beans. "AC 
But Ferro Tras d orien. | | 
Mon. Perhaps it has, ant Heres idle maar, 
That wunder with r 
Ido "ter mo ly, — 
Then let me tp EY 
— 


4 


* 


rms an the — -=q7f 
No noble e 
Shall wake my Ar fout — heep, 
It whe laſt 8 NE a 
Stand up and te welr warring 3 


That vex thy manly temper. en, the moment 
When firſt 1 few — 5 us noble 
Swone tit thy form; vnd on my Fendhip for ther, 
Without the teien ferm f a Long segweintance; 3 
Nor will I loſe thee ly Wy wee e. 
Come, droop no more, thou t me purfue 
True „ it we nit to rmmortahity. 
Thos thatr forget bete leber cares, Monefes ; 
Thou ſhalt, and — me to — 


Mon. 


And ER Ret Ne: 


| 
| 
| 
j 
| 
| 
10 


. But if the warlike trumpet's loud alarms 
To virtuous acts excite, and manly arms, 


Hh. O *ſcape wi 


1 
{ 


4 TAMERL AN BE. 


Moe. 80 the Gen his. mortal charge 
To fly the evil fate that fill purſues ham, 5 
„Till it have wrought his ruin.“ Sacred Tametlane, 
Thy words are as the breath of angels to mm. 
But, Oh!- rr 1 
For any hand to heal. 7 | 

Tam. This dull deſpair, | 
Is the ſoul's lazineſs. © Rouſe to the combat. ; 
And thou art ſure to conquer. War ſhall reſtore thee; 
The ſound of arms ſhall wake thy martial ardour, „ 
And cure this amorous fickneſs of thy ſoul, | 
* Begun by floth, and nurs d coo much eie; 
The idle God of Love fi y dreams, 
* Amidſt inglonous ſhades and-purling dreams. 
In roſy fetters and fantaſtic chains 
« He binds deluded maids and fimple fwains ; | 
Wich ſoft enjoyments wooes them to forget 
© The hardy toils and labours of the 


0 The coward boy avows his abjett fear, r 
On ſilken wings ſublime he cuts the air, 
© Scar'd at the noble noiſe and thunder of the war. 
„ T he boy, Love, © 
« 7; a and d in floth, and too much eaſe ; 
«© Near purli . be lies, - 
« And Lech > there, in s bis votaries, 
** Honour and active virtue to deſpiſe. 
«« But if the trumpets echo from afar, 
On Allen wings ſublime he cuts the air, 
* Scar at the njſe and dre ft. 


[ Exeunt, 


rn. 


ACT Iv. SCENE EY tent. 
| | Excer Hag and the Derviſe. * 

life from an attempt like this, 
Demands my wonder juſtly. | 


Der. True, it may 


But *4is a prince le of his new faith ; 
»Tis what his Chriſtian favourites * inſpir d. 


The lines in italics ea opp drag: inſtead of 
Who 


thoſe "EO Giogle commas. 


FT AMB RL AN EI. ©@y 
Who fondly make a merit of forgiveneſs, þ 
And give their foes a ſecond opportunity, 
If the firſt blow ſhould. miſs. —Failing to ſerve 
The ſultan to my wiſh, and e'en deſpairing 
Of further means t' effect his liberty, 
A lucky accident retriey'd my hopes. 
Ha. The prophet and our maſter will reward 
Thy zeal in their behalf; but ſpeak thy purpoſe. 
Der. Juſt ent'ring here I met the Tartar general, 
Fierce Omar. Fra 
Ha. He commands, if I miſtake not, | 
This quarter of the army, and our guards. 
Der. The ſame. By his ſtern aſpect, and the fires 
That kindled in his eyes, I gueſ#d the tumult 82 * 
Some wrong had rais'd in his tempeſtuous ſoul; 
A friendſhip of old date had giv'n me privilege 
To aſk of his concerns. In ſhort, I learn'd, 
That burning for the fultan's beauteous daughter, 
He had begg d her, as a captive of the war, 
From Tamerlane ; but meeting with denial. 
Of what he thought his ſervices might claim, 
udly he ſtorms, and curſes the Italian, 
As cauſe of this affront. I join'd his rage, 
And added to his. injuries the wrongs ._ 
Our prophet daily meets with from Axalla. 
But ſee, he comes. Improve what T ſhall tell, 
And all we wiſh is ours. [They ſeem to talk together afide. 
* Enter Omar. a 
Om. No 


f | if I forgive it, 
Diſhonour blaſt my name 


Was it for this 
That I directed his firſt ſteps to greatneſs, 
Taught him to climb, and made him what he is ? 
When ourgreat Cam firſt bent his eyes towards him, 
(Then petty prince of Parthia). and by me 
* Perſuaded, rais'd him to his daughter's bed, 
Call'd him his ſon, and ſucceſſor of empire; 
Was it for this, that like a rock I ſtood 
And ftemm'd a torrent of our Tartar lords, 
Who ſcorn'd his upſtart ſway ? When Calibes, 
In bold rebellion, drew een half the provinces 
To his own cauſe, I, like his better angel, 
Stood by his ſhakipg throne, and fix'd ut faſt; _ 
And am I now ſo loſt to his remembrance, Thas, 


— 


— - — — = —— 


— 


—— — — — — 
- — - — 


— — - — 
— — —- 


_ — 2 
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4 TAMERL AN k. 
That, when I aſk a captive, he ſhall tell me, 
She 1s Axalla's ri gh I * Chriftian minion ? 
1 Der. 2 "me; valine Omar, to — 
ince injur'd thus, why right you not yourſelf? 
The prize you aſk is in werf Pe. 4 
Ard I wilt Ane defpite of T rlane 
nd I eize it, in ame 
And that Ttakan 
Ha. What need o force, | 
When every thing concurs ta meet your wiſhes? 
Our mighty maſter would not wiſh a ſon 
New Gap — bk * 34 father's hand | 
eceive that daughter, * Tamerlane 
Has to phe he deny'd. | 3 
Om. | 


It will be grea peat revynge. What will your FIRE 
Give to the man that ſhalt reftore his 


His crown, and ha film pow'r to wreak us get 
Upon his eſt foe ? 

Ha. A en | 
And far beyond his with 


We © pager. 
Om. Theſe trumpets beak | 
The emperor's a — he cames once more 
To offer terms o Retire within. 
J will no farther— be 4 grows deadly to me; 


Aud curſe me, prophet, if I not repay | 
His hate, with retribution full as mortal, [ Exewunt. 


SCENE argus, and diſcovers Arpaſia bing on a couch. 
| $ ON G. 
Ty thee, r ſleep, alone 
s owing our peace; p 
By thee our joys. are heighten'd ſhown, 
By thee our ſorrows ceaſe. - 
The nymph, whaſe hand, by fraud or force, 
Some tynant has poſſeſs'd, © 
By thee, abtaining a Uvorce, 
In her own choice is hlefs'd. 
Oh, ftay ! Arpaſia bids thee ſtay ; 
The fadly weeping fair 
Conjures thee, not to loſe in _— 
The object of her care. * 
* | S *\ 


To ; graſp ret oe — bor ep; % 


Thus by ourſelves are oft 
The grief bor which wo weep.” 


bp. Oh, death 1 thou gentle end of human ae. 
still maſt my 3 | 
In tedious — ra 
Why ſtand thy thouſand thouſand doors {till open, 
To take the wretched in, if ſtern reli 
Guards and forbids 
Lucrece co „and Portia 
When urg'd urg'd with e. en boyo ond a mortal ſufferance 3 | 
But here it muſt not be. r 
Think on the ſacred diQates of thy faith, 
And let that arm thy virtue to perform 
What Cato's durſt not—live, Arpala, | 
And dare to by unhappy. 

dee Tamerlate.' 

Vaw. When fortune fines — the ſoldier's arma; 
And adds een | 


e 
No ſorrows to pollate their lovely ayes, 
But ſhould be us'd een nobly, as herſelf, 
The queen and of the warriar's vows.'— 
Such welcome as a camp can 1 
We hope you have 4 ie all be larger, 
And better as it may. 
Arp. Since I have borne 
That miſerable mark of fatal greatneſs, 
I have forgot all difference of conditions: 
and fetters are grown equal to me, . 
An che bel change wy ſatecan bring death. | ; 
Tam. When dwells in ſuch an angel form, 
Well ma W. men nh 
- v , and bleetling innocent 
© Suffers ſame 324 : | 
To make the ſaints look ſad. Oh! teach my power 
'To cure thoſe ills which you unjuſtiy ſuffer, 14 
Leſt Heav'n ſhould wreſt it from jy idle had, 
If I 3 on, and ſee you in Vain. 
Not that m foul diſdains the 


Thy — — PR? * 


45 


entrance. }— 
fire, - 


5d 
emperor ! 


It 


30 T A M E RX L AN X. 
It is not in my fate to be made happy; 
Nor will I liſten to the cos'ner, hope, 
But ſtand reſolv'd to bear the beating ſtorm 
That roars around me; ſafe in this alone, 
That I am not immortal , Tho? 'tis hard, 


"Tis wond'rous hard, when I remember thee, h 
=—_ native Greece [ and you, ye 7 maids, 
t 


were companions of my vi 
My noble parents ! Oh, the Hor Show heart, 


The pangs, * for unhappy me, bring down. 
Their reverend 


to the with*forrow. 
And yet there A, ery farpaſin all's IE 
your conflancy, © 


Ye ſaints and angels, give 
If you expect I ſhall Ge it it long. 
Tam, Why is my pity all that I can give 
To tears like — &, And yet I fear tis all; 
Nor dare I aſk what mighty loſs you mourn, 
Left honour ſhould forbid to give it back.” 
Arp. No, Tamerlane, nor did I mean thou ſhould's, 
But now (cho to the weakneſs of my ſex af 
I yield theſe tears) my ſoul is more than man. 
Think, I am born a Greek, nor doubt my virtue; 
© A Greek! from whoſe fam'd anceſtors of old 
Rome drew the patterns of her boaſted heroes.” 
They muſt be mighty evils that can vanquiſh 
A barer Ar and a Chriſtian faikk. 
| Euer. Bajazet. * bs 
Baj. To vial no thought of reſt! to have hb mind 
Still miniſtering freſh plagues, as in a circle, 
Where one diſhonour treads u another; 
What know the fiends beyo it?—Ha! by hell; 
© [Seeing Ap. and Tam, 
There wanted only this wikis me mad. 
Comes he to'triu amph here; to rob me of my love, 
And violate the retreat of happineſs ? . u 
Tam. But that I read upon thy frowning brow, 
That war yet lives, and rages in thy breaſt ; 


Once more ity to the Ander world) 
I meant to os ſin : 


Baj. And mean'ft thou too 

To treat it with our empreſs ; and to barter | 

The ſpoils which fortune gave thee for her favours ? 
Arp. What would the [tyrant ? ee, © 10 fide. 


ee. 51 
Baj.  Seek*ſt thou thus our friendſhip ? by, 


Is thas the royal uſage thou didft boaſt? | 


Tam. The boiling paſſion that difturbs thy ſoul, 
Spreads clouds around, and makes thy purpoſe dark— 
Unriddle what thy myftic fury aims at. 


Baj. Is it a riddle ? Read it there explain'd ; 
There, in my ſhame. Now judge me thou; Oh, prophet, 
And equal Heav'n, if this demand not rage a 


The peaſant-hind, and born to flavery, 
Yet aſſert a huſband's ſacred right, 
And _ his homely couch from violation : 


And ſhall a monarch N bear the wrong 
Without complaining ? 
Tam. If I could have wrong'd thee, - 
If confcious virtue, and all-judging Heav'n, 
Stood not between, to bar ungovern'd appetite, - 
What hinder'd, but in ſpite of thee, my captive, 
+ I might have us'd a viftor's boundleſs power, 
And ſated wiſh my foul could form ? 
But, to ſecure thy fears, know, Bajazet, 1 
This is among the things I dare not 3 -_ - Trent? 
Ba- By hell, tis falſe! elſe wherefore art thou pre- 
What cam'ſ thou for, but to undo my honour; 
I found thee holding amorous parley with her, 
Gazing and glotting on her wanton eyes, 
And 2 ans. g for pleaſures yet to come : 
My life, I know, is the devoted price. 
But take it, I am weary of the pain. 
Tam. Yet ere thou raſhly arge my rage too far, 
I warn thee to take heed: I am a man, 
And have the frailties common to man g nature; 
The fiery ſeeds of wrath are in my temper, 
And may be blown up to ſo fierce a blaze 
As wiſdom cannot rule. Know, thou haſt touch'd me 
Ev'n in the niceſt, tend'reſt * 
My honour! which, like pow'r, diſdains being queſtion' d; 
Thy breath has blaſted my fair virtue's fame, 
And mark'd me for a villain, and a tyrant. 
Arp. And ſtand 1 here «idle looker-on, - 
To ſee my innocence murder'd and mangled 
By barbarous hands, nor can revenge the wrong ? - 
Art thou a man, and dar/ thou uſe me thus ? [To Baj. 
Haſt thou not torn me from my native country, 
C 2 From 


part, my honour; 


R Ne 


From the dear arms of my lamenting friends, 


From my ſoul's peace, ahd from my injur d love ? 
Haſt thou not ruin'd, blotted me for ever, 

And driv'n me to the brink of black deſpair ? 
And is it in thy malice yet to add 

A wound more deep, to ſully my white name, 
My virtue ? PER 

Baj. Yes, thou haſt thy ſex's virtues, | 
Their affectation, pride, ill- nature, . 
Proneneſs to change, e en from the joy that pleas dem: 
So gracious is your idol, dear variety, 7. 
That for another love you would forego 
An angel's form, to mingle with a devil's 
© Thro' ev'ry ſtate and rank of men Sr 
Till &en your large experience takes in all 
© The different nations of the peopled earth. [tribe 

Arp. Why ſought'ſt thou not from thy own impious 
A wife like one of theſe ? © For ſuch thy race 
© (If human nature brings forth ſuch) affords, 
© Greece, for chaſte virgins fam'd, and pious matrons, 
< 'Teems not with monſters like your Turkiſh wives, 
© Whom guardian eunuchs, haggar'd and deform'd, 
© Whom walls and bars make honeſt by conſtraint,” 
Know, I deteſt, like hell, the crime thou mention l: 
Not that I fear or reverence thee, thou tyrant ; A 
But that my ſoul, conſcious of whence it ſpring, _ 
Sits unpolluted in its ſacred temple, 

And ſcorns to mingle with a thought ſo mean. 

Tam. Oh, pity ! that a greatneſs ſo divine 
Should meet a fate fo wret ſo unequal——— 
Thou, blind and wilful to the good that courts thee, 

7 I.. Bajuzet, 
With open-handed bounty Heav'n purſues thee, 
And bids thee (undeſerving as thou art, 
And monſtrous in thy crimes) be happy yet; 


CEL 


Whilſt thou, in fury, doſt avert the fung, 

And art an evil Genius to thyſelf. * 
Baj. Noone thou art my.greateſt curſe on earth 

Thou, who haſt robb'd me of my crown and glory, 

And now-purſu'ſt me to the verge of life, 

To _ 

That wear'lt a pageant outſde ſhew of virtue, 


ſpoil me of my honour. Thou l thou! ypocrite 1 
Io 


1 


To cover the hat thoughts that glow within ! 
Thou rank adulterer | 
Tam. Oh, that thou wert 
The lord of all thoſe thouſands that lie breathleſs 
On yonder field of blood, that I again 
Might hunt the face of death and danger, 
Thro the tumultueus battle, and there force thee, 
Vanquiſh'd and finking underacath my arm, 
To own thou haft traduc'd me like a villain. 
Baj. Ha ! does it gall thee, Tartar ? By Revenge, 
It jo 2m me much to find thou feel't my fury. 
Ves, I will echo to thee, thou adalterer ! 
'Thau doſt profane the name of king and ſoldier, 
And, like a . bravo, cam'ſt with force” 
To violate the holy marriage-bed. . 
Tam. Wert thou not ſhelter'd by thy abjeR ſtate, 
The captiye of my ſword, by my juſt oy 
And doom thee dead this inſtant with-a . not. 
Baj. Tis falſe} my fate's above thee, and thou dar' ft 
Tam, Hal dare not | Than haſt raja'd my pond'rous 
4nd nap Þ 00 06 thee at a blow, rage, 
A guard there |—* eiae and drag him to his fate 
I Enter a guard, they , Bajazet. 
Tyrant, vn dg. a. double juſtics os thee ? 
wy once reney Fell Gt tow, and all mankind. 
Well ere thy . er and luſt 


wal . m thus to 4 with murder: 
Drown all thy fears in blodd, and fin ſecurely. 


Kneeling. 15 Ok. tay | I charge thee by renown; 


* 
Cl back the r By goons foul purivs 


Tam. Fair injur'd excellence, 
Why doſt thou kneel, and waſte ſuch precious 
_ As might &ep bribe the ſaints bnd road 
For one to goodneſs loſt ? Who firſt gndid 
Who Rill purſues, and aggravates the kar). 

Baj. By Alba! 9 I will not wear a life 
Bought with ſuch vile diſhonaur, —Death ſhall free me 
At once from infamy, and thee, thou traitreſs ! 

4rp. No matter, tho' the whiſtling winds grow loud, 

And the rude tempeſt 2 tis idle rage: bs 
3 3 | 


-" x5 tai 


„ r AM AN. 


Oh! mark it not ; but let thy ſteady virtue 
Be conſtant to its temper. - Save his life, 
And fave w Argon from the ſport of talkers. 
Think h buſy, rh world will toſs 
Thy mighty name about, in ſcurril mirth ; 
| Shall brand thy vengeance, as a foul defi | 
And make ſuch mon{rous legends of our ives, 
As late poſterity ſhall bluſh in mating. 
Tam. Oh, matchleſs virtue! Yes, I will obey; 
Tho laggard i in the race, admiring yet, 
I will purſue the ſhining path thou tread'ſt. 
Sultan, be ſafe! Reaſon Vale her empire, 5 
Be ds re a jazet. 
And I am cool again. — breale we = F 
Leſt farther ſpeech, ſhould miniſter new rage. j 
Wiſely from dangerous paſſions I retreat, 
To keep a conqueſt which was hard to get: 
And, Oh ! *ris time I ſhould for flight prepare, 
A war more fatal ſeems to threaten there, 
And all my rebel- blood affifts the fair: 
One proved more, and I too late ſhall find, 
That Love's the ſtrongeſt 'pow'r that lords it o'er 28 
mind. [Exit e followed by the 
Ba. To what new name, what plague am I re 
Why did my ſtars refuſe me to die warm, | 
While yet my regal ſtate ſtood unim bd, 


a: 


Nor knew the Curſe of having one above me 3 
Then too (altho“ by force 1 Safp'd the 40% 
My love was fafe, nor felt the rack of doubt.“ 


Why haſt thou fore d this nauſeous life Pon me ? 

Is it to triumph o'er me ? — But Iwill, 

I will be free; T will forget thee all; 

The bitter and the ſweet, the joy and pain, 

Death ſhall expunge at once, and eaſe my ſoul. 

Prophet, take notice, I diſclaim thy Paradiſe, 

Thy fragrant bow'rs, and everlaſting ſhades ; - 

Thou haſt plac'd woman there, and all thy joys are 
tainted, [Exit Bajazet. 

Arp. A little longer yet, be ſtrong, my heart ; 

A little longer let the buſy ſpirits 

Keep on their chearful round. —It wo'not be! 

Love, ſorrow, and the ſting of vile reproach, 


8 Succeeding one another 1 in eir courſe, 


„Like 
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Like * of eating water on the marble, 
At le — have worn my boaſted . down: 
© I will indulge. the woman in my ſoul, 
* And pive a looſe to tears and to impatience ;* 
Death i 1 at laſt my due, and I will have it. 
And ſee, the poor Moneſes comes, to take 
One ſad adieu, and then we part for ever. 
as Enter Moneſes. 
on. Already am I onward of my way, 
Thy tuneful voice comes like a hollow found 
At diſtance, to my ears. My eyes grow heavy, 
And all the glorious lights of heav'n look dim; 
ITis the laſt office they ſhall ever do me, 
To view thee once, and then to cloſe and die. 
Arp. Alas, how happy have we been, Moneſes ! 
Ye gentle days, that once were ours, what joys 
Did every chearful morning bring along ! 
No fears, no jealouſies, no angry parents, 
That for —8— births, or fortunes, frown'd ; 
But Love, that kind] jeg d our hearts, to bleſs us, 
Made us a bleſſing = to all beſides, 
Mes. Oh, caſt not thy remembrance back, Arpaſia! 
"Tis grief unutterable ; tis diſtraQtion ! | 
* But let this laſt of E. be peaceful ſorrow !* 
Here let me kneel, A op pn? lateſt vows. va 
Be witneſs, all ye ſaints, thou Heav'n and Nature, 
Be witneſs of my truth, for you have known it | 
Be witneſs, that I never knew a pleaſure, 
In all the world could offer, like Arpaia | 
Be witneſs, that I liv'd but i in Arp 
And, Oh, be witneſs, that her loſs has kill'd me ! 
Arp. While thou art ſpe Pegg, be begins to fail, 
And ev'ry tender accent chills like death. 
Oh ! let me haſte then, yet, ere day declibes,” 
And the long night prevail, once more to tell thee 
What, and how dear, Moneſes has been to me. 
What has he not been ?—All the names of love, 
Brothers, or fathers, huſbands, all are poor: 
Moneſes 1 is myſelf; In my fond heart, 
E'en in my vital blood, he lives and reigns ; 
The laſt dear object of my parting ſoul 
Will be Moneſes ; the laſt breath that lin 
Within my panting breaſt, 2 ſigh, 
4 


. 


Mom. 


2 — 


Nor honour can forbid, that we 
Should mare the 
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Mor. It is en 


The world and thou have made an end at once. 


Arp. Fain wou'd I till detain thee, 


hold thee 


4 1 


I ſwear, methinks this ſad ſociety 


Hill : 


poor few minutes that remain: 
Has ſomewhat pleafing in it, —Death's dark ſhades 


Seem, as we journey on, to loſe their horror; 
At near approach the monſters, ſorm'd by fear, 


Are vaniſh'd all, and leave the clear; 
Amidſt the gloomy vale, a pleafing ſcene, 
With flowers adorn'd, and never- fading green, 

Inviting ſtands, to take the in: 

No wars, no wrongs, no tyrants, no deſpair, 

Diſturb the quiet ef a place fo ir, 


But injur' d lovers find Elyſium there. [Excunt. 
Enter Bajazet, Omar, Haly, and the Derviſe. 


Baj. Now, by the glorious tomb that fhrines 
By Mecca's ſacred temple, here I ſwear, 
Our daughter is thy ! and to that gift 
Such wealth, ſuch 
Thar monarchs with envy view thy Rate, 
And own thou art a demi-god to them. 
Thou haſt given me what 1 wiſh'd, 
And when a king rewards, *tis ample 
Om. Twelve Tartar lords, each 
Have ſworn toown my cauſe, and 


The day declining, ſeems to yield to night, 
Ere little more — half her courſe de ended. 
In an auſpicious hour prepare for flightz - 
The leaders of the troops thro which we paſs 
Rais'd by my pow*r, devoted to my ſervice, 
Shall our paſſage ſecret and fecure. 
Since, 7 des light I gueſs, | 
ince, by yon ng torc t 3, 
To di, pedo 8 retires, * 
Attended by a train of waiting courtiers. 
All who remain within thefe tents are thine 
And hail thee as their lord. | 
Ha ! the Italian prince, 


With ſad Moneſes, are not yet gone forth. 


” — 


» 


our 
leber 


r, ſuch honours will I add, 


: 


of revenge, 
retribution. 
their thouſands, 
To- morrow, from the ungrateful Parthian's fide : 


— 


ty Sultan, art thou ſafe, 


Bajl 
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Baj. Ha! with our queen and daughter | 
Os. They are ours: 
I mark'd the ſlayes who waited on 3 


. tpn 
Ae e vo ar A K dba bed: 
f "per, bo : I go this moment, 


To ſeize, d bring him 40 receive his dem. 


[Exit Omar. 
Baj. Haſte, Haly, follow, and ſecure the Gun} 


Him too I wiſh ts within Er. LY» 
Der. If my NY 
I would adviſero f are Axalla's life, 
„ n 
m, as our ety, may we 
And, copld you gain him-to t your nk, 
It might import you | 
Baj. Thou caundelPi well; a | 
And tho' I hate him (far bes Ode. 
And to my mortal enemy devoted) | 
Yet, to cure YI O06 PAS „ 
„ en 
Der. — And ſee! they come! 
Fortune repents ; again ſhe courts your fide, 


And, with this firſt fair offering of ſucceſs, 
She wages you. tp f. her. ebe of yefierday. | 
Enter Omar aui — — Scha Fall: 


Wweepi 
Ax. I wo not call thee vi ö a name 
Too holy for thy crĩme. To 


k thy faith, 

And turn a rebel to {o goad a maſter, 

[5 a0 ingracicude unwatch'd on eqrrd. 

The. firit revolting angel's pride cou'd only 

Do more than thau haſt done. Thon copy'& well, 
And ke * black original in view. 


Om. Do rage, and Hy” call thy maſter 
To ſave his mens mainion. cage has cangh rex thee, 
And ] will make thee fy that fond, 


That Tet thee on to rival me in aught. 
Baj. Chriſtian, I hold thy fate at my Uifpolal! 

on only way remains to mercy open; ber, 

Be partner of my E. 7 and my reven 

| 22 thou art other choice is 

Om. What means the 1 ? 


SS 
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Der. I conj ure you, bod | : 
Your rival is 2 to deſtruction: ¶ Ata to Omar. . 
Nor would the Sultan now defer his fate, 
But for our common ſafety.—Liften further. [Whiſpers. 
Ax. Then briefly thus. Death is the choice I make ; 
Since next to Heav'n, my maſter and my friend ; 
An intereſt in my life, and ſtill ſhall claim it. 
Then take thy wiſh—Call i in our mutes $6 
* My father, 
If yet you avs not ſworn to caſt me of, | 
an turn me * 4 to wander in misfortune} 
yet my voice be gracious r ears; 
If yet my duty and my love pet vain 
Oh, call your ſentence back, and fave Axalla. % 
Baj. Riſe, Selima! The ſlave deſerves to 40 
Who « durſt, with ſullen pride, refuſe my mercy : 
Yet, for thy ſake, once more I offer life. 
$4. * an gel — my ahxious foul, 
- What ſhall I a to ſave = Oh, Axalla * 
© Is it ſo eaſy to thee, to forſake me? 
© Canſft thou reſolve, with all this cold indifference, 
Never to ſee me more? To leave me here | 
© The miſerable mourner of thy fate, 
© Condemn'd to waſte my widow'd virgin youth, 
© My tedious days and nights, in lonely weeping, As 
© And never know the voice of Comfort more ? 
© Ax. Search not too deep the ſorrows of my breaft : 
Thou ſay'ſt, I am indifferent and cold, 3 ke 
© Oh! is it poſſible my eyes ſhould tell | 
So little of the fighting ſtorm within? | 
© Oh, turn thee from me; fave me from thy beauties ; 4 
« Falſhood and ruin all look lovely there, X 
© Oh! let my lab'ring ſoul yet regt thro 
„I will—I would reſolve to die, and leave thee. : 
aj. Then let him die He trifles with my favour. 
© I have too long attended his reſolves. 
* Sel. Oh! ftay a minute, yet aminnte Jonger; 3 [To Bay. 
A minute is a little ſpace in life. 
There is a kind conſenting in his eyes, 
* And I ſhall win him to your royal will.“ 
Oh, my Axalla l ſeem but to conſent—[To Axalla afide; 
Unkind and cruel, will you then do nothing? 


I find Lam not worth thy 1 
3 


Ax. 


T A MAK NR LAN B. 59 
Ax. Oh! labour not to haog diſhonour on me ! 
I could bear fickneſs, pain 2 
Thoſe mortal evils, . han eath, for thee. - 
But this—It has the force of ow againſt wp 
And cannot be. "1 
. Sos, few.” Bt hbitalenits 3 - + [To Bajazet, 
Already he inclines to own your cauſe. | | 
A little longer, and he is all yours. 
Baj. Then mark, how far a father's dest yields. 
„Till midnight 1 defer the death he merits, | 
And give him up, till then, to thy perſuaſion. 
If by that time he meets my will, he Hives; 
If not, thyſelf ſhall own he dies with juſtice. 
Ax. "Tis but to lengthen life upon the rack. 
I am reſoly'd already. 
Sel. Oh! be ſtill, 5 . 
Nor raſhly urge a ruin on us both z a 
"Tis but a moment more I have to ſave thee. 
Be kind, auſpicious Alha, to my yr; 
More for my ove, than for myſ Af, 1 fear | 
Neglect mankind z while, and ge Im all thy care} 
[Exeunt Axalla and Selima; 
Baj. Moneſes—is that dog ſecur'd? 
On. He is. 1—My foul 4s 
Baj. Tis we perceives returnin — 
As — feels the Hing. Lightly ſhe — ö 
And ſhakes diſhonour, like a burthen, from her 3 
Once more „ aweful, and herſelf, — "3% 
So, when of old, Jove from the Titans fled, 7 
Ammon's rude front his radiant face bely'd, 7 
And all the majeſty of Heav'n lay hid. 7 
At length, by fate, to pow'r divine reftor'd, 7 
His thunder — the world to know its lord, 


The God grew terrible again, and was again ador'd. 
IA. 


6 r u u n an 


ACT v. SCENE Rajazet's tent. 


" URE 'tis a horror more than darkneſs brings, 
That fits upon the night | Fate is abroad; | 
Some ruling flend kangs in the duſky ait, 
And 3 ruin, death, and wild diſtraction, 
r 


Not long ago, of ghaſtly ſlaves 
Ruſh'd 43 yet fore Moneſes from . 
Death hung ſo on his 


That ſcarcely could 

And yet, methinks, ſome 

Thy draws near, Arpaſia, ſigh no mare | 

And 2 the king of terrors is at hand 

His miniſter appears 
Enter Bajazet and Haly. 

rad, [ide io Baly.] The reſt I leave 

Aa? Ce. OM th 

Spite of the high-wro! 


Spite of the pangs w 
This hau ghty woman reigns within my breaſt 
* Invain I trie 20 put ber from my thoughts, 
To drive her out, with empire and revenge. 
Still ſhe comes back, like a retiring tide, 
"© That ebbs a while, but i 
* And ſwells above the bench. 
Ha. Why wears lord 
Ay anxious thought for what his 


fight; 
its, 
Farewel—for ever ! 


gentle ſpirit whiſpers. 


by er: in my „ fout, 
jealouſy has 


r 3 


„ e 2 ere long, 
Have borne the u oy foes, 
She muſt be Ver 


B&j. On that 2 2 my fear. es, I mult have her; ; 
1 own, I will not, Pn 4 —9— her. 
© Rurt ſuch is the condition of our flight, 
That ſhould the not conſent, twduld hazard all 
- Ty _ hence by force. Thus I reſolve . 
s t ts and rs, by ev to move her; 
If all 2 ＋ all; 
And i will ſet life, empire on che venture, | 
* To op her mine Be near to wait my will. 
[Exit Haly. 

When 


— Ae 
Nor is it worth my lexfure to di | 


And Tri- 2 
Abhorregt from — of 2 


- 
» 


Women, like ſummer forms, a while are cloudy, 
Burſt out in thunder, 'and 1 ſhowres; 
But ftrait, the ſun:of dawns abroad, | 


And all the fair horizon is ſerene, 

Arp. Then, to retrieve the honour of my ſex, 
Here I diſclaim that changing and inconſtancy: 
To thee I will be ever as Il am. 

Baj. Thon ſay'@ 1 am a tyrant ; chink { fill, 
And let it warn thy prudence 20 lay hold. | 
On the good hour of peace, that courts thee now. 
Souls form'd like mine brook being ſcorn'd but ill. 


Be well advis'd, and. profit by my „ 
It is a ſhort-liv'd virtue. 
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Thou brutal raviſher, 2 * 
* Ruin'd my love? | Can I have ace with they 
Impoſlible ! Firſt heav'n and hell join; 
They only differ more. 
Baj. I fee, tis vain 
To court thy fubborn temper with endearments. 
Reſalve, this moment, to return my love, - 
And be the willing partner of . 
Or, by the prophet's holy law, thou dy ſt. 
1 And dol thou hope to fright me with the Phantam 
Death? Tis the greateſt mercy thou cant give ; 
So frequent are the murders of thy reign, 


One 
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One day ſcarce 
That children, long uſe, have learnt to ſcorn it- 
Know, I diſdain to thy treach'rous purpoſe, 
And ſhould'ſt thou dare to force me, with my cries — 
I will call Heav'n and Barth to my afliftance. . 
Bj. Confuſion! deſb thou brave me > But vom 
Shall find a paſſage to thy ſwelling heart, 
And rack thee worſe than all the pains of death. 
That Grecian dog, the miniom of thy wi 
Shall be dragg'd and butcher'd in thy ſight 3 ; 
2 nn Ser him = — 22 les frong ; . 
hen, when he ſtares and es , 
* Ev'n in the bitrereſt agon uy of dying 7 MA 
And — op — yo aud 
And curſe thy whale bappl vengeance. 
Arp. Oh, Faral image! All my 1355 * OW.” 
And reſolution fickens at the thoug 
A flood of paſſion riſes in my breaſt, | 
© And labours fiercely upward to my eyes. 
Come, all ye great examples of my ſex, Ls 2 24% 
Chaſte virgins, tender wives, and matrons: * 
Ve holy martyrs, who, with wond' rous faith. 
And . unſhaken, have ſuſtain e 
The rage of cruel men, and fiery perſecution, 
Come to my aid, and teach me to defy 
The malice of this fiend |: 1 feel, I feel. R 
Your ſacred ſpirit arm me to reſiſtance. $7 
Yes, tyrant, I will ſtand this ſhock of fate; 
Will live to triumph o'er thee, for a moment, 
Then die well pleas'd, and follow my Moneſes. 
Baj. Thou talk'ſt it well. But talking is een 
"Tis all the boaſted courage of thy ſex ; 


. 


eee bloody. 


hair, tear out thy eyes, 


2 


Tho”, for thy foul, thou dar k not meet the danger. W. 
.* By all. my hopes of happineſs I dare! | 

My ſoul is come within her ken, of heav'n; z ö 
0 „ Charm'd with the joys and beauties of that place, 


e 5 


© And *tis in vain for thee to 
Thus ftars ſhine bright, r. their place above, 
Tho' ruffling winds deform this ere world.. 

Baj. This moment is the trial. | 


Arp. Letit come! 8 
This. moment then ſhall ſhew I am a Greek, Kar 
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And ſpeak my country's courage in my ſuff'ring. . 
Baj. Hete, mercy, I diſclam thee! Mark E. trai- 
My love prepares a victim to thy pride A . 
And when it greets thee next, 'twill be in blood. 
"COTA | | [Ex. Baj.. 


Arp. My heart beats higher, and my nimble fpirits 

Ride ſwiftly thro” their le channels round. 

© ”Tis the laſt blaze of life. Nature revives, © 

© Like a dim winking lamp, that flaſhes brightly 

With parting light, and ftraight is dark for ever.” 

And ſee, my laſt of forrows is at hand; 

Death and Moneſes come together to me; 

As if my ſtars, that had ſo long been cruel, 

Grew kind at laſt, and gave me all I wiſh, 

_—y Moneſes, ſome mutes ; others ar 
tending with a cup of poiſon, and a bew-ftring, , 

Mon. I charge-ye, 0, Ars is of fate ! PE 

Be ſwift to execute your maſter's will ; 

Bear me to my Arpaſia; let me tell her, 


The tyrant is grown kind. He bids me go, 
And die beneath her feet: KA 


© My drooping breaſt; as often when the trumpet 
© Has call'd my youthful ardour forth to battle, 
High in my hopes, and raviſh'd with the ſound, 
© I have rufh'd eager on amidſt the foremoſt, 
To purchaſe victory, or glorious death.” 
Arp. If it be happineſs, alas! to die, 
To he en in the filent grave, 
To love and glory loft, and amon 
The great Creator's works expung'd and blotted). 
Then, very ſhortly, ſhall we be happy. *© - 
Mon. There is no room for doubt; tis certain bliſa. 
The tyrant's cruel violence, thy loſs, #54 
Already ſeem more light; nor has my ſoul 
One unrepented guilt upon remembrance, 
To make me dread the juſtice of hereafter ; 
But ſtanding now on the laſt verge of life, 
Boldly I view the vaſt abyſs eternity, 
Eager to plunge, and leave my woes behind me. 
Arp. By all the truth of our paſt loves, I vow, 
To die appears a very nothing to me. 
But, Gb, Moneſes ! ſhould I not allow 
* Somewhat to love, and to my ſex's tenderneſs 3 
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Thi now I could put aff my bei 
83 — oY — 
Nature ſhrinks in me at the dreadful 


Nor can my ſuſtain this blow, 
Mon, Since thou 3 ſor all thin 


N ao N. 
eyes? here's not 2 


ghtful to 

Wuick age or 882 leaſt —_ 

Bars: * "All us the wind Gels. 
ut 4 

Is 1 . 3 180 

| Enter a u,; 2 = et 

Arp. Think, creme pare! 


_ 


, 1 
OS % 
— 


er death 


Man. Of what; NS 
'4 « Of lomerhing tolls 
Tender and kind cling wendrw fl 
Oh, my full foul, 8 | 
Mon. My n aJo6; 
Thoughts Arn. Po fob. name. ro Een left, - 
My kindeſt, vouch, "earch, bes 


e e eee each . * 

Arp. I have a thouſand thouſand things io nter, ) 

A thouſand more 30 hear Barbaras villains! 

Give me a minute. 8 to me, Moneſes | 
Mon. Speak to thee ? 'Tis the eee of wy life, 

"Tis all the uſe I have for ita ail. 

Stand off, ye ſlaves To cell thee that my. ban 

Is full of thee; — at this dread moment, 

My fond eyes gaze with joy and rapture on thee ; 

Angels, and light itſelf, 1 | 
Enter Bajazet, Haly, and attendants. ; 
Baj. Ha! r dee 


And Lid me oſ the 
Mons. For on 
And the laſt u 


4 
Patience] Diſtraction! Blaſt the tyrant, Flad ham, 
Avenging lightnings! Snatch him hence, ye fende! 

Aveagag tg Moneſes 1 Nature can no mare; 
2 Lu 1 08 her and the inks at ance. as 
e . 
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m Hel n 


8 2 2 | 

E O, tyrant, "tis in vain. 1 

E af RO. d thy cruel po . 

_ © Tho cencifel Samber of ve is on me: 

* Ev'n ll the tedious day of lite I've wander'd, 

© Bewilder'd with. misfortunes: | 

6 8 length tis night, and I have reach'd ; my home, 
rl all the toils and troubles paſt, 

C „ Warp lay me down and Heep, don. 


Baß. Fly llayes, * 
1 n Na, the ſhall not die | 
Spite of her ſullen pride, III hold -in life, Min 
dad force her to be Me her wall; W. „ 


Their | 


its odours 
110 EIFS Can IM 2 
Can be ſa fers, 
So mortal Eg py Copſubes | . 


Is ſhe ofrap'd then 2 * 


If thoſe that are m me 
Can die, nd id hers 10 my pounr? 41 


Der. Her to tell th bene 

The hour of flight is come. and ur a 

Since he deſcries, nexr Tamerlone's þ 
r 


e ben 


2 


Baj. B Alks, ! th caſt a 

Aud abe . 2 } apes er, as hæàv'n. 

To cas kT i ber ur, | 
to our 

eee e Eu xx. 


a 


= * — 
. * 6 — 5 — —— — A 


A flave was ſuffer d, by the 
Lo paſs the 


-0 TS 


The crime of fatal love! T 


* 
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Let ſome ſecure the „„ 
We will begone this minute. 
Enter Omar. EOS YE 
Om. Loſt! undone! - | 0 was Ee bh 
Baz. What mean'ſ thou? 3E 
Om. Alt our hopes of flight are loft. Nan 
Mirvan and Zama, with the Parthian herle; WIL | 
Encloſe us round, they hold us in a toll. ; 
Baj. Ha! whence is une arſe of chance / 
Om. Foo late F learnt; that early in the night 
princeſs? order, 
I love the. viltits Sow - — 
Who yielded to his flight ; br hats pre Hagar: 
— hay eiR as nn upon us, as by 
And unperceiv'd, by favour of the night, e 2970} 3.% 
In filence 2 FELL 
Bai. My daughter! Oh, the traitrels' Arn 
Der. Yet, we hae 04 
Axalla in our * and angry Tamerlane | 2674 
Will buy his rite's life on any terms 
Om. Ne Non hee? 1er while 
Can faee their force: 1 g 


Reven gall ſyerte ruih 


* 


Baj. 
With truth and faith bo lovely Ts Nap Ras, H 
As if Be darft een dire the Elend 
Hop'ſt thou to make amends with trifling tears, 
For my loſt crown, and diſappointed N . 
Ungrateful Selima ! thy father's curſe!” © 
Brin forth the minien of her lime hoart : | 
He dies this moment.: 
Hu. Would I could not fpealt wn 10 c gts 
ſlave who fled,” 3 
By Mo at grard TENTS. 1 gn 


Sl: Tam kun G's 47 15 3 1 
My father ! have T toft you all? My father! 
Baj, Talk ſt thou of nature, who haſt broke her bands 3 
Thou art my bane, thou witch, thou infant br 
ut 


Drive all the e ee 
Tear thee to pieces, drink thy treacherous blood, 
And make thee anſwer all my great revenge revenge 


Now, now, thou traitreſ !: Offers to kill ber. 
Sel. Plunge the poignard deep She embraces him. - 


The life my Father gave halt her bis 

And iffue at the wound——* Start not to feel 
My heart's warm blood 
Since from your ſpring I the purple fiream, 
And I muſt pay it if you . n 

Baj. Hence, from my thoughts, thou relenting 
Had thon ave v#% md din He FB me? 

Sel. ; hs Bip. ns eee * 
Love, or the prophet's paradiſe can give $ : 
e Amidſt the Fears and nee of 1 foul, - 5x3, 
Amidſt the thouſand pains of anxious denaerneſs, 
I made the gentle, kind Axalla ſwear, 
8 e . 4 

a m vi 
No, Tt me rither die; dis like & Si his 


Shall I fall down at the proud 
And ſay, Have mercy on me f Hark ar = HOY 
thine; dio with go. 


Dif; vill een 
2 123 erer 
to 


I% 


Die then ? 'Thy father's 
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S0 hard for me t obtain, N 
Oh, ſpare me? ſpare your Selima, my father? 
Da. A lazy floth hangs on my reſolution: 
x is my Selimat—Ha! What, my child! 
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Yet think not, I Il long thy 
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as ſeems more immediately to claim the patron- 
age of a lady; and, when I conſider the great 
and ſhining characters of antiquity, that are 
celebrated in pe Sri am naturally dire&ed to in- 
ſcribe it. whoſe illuſtrious father 
has, Þ7 x toy Pe ous actions, (for 
the ſervice ot — country, and in defence of 
the liberties of Euripe) not only ſurpaſſed the 
generals of his own time, but equalled the 
greateſt heroes of former ages. The name of 
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rage and afoul in e is „ the Aadre- 
of Euripides. 
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- Baonio, et 4 2 fra ou 5 
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Lid pens de nay by * 1 * 
Hectoreum ad tumulum, . pdf way inanem, * 
Et geminas, cauſam lacrymit, Jacravirat 18 77 
| Dejecit Dultum, et demif}d voce -loenta Ro. n N 
O felix una ame alias Hriamtia virg,,ͤ rn!!! 
en . Troje ſub manibus an. 110 941 
71 mori { us fortitus non pertulet a 
Nec, vio 72 7 5 tetigit captiva cubils. 21 
Nes patria incenſa, dre ber aquora wee, 
Srirpis Acbi 1 2 
Serwitio enix tali ha: 
Tedæam Hermignem, Lacedermobleſeve. meer : 
_ Aft illam, ereus far Hope inflammatus amore 
 Conjugis,. et ſcelerum furiis agitatus Orgfer 
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is . S8 yrrbur. 
But it 18 — — to the general notion we 
form of that;princoſs; at this great diſtante of time, 
to t her us the: d late widow of Hocker, 
and to ſu her the mother only of Agrana. "Con. 
dered in this light; no doubt, ſhe moves our com- 
much more effedtually, than ſhe could be ima- 
nes; 114%: diſtreſs e i yt ſecond huſ- 
real 0 365 SSHIONE {5g 5 
In order to bring about chis beautifal incident, ſo 
neceflary to \ heightes: in: Ardromache the icharafter of a 
tender mother, an affectiomate wife, and a widow full 
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Er Orcs, Tiida. and du.. | 


or. Pylades \ what's LE: without a fend! . 
O 2 hy, of thes my gloomy ſoul deen vp 
My hopes revive, a and 


ladneſs dawns within me. 
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£ 
an abſence of fix tedious moons, KT . N 


A 
_ could I hope to find .my £ 
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My joy, my comfort} on this ſhore! +. 0 
Even in the court of Ppmplas f in theſe-redlws, - 4 
Theſe hated realms, fo croſs to all my. wiſhes : 
O, m brave friend'| may no blind Broke of fate 


us more, and tear me from myſelf. 1 5 
Oreftes I O my dend 


And kept m 
When 
3 er 
t was, indeed, a morning 
ml. A thoaknd beting cargy-toine any fon | 
In your behalf. Often, with <cars,. I mean d 
The fatal ills, inavubich:your fg" nf e e e 
And grudg d v . I could not ſhave... '} 
I fear d to What extremities the deſpair 
That prey d r might have e gos 


And left the gods gods, in "1 
8 — i ed 
Bat cow with joy I 7 retinue, 
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Lare numerous followers that ſurround you here, 
Speak better fortunes, and a mind diſpos'd 

o reliſh life. 
Oreft. Alas! my friend, who knows 
The deſtiny, to which IRan&referv'edt ji! 
F come in ſearch of an inhumin füirr 
And hve or die, as ſhe decrees my fate. 


Zyl. You much ſurprise me, prince —1 thought y you. 


Of your unpity'd, unſucceſsful paſſion. " feur'd 


Why, in Epirus, ſhould you hope to find 


Hates leſs cruel, than at Sparta ?- | 

I thought her pride, and the diſdainful manner 

In which ſhe treated all your conftant fuff rings, 

Had broke your fetters, and aſſur'd your freedom: 

Aſham'd of your repulſe, and flighted vows, ” | - 

You bn vou arne: * 

Prince you decer vd me. | 
Oreft. I deceiv'd myſelf. 

Do not upbraid the u Wee het: 

Thou know, I never hid my paſſion from mos 

Thou ſaw'ſt, it in its birth, and in its prog 

And When at laſt the h 

Great Menelaus, gave away 

His lovely da 4 to the Nappy £4 

Th' avenger of his wrongs; ow ie 27. : 
M toreurs; my delpaty; «and how Pars 

From ſea to fea, a heavy chain of woes.“ an * 

O Fiat! ear has bed winin me, 9 4 : 
Still -— — me, like a baniſh'd 2 

Watchful, a | anxious for thy wretched mend, 

To tem 


per the wild tran of thy mind, 
And ſave me from myſelf.” 


Pyl. Why ches unkind? 

Why will you envy me the pleafing taſke* 
Of generous love, 3 friendſhip? 
Oref. Thou miracle'of truth ;—B e on. 

When in the midſt of my difaſtrous fate, hat 
I thought how the divine Hermione, alata 


n dee pine, 


and 
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My ſoul was freed; | 
That all the malice of my- heart was lon laws 
Triumphing thus, and yet a captive fall 
In Greece I landed: and in Greece 
The aſſembled princes all alarm'd 
In which their common 
13 1 4 — — hop 

ht min 
as. . ſhatter'd 1 14 
Gerd kr wg —— — 9 me 
And ev* 
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Oref. But —_ frange 


with fears, 
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They grew 4. 
vot out of hated I am betrey 

a ns on myſcif ; and 5 a of 

I Ce] > nn ſuffrages of Greece; 


And here I come „. 
To ſpeak 


My foul, En 


The ſtro 
Pl „ to 10 Il bear ber hence; 
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PH tear from his ama; Fl ——O, ye gods ! 
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Give me Herm, or let me die 

But tell me, Pylades ; 11 — — 
Is Pyrröbut ſtill r {oe vos charms 
Or Joſt thou think he'll» 
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3 — | Mo 
1 | confin'd 110; 
-Oft he alarms her for her child, -— fa 
Apart and, when her tears begin to flow, 


: thonkadencbes en 
His U-requited vows — =x | 
2 
He may, in the diferder of his ſaul, 


Wed her, kg kates3 and puniſh bee, he b. 
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defire, that durrics me to madneſs: 
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Oref. But tell me, how the w d Hermioze ' 
Brooks her flown and. neur'd charms ? 
.  _— Hermione would fain — 242 
3 ——— 

ut, ſpite r 
She mourns in ſecret her neglected charms ; 
And oft has made me privy to her tears: 
Still threatens-to be gone; yet ſtill he ſtays; 

And ſometimes ſighe, and wiſhes for Orgfes. 
Oreß. Ah, ure — her heart, my 


Fd fly S Lu e 
= ve you audience. 8 your embaſly 


reſerve : urge the demands of Greece 
r — 
That Hacter's ſor be given into your 
r 
ſpeed his love, and win the Tre dame,, 
Will make it meric v6 preforvs hor fo. 22 
1 ef Fob. «gp Pylades, 
my 
Go, and diſpoſe Hermiene t0-ſee [ 
Her lover, Whois come thus far, tothrow 
Himſelf, in all his forrows, at her fert. | Exit Pylades. 
e le nts BAS. 
» E 1 
Permit me, fir, 40 in the title 
Of their amballades ; I behold -—-.. 
Frs vanquiſher, and greet dohills* fan. 
Nor does the ſon rãſe ſhort af ſuch a father: 
If Hecter fell by him, Trey fell by you. 
But, what father never have done, 
You do, aa chen the e of Tryys ©. 
And, by an all-um'd' pity, keep alive - 
The dying embers of aten-years war. * 
Have you fo ſoon forgot the Heller 3 
The Greeks remember his high-braadifh'd frond, - 1 
Thar klVd chair ates with widows and with orphans ; 
For which they call for vengeance on his ſon. 1 
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Who knows what he may one day prove + * Who knows. | 
But he may braye us in our TH ya © | 
our lows on blaze? 


1% — fury 

You may, ddr) — nt yo — 
Comply, then, wich the — juſt — 
Satiate their vengeance, and preſerve ö 

Pyr. The Greeks are for my ſafety more — 
Than I defire, I thought your kings were met bs 13 
On more important — 1 When I heard 
The name of their ambaſſador, Thop'd* 50 
Some glorious ente —— taking birt᷑ng. 
Is Agamamrom s ſon di are 
And do the Grecian —— renow'd in war | 
A race of heroes join in cloſe debate, | 
To plot an infant's death? What right has Greece Fs 
To aſk his life ? Muſt, I, muſt T alone, LON TIDY 
Of all her ſcepter'd' warriors, be denyd £X 
To treat my captive as | pleaſe? Know, tines, 
When Frey lay on the g _— and each | 
Proud vicor ſhar'd the harveſt the war,” 4 
Andromache, and this her ſon were mine; | 
Were mine by lot? And wh all wreſt them from me ? 
Ulyſſes bore away old Priam's queen 
Cafſandra was own great father's prize: 

Did I concern myſelf in what won? 
Did I ſend embaſſies to claim their captives 15 

Oreſt. But, fir, we fear for you, and for ourſelves, 
Troy may again revive, and a new HetFor - 

Riſe in Afyanax. Then think- ——— 

Pyr. Let daſtard fouls: be timorouſſy wiſe t 
But tell them, Pyrrbus knows not how to ſorm | 
Far fancy'd ills, and dangers dut of fight. 

Sir, chideo ind who martratiy ſtrength of ey i 
Her walls. her bulwarks, e N »þ © 
Her kings, her heroes, and embattled armies F + 

Pyr. 1 | them all to mind ; and ſee them all 1 
Con fusd in duſt; all mitt in one wide ruin; . 
All but a child, and he in bondage held. 4 
What ven can we fear from ſuch a Troy ? 

If they have ſworn to iſh Here race, 
„„ e bee, 
y 


* ' 
” 
* 


. ay © 


. of 


« * 


C 
— 
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Why was he not in Friam's boſom flain ? ? 
He ſhould have fall'n among the fla d heaps, - 
Whelm'd under Troy: His death had then been juſt,” 
© When — — "alike in vain, 
Fleaded their weaknets; when the heat e 
And horrors of — rouz'd all our rage, 
* And blindly hurry'd us thro” ſcenes of death,” 
My was without bounds: but now, 
My wrath d, maſt I be cruel füllt? | 
And, deaf to all the tender calls of pity,” © - 
Like a cool murderer, bathe my hands in blood ? 
An infant's blood ? No, + bid'ths Greeks: 
Mark out ſome other victim; revenge 
Has had its fill. What has eſcap'd from Frey 
Shall not be ſav'd to- periſſi in — ot F 446 
Oref. I need not tell you, fir, Aan re 
Was d to death in Trey; nor mention how | 
The mother fav'd her darling fon. ' ' 
The Greeks do now but urge their former ſentence 3 
Nor is't the boy, but Heco they purſue; * 
The father draws their vengeance on the hn: 
The father, who fo oft in Grecian blood 
Has drench'd his ſword : the father, whom the Greets 
May ſeek een here. Prevent them, "fir, in time. 
| Pr. No! let chem come; ſince I was den de 
Eternal wars. Let them now turn their arme 
On him, who cenqwer'd for them: det thei come, 
And in Epirus feek another Troy "+7 
"T'was thus: 4 my godlike-fire ; LES 
Thus was chi " thank'd. Bur, remember, . 
Their black i then coſt . 
 Oref. Shall Gyeece then find a rebel fon in Pyrrbus # 
Fyr. Have I chen conquer d to on Greece? 
Oreft.” Hermione will way your foul to peace, _ 
And Lee be Hee Binds and yourſelf : wan $217 0 
Her beauty will enforce my embaſſ. 
Pyr. Hermione may have her charms ; 241 
May love her till; tho? not her father's ſlave. 
I may in time give proofs, that I am a lovers - 
But never muſt } that I am a king. 


1 


Meanwhile, bee fair Babe o daughts 
canw er, you may — 


. 
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« your rival u the princeſs? : 
N that he has lov'd her long. | 5 
2 T1f-o, + . 3 
Have you not cauſe he eG as. N 
May Lindle ac hey fighs, and blaze anew? 7 
* 9 — 2 

ove the GlLE. 


122 — m, Sani, let 

them go hence z let them depart together: 

Together let them ſail for Sparta: all my ports 

Are open to them boch. From what conſtraint, 

What irkſome thoughts, e ee 
Phan. But, 8 


Pyr. I ſhall another time,” 2 
Uabolom w thee al my n a. | 
Andremacle appears. [Her Phenix 
Excer Andromache, and Cephil. 
May I, madam, 
Flatter my ho co far, as t0 believe | 


You tome to ma here? 4 

Andr. This way, 1 1 
To thoſe apartments, where you guard my fon- 
n permit me, once a day, to viſit 12 14 
2 ve left of Hachor and of Trey» . 9 4. n 
to weep a few ſad moments with him. N 
l ve — , to-day; ombrac'd my child; * . 
"= him in my widow'd arm. | 

4h, madam ould the deen of rac prevail 

Yeu'll-inve: gocufion-for —— ipdead 1” 
_ Als} what tines! what an arm the 
Greeks # | feb i Ph Tp x . Sony V K 
There are no\Trojans leſt! . re ate} 

Pyr. Their hate to rr 
Can never die: — OREN LN $i 
Still ſhakes their fouls; —— his fon. 
Andr. A-mighty honor for victorious Gre. 
To fear an infant, a poor friendleſs child !_ | 
Who init in be 3 ar yet knows bimfolF 2 
. 


2 
. 


A 
-14 


- 
o i ©. ot - 
5” P-S 4 


7 
y f 


. 


a 
( Heifor,. . 
Greeks demand his 1. 4 
WW £7 1. 11 
„ 1+ 14.) 
e e 
The Gr : 1 
But, ſhould they arm, as: once 1 did for M., 
hide che Arias with cher e 
am deten to 70 7 
— — Hangers L 
* . Ws ot. 
Ha x —_ >. 30 
Let me not, d DJs higher your nn e * bk 
. Let me not combat with your cqueltias : . 640 
my docs. - 1 
8 weep for 
o reverence 
f To ſuccour the ae e n 
4 Fu 3 mother; to * : af 
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Confederate nations; leagu'd againſt his life z 4p? r 
Unbrib'd by love, unterrify'd by threats, 

To pity, to protect him g ese are Cf, ©! 15 a 
Theſe are exploits worthy: Achallane w.. 
Fyr. Will your reſentmente, then, ende for ever! 


l Mad Pyrrbine never be r 
1 4 12 ——ç— in 
nd carry d havock through your al kindied ; | 
But you, fair princeſs; ampl — & * TL 
Old Priam's vanguithtd houls ring, woes- 7 | 


all: 
I brought on them, fall hett af b I ufer. 
We both have ſuſſer d in our turne 2 and no-, L 14 
Ouy common foes ſhould tach us to unite.) - Una 
; 7 | behold « foe? 


I | | | 8. by d 0 
4 free — Tl e eee 5 20 
If will reach Bim t avenge. er 


| your wrongs ..lnipu'd b you... - 
What wou'd 1 not atobieve f Again ſhall. 5 
* * 
and f dall reign. 
uck — - greatneſs ſuit not my cot 
dition: 22 K n re 


Her Cn 
Her ſeat 
Andy. 


2 empire periſhd with his father. 7 ** 
No; im cy, ancient Tren, 6 2901233 4744 

Thou pride of Aa. f Aero Hat. 
Never, oh never |, r 


Sir, all I wiſh for, ——— 927 
Where far from Gren remev d, —— Day 
I may conceal my ſon, and mournu my 1 * 
Your love creates me nr y. Oh, aan * 
Return to: your betroch'd. Hamas. we be (9.469412 
Pyr. — — 
Von know my — 8 
You take up every with : * 
— ar al nploy'don you. - 
Tis true, Hermgone was ſent to ſhare. 
My throne and bed ; and. wougs with ee 


ed 


hangs on. you: © 4 
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The vows, which you neg pled. 
Andr. ba 7 wg r 
No Hector to lament: ſhe has not loſt | 

A huſband by conqueſts. Such à huſband ! 
(Tormenting thought!) whoſe death alone has made _ 
Your fire immortal: \Pyrobus and Hebeln, 
Are both grown rent by my calamities. © * n 
Pyr. Madam, tis weit! Tis very wen 


Too well. 


Think well upon it Nm HITS 
Wavers Between the extremes of love and tage; 


* 
* 


I've. been too tame; L will awake do vengeance? 
The for mall gaser for the niother's Gn. 
The Gree demand him; endanger © 

realms, to pleafaread ungratefal woman.” 


Pyr. Go, N e 8 
The fight of him may bend your-ſtubborn heart; 5 
And turn to ſoftne(s your unjult diſdain” © ini 
I ſhall once more expect your anſwer. egy: 
op 6/mhen rates or bang 66+ £ 
Aude. ll go; and in the anguilh of my hearty 
Weep o'er my child he 1 die, my life 
Is wrapt in his; I ſhalFFnot Jong ſw "17 28 
Tis for his fake that 1 have fuffer d life, - 2 
Groan d in captivity, and out-liv'd Heer. | 
Ves, my A/iyanar, w_—_ e 
Together tothe realm ni N | 
1 to thy raviſh*deyes * r 311 
A int him out among  thades elo. 
* „ 99814 J * n WE 4 F Læeune 


„ 


C3 ou - 
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I cannot bear che thought. 
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O12 ei 


nf T's 


1. Wiz, ru he ral'd, leere 1 ill dee him 
I have told Py/ades that he may + eta 
But truſt me, were I r 

Cleo. And why n bin? — 42 i [£84 $4 
Ts he not, ale, os do $38 100 
 Oreftes, whoſe return you @ 2 12.40% 

83 whoſe yon ſo aft lamenced, Id | 
And often praif'd his and love? 

Her. That love, that conſtancy ; £9. required, 
Upbraide me to.myſelf! 1 bluſh W think. 
How Thave us'd him; and would ſha his preſence. 
What will be my confuſon, when he ſees me E 
NegleQted, and forſaken, like himſelf? ?: 
Will be nos ay, 5 this the ſrarnfal maid ? TS ot 
The proud Hergrione? that-tyraniz'd - Tx} 
In Sparta's court, and triumph 'd in bor charms? 718 
Her inſolence at 1 N 


„ 


1 4 4 


* * b 


Cleo. You wrong. | Re 
With unbecoming _ He knows wo well. | 1 
Vour beauty and Ten c not 
To offer inſults; — — r Ly de 
And breathe bis ardent paſſion at y or toet.. 

But, madam, what's your roy al father's will? . : 
What ordess de your letters 1 1 

Her. 2 af Pyrroaus fall delay 

ou tials, and refuſe to-ſacrifice - -— 

jan. boy, I ſhopld with ſpeed embark, 
* EI return to Greece. ö 
Cle. What would ven more? Orgfter.comes in time 
To ſave your honout.. has-ecols apace * 
Prevent his is Kal hood, and forſake him firſt. 
'T know you hate him; you have told me * 5 


89 o> 


= 


I 


Her. 


— 
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Hir. Hate Him! My infuf'd Ronbur bids me hate him, 
The ungrateful wy, whom I bnd 5 

My virgin heart ; che mah 1 10 d ſo dearly ; 

The man I doateFor? V, wy Ge a 

How 1s 4 poſſible: f frould'n neee 


Cleo. Him over, madam. t his court; 
Aud with 0 — "a 


Her. Nor un live Hine | | Maes 
To work up f m E . 
A parting julf of horror!” My revenge . 
Will be but tos muck quicken'd 9 r 

Cleo. Do you then Mie flew inſults, new affronts ? 
To draw you't 2 your father! Then to leave vo 
In his own cott to — . * captive! 

If Pyrrbus can provok , he Ras dene it. 
„ bor 1 b Non ſghten my . I fear” \ 
o ſearc ghrs, and Wand heart! 
Be blind ti oy Her 22 85 65 du ſeeſt! nahere Wee d A 

Flatter my Wedltnefs j tel me 1 Rave cone er, 
Think that my injur'd ſdũl is. feta dug hie ++ _ 
And do thy beſt to make me thidk fo 
Cle. N would yott loiter Rete, then?” 

Her. Let us fly! © _ 
Loet us be gone enen : "rpg 


#/ i® 


— 


- 
— #4 


is him go knee! ard ſupplicare Hi „ 
ws de gone! e What if 5 repen "4 P 
What, if * in Mbit, 
And ſve for thr don? he ba nk 


His former vows ?=-Rur, 6 5 the faithlefs 101 ol 
+ He flights el drives to bn A's {—However, - 
. PII ſtay. to petplex' their loves: | 

III ftay, till, by An open breach of contra@, 

I make hi Date fel £0 the Greets. Already 8 2 
Their v ce Have 1 drawn upon en een 
The 40050 emb 7425 claim er; . 


Iwill redbube All m grief upon het f n 
Clas. Ah ; mln? whaeher de“ dür r 8 
ads e, alas! is Innocent. * joy | 75 
A woman pfung'd in forrow ); dead . 1 * 
And, when 1 * — 
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Her. Would I had done ſo too! — He had not then 
Betray'd my eaſy faith. But I, ala! 
Diſcover'd all > fondneſs of my foul; 


I made no ſetrer of my paſſion to him, 


Nor thought it 4 to be ſincere. 
My eyes, my tongue, my actions ſpake my heart. 
leo. Well might you ſpeak, without reſerve, to one 


Engag'd to you by ſolemn paths and treaties. 


Her. His ardour too was an excuſe to mine: 
With other eyes he ſaw me then !—— Cleone, 


Thou may'ſt remember, every my paper d. 


To favour him: my father's wrongs aven 


The Greeks triumphant ; fleets of Trojan . 
His mighty ſire's, his own immortal fame; 
His eager love ;—all, all conſpir'd againſt me! 


Shut I have done:—T Il think no more of Pyrrhus. 


Oreſtes wants not merit; and he loves me. 
My gratitude, my honour, both plead for him; 
And if I've power o'er my own heart, tis * 

Cleo. Madam, he comes 

Her. Alas! I did not think 
He was ſo near! I wiſh I might not ſee bim. 

Enter Oreſtes. 
How am I to interpret, fir, this viſit? 
Is it a compliment of form, or love? 

Ore/ft. Madam, you know my weakneſs. "Ti is my fate 
To love unpity'd: to deſire to ſee youz 
And ſtill to ſwear each time ſhall be the laſt. 

My paſbon breaks thro* my repeated oaths; | 
And every time I viſit you I am perur'd. 


Even now, I find my wounds all bleed afreſh: Gas 


I bluſh to own it; but I know no cure. 

I call the gods to witneſs, I have try'd 
Whatever man could do, (but yd in vain,) 
To wear you from myimind. Thro' ſtormy ſeas, 
And ſavage climes, in a whole year of abſence, _ Y 
I courted dangers, and I long'd for death. 


Her. Why will you, prince, indulge this mournful tale? | 


It ill becomes the ambaſſador of Greece 
To talk of dying, and of love. Remember 


- The kings you repreſent; ſhall their revenge 


Be 


i 


— 
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Be diſappointed by your 4-tim'd: n dr. ch 
Diſcharge your embaſſy: tis _ e 1 
The Greeks deſire hould die. | 

Oreſ. My embaſly . | 
Is at an end for 2 has refus'd. | * 

To give up Hecter⸗ ſon. Some hidden | power 
Protects the boy. - 

Her. Faithleſs, engratefal mani. [Afides' 

Oreſt. I now. — Degket But, eder I go, | 
Would hear my final doom pronounc'd by 4 8 
What do I fay UT do already hear it! 

My doom is fixt: I read it in your eyes. 

Her. Will you then ſtill deſpair ? be ſtill ſuſpicious ? 
What have I done? Wherein have I been cruel? ' 
*Tis true, you find me in the court of Pyrrhus ; 

But *twas my royal father ſent me hither. 
And who can tell, but I have ſhar'd:;your 


griefs ? 
Derne 


To ſee Oreftes . ALT 
Oreſt. Wiſh'd to ſee Orefes bs; 1 
O joy! O ecltacy !: My ſouPs intranc'd? 
O charming princeſa! O tranſcendent maid ! 
My utmoſt wiſh !—— Thus, thus let me expreſs 
My boundleſs n never was — 
Am I Oreftes — ä 
Her. Vou are Ore 
The ſame unalter'd, be Gch lover: 
The prince whom I — — I lament; 
And whom I fain would teach my heart to love! 
Oreft. Ay, there it is -I have but your eſteem, 
While Pyrrbas has your heart! 
Her. Believe me, prince, 
Were you as Pyrrbus; I ſhould kate vou! 
Oreſt. No! - 
I ſhould. be bleſt. ] I ſhould be lov'd as he is 3 | 
Yet all this while I die by your diſdain, 
While he neglects your charms, and courts 8 
Her. And who has told you, prince, that I'm neglected? 
Has Pyrrhus ſaid (Oh, I ſhall go diſtracted 1) 
Has 5. yrrbus told you ſo? - Or 1s it you, 
Who think thus meanly of me? — Sir, perhaps, 


All 
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All do not judge like yo © 
Oref.. Madam, g on n 110.9 2] 
Inſult me ſtill: I'm us'd to bear your: 


Her. Why am I told how Pyrrhus — hintes?: 0 
— Go, prince, and ain the rinks againſt the rebel g | 
Let them lay waſte Ri comntry ; rant his towns; 715 
Deftroy his fleets ; his palaces; —himſelf .- 
Go, prince, and tell me then how. woch I love him 
OreS. Tokaſten His nr. 
And work your rbyal father to his ruin. | . 
Her. Meanwhile he weds Angromachy 1 | | 
Ort. Ah, princeſs! ! n rec. 
What ist hear? aſs 60 
Her. What infamy for ee 4 
If he ſhould ed 4 P. and — | 
Oreft. Is this your ; madain?—”Fivin vain 


To hide your paſhon; every thing betrays it : | 
Your looks, your! » Your anger, nay, ar 
Vour love appears in all; your ſecret flanie 
Breaks out the more, the more yon would. conceal i it; 
Her. Your je alouſy peryerts. my meaning _.. 
And wreſts each circumſtanet to your difquet; 
My very hate is . cn 1 eule * 
1 my feara, if groun to, 3 
a4 THE hear me, prince. Qbediencs' th 4 father 
Firſt brought me hither; and the ſame bediente 
Detains me here, till Pyrrbar dive me hence, 
Or my offended father mall recall me. . 
Tell this proud king, that Mena/aus fcorns . 
To math his daughter with a foe of Gran. 
Bid him reſign Aftyazax, ar me. 
If he perſiſts to guard the hoſtile boy, 
Hermione embarks withyeu for | 
Then 1 Oreter Viet! My wie griefs ad 1 
Ore is are 
Fled 2 a dream - Methinks Ltredd in air! 
Pyrrhus, enamour'd of his captive qu en, 4 
Wilt thank me, if I take hey rival hence: 
He looks noton the inceſt with my eyes! 
Surprizing happineſs!—Unlook'd fon joy: 
Never let love defpair!-—Ebe pres mine 
2 
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Be ſmooth, ye ſeas, and 55, propitious winds, 
Breathe from Epirus to the Spartan coaſts ! 
J long to view the ſails unfurl'd !—But, fee ! 
Fyrrbus approaches in a os ag 5 | 
| Enter Pyrrhus, and Phoenix. 
Pyr. I was in pain to find you, prince. My warm 
Ungovern'd temper would not let me weigh 
The importance of your embaſſy, and hear 
You argue for my AI was to blame. 
J fince have pois'd your reafons: and I thank 
My good allies: their care deſerves my thanks. 
You have convinc'd me, that the weal of Greece, 
My father's honour, and my own repoſe, 
Demand that Hector's race ſhould be deftroy'd. 
I ſhall deliver up Afyazax : 
And you, yourſelf, ſhall bear the victim hence. 
Oreſt. If you approve it, ſir, and are content 
To ſpill the blood of a defenceleſs child; 
The offended Greeks, no doubt, will be appeas'd, 
Pyr. Cloſer to ſtrain the knot of our alliance, 
I have determin'd to eſpouſe Hermione. 
You come in time to grace our nuptial rites: 
In you the kings of Greece will all be preſent ; 
And you have right to perſonate her father, 
As his ambaſſador, and brother's ſon. 
Go, prince, renew your viſit; tell Hermione, 
To- morrow I receive her from your hands. 
Oreft. [ Afde.] O change of fortune! Oh, undone 
Oreftes / [ Exit. 
Pyr. Well, Phenix! Am I ſtill a ſlave to love! 
What think*ſ thou now? Am I myſelſ again? 
Phen. "Tis as it ſhould be; this diſcovers Pyrrbus ; 
Shews all the hero: now you are yourſelf ! 
The ſon! the rival of the great Achilles! 
Greece will applaud you ; and the world confeſs, 
Pyrrhus has conquer'd Trey a ſecond time 
Pyr. Nay, Phenix, now I but begin to triumph: 
I never was a conqueror *till now ! 
Believe me, a whole hoſt, a war of foes, 
May ſooner be ſubdu'd. than love. O Phenix? 
What ruin have I ſhun'd ? The Greeks enrag'd, 
| B Hung 
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Hung o'er me, like a gathering ſtorm, and ſoon 
Had burſt in thunder on my head; while I 
Abandon'd duty, empire, honour, all, 
To pleaſe a thankleſs woman One kind look 
11:4 quite undone me! 

Phan. O, my royal maſter ! Op 
The gods, in favour to you, made her cruel. 

Pyr. Thou ſaw'ſt with how much ſcorn ſhe treated me 
Wien I permitted her to ſee her fon, 
J hop'd it might have work'd her to my wiſhes, 
I went to ſee the mournfal interview, 
And found her bath'd in tears, and loſt in paſſion. 
Wild with diſtreſs, a thouſand times ſhe call'd 
On Hector's name: and when I ſpoke in comfort, 
And promis'd my protection to her ſon, 
She kiſs'd the boy; and call'd again on He&er - 
Then flrain'd him in her arms; and cry'd, 'tis he! 
© *T'is he himſelf! his eyes, his every feature ! 
His very frown, and his ſtern look already! 
«Tis he: 'tis my lov'd lord, whom I embrace!“ 
Does ſhe then think, that I preſerve the boy, 
To ſooth and keep alive her flame for Hector? 

Pbæn. No doubt, ſhe does; and thinks you favour'd 

init; 

But let her go, for an ungrateful woman! 

Pyr. I know the thoughts of her proud, ſtubborn 

heart : 

Vain of her charms, and inſolent in beauty, | 
She mocks my rage ; and when it threatens loudeſt, 
Expects *twill. ſoon be humbled into love. £ 
But we ſhall 2 our parts; and ſhe ſhall find, 
I can be deaf like her; and ſteel my heart! 
She is Hector s widow ; I Achilles? ſon ! 
Pyrrhus is born ta hate Ardromache. t 

Phan. My royal maſter, talk of her no more; 
J do net Icke this anger. Your Hermione 
Should now engroſs yup thoughts. Tis time to ſee her; 
»Tis time you ſhoul A N the nuptial rites ; 
And not rely upon a rival's care; | 
It may be dangerous. 

Pyr. But tell me, Phenix, 


Doſt 
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Doſt thou not think, the proud Ardromache 
Will be enrag'd, when I ſhall wed the princeſs ? 

Phan. Why does Andromache ſtill haunt your thoughts. 
What is't to you, be ſhe enrag'd or pleas'd ? 
Let her name periſh : think of her no more! 
 Pyr. No, Phanix -I have been too gentle with her. 
I have check'd my wrath, and ftifled my reſentment; 
She knows not yet to what degree I hate her. 
Let us return: —— I'll brave her to her face: 
I'll give my anger its free courſe againſt her. 

Thou ſhalt fee, Phemx, how Flt break her pride! 
Phexz. Oh, go not, fir !---There's ruin in her eyes! 
You do not know. your ſtrength : you'll fall before her, 

Adore her beauty, and revive her ſcorn. 
Pyr. That were indeed a moſt unmanly weakneſs ! 
Thou doſt not know me, Phenix / 
Phen. Ah, my prince! 
You are ſtill ſtruggling in the toils of love. | 
Pyr. Canſt thou then think, I love this woman ſtill? 
One who repays my paſſion with diſdain ! 
A ſtranger, capive, friendlefs and forlorn ; 
She and her darling fon within my power; 
His life a forfeit to the Greets : yet I | 
Preſerve her ſon ; would take her to my throne ; 
Would fight her battles, and avenge her wrongs ; 
And all this while ſhe treats me as her foe! 
Phen. You have it to be reveng'd. 
Pyr. Ves; and I'll ſhew my power! PH give her cauſe 
To hate me! her Afyanar fall die 
What tears will then be ſhed! How will ſhe then 
In bitterneſs of heart reproach my name! 
Then, to compleat her woes, will I eſpoufe 
Hermione ;———"Þ'will ſtab her to the heart! 
Phan. Alas, you threaten, like a lover ſtill! 
Pyr. Phenix, excuſe this ſtruggle of my foul : 
"Tis the laſt effort of expwing love. | 
Phen. Then haſten, fir, to ſee the Spartan princeſs ; 
And turn the bent of your defires on her. 
Pyr. Oh! 'tis a heavy taſk to conquer love, 
And wean the ſoul from her accuſtom'd fondneſs. 
But, come — A long ay to Hector's widow. 
2 'Tis 
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Tis with a ſecret pleaſure I look back, 

And ſee the many dangers I have paſs'd. 

The merchant thus, in dreadful tempeſts toſt, | 

Thrown by the waves on ſome unlook'd for coaſt, 

Oft turns, and ſees, with a delighted eye, 

Midſt rocks and ſhelves the broken billows fly! 

And, while the outrageous winds the deep deform, 

Smiles on the tumult, and enjoys the ſtorm. Brag 
| [ Exeune. 


——__ 


9 


C 
Enter Pylades and Oreſtes. 


Pyl. F. heav'n's ſake, ſir, compoſe your ruffled mind, 
And moderate your rage! WT 
Oreft. No, Pylades.! “ 5 | 
This is no time for counſel.---I am deaf. 
Talk not of reaſon ! I have been too patient. 
Life is not worth my care. My ſoul grows deſperate. 
P'll bear her off, or periſh in the attempt. © 


I'll force her from his arms: By heav*n I will ! 
Pyl. Well, *tis agreed, my friend :---We'll farce her 
hence, 1 | 


But ſtill conſider, we are in Epirus. 

The court, the guards, Hermione herſelf, 

The very air we breathe, belongs to Pyrrhbus. 

Good gods! what tempted you to ſeek her here? 
 Oreft. Loſt to myſelf, 1 know not what I did:! 

My purpoſes were wild. Perhaps I came 

To menace Pyrrbus, and upbraid the woman. 
Pyl. This violence of temper may prove fatal. 
Oreſt. It muſt be more than man to bear thee ſhocks, 

Theſe outrages of fate, with temper ! | 

He tells me, that he weds Hermione ; 

And will to-morrow take her from my hand! 

My hand ſball ſooner tear the tyrant's heart. 


Pyl. Your paſſion blinds you, fir ; he's not to blame. 
Per- 


Could ycu but look into the foul of Fyrrbus, 
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Nerhaps you'd find it tortur'd, like your own. 
Oreft. No, Pylades Tis all deſign. —— His pride, 
To triumph over me, has chang'd his love. 
The fair Hermione, before I came, 
In all her bloom of beauty, was neglected. 
Ah, cruel gods! I thought her all my own! 
She was conſenting to return to Sparta: 
Her heart, divided betwixt rage and love, 
Was on the wing to take its leave of Pyrrhus. 
She heard my fighs; ſhe pitied my complaints; 
She prais'd my conſtancy. —The leaſt indifference- 
From this proud king, had made Oreftes — 1 
Pyl. So your fond heart believes ! 
g 07%. Did I not ſee 
* Her hate, her. rage, her indignation riſe 
* Azainft the ungrateful man ? 
7 l. Believe me, prince, 
. "Twas then ſhe lov'd him moſt ! Had Pyrrhus. 1 
*- She would have form'd ſome. new pretext to 
Take my advice: Think not to force her hence; 5 
But fly yourſelf from her deſtructive charms. 
Her ſoul is link'd to Pyrrbus ; © Were ſhe yours, 
She would reproach you ſtill, and fill _ 
Her diſappointed nuptials.” 
Oreft. Talk no more! 
I cannot bear the thought ! ſhe muſt be mine ! 
Did Pyrrbus carry thunder in his hand, 
I'd and the bolt, and challenge all his fury, 
Ere I reſign'd Hermione. — By force 
I'll ſnatch her hence, and bear her to my ſhips 3. 
Have we forgot her mother Helen's 
Pyl. Will then Oreſfes turn a raviſber U 
4 blot his embaſſy ? 
Oreſt. O Pylades: L N 
My grief weighs heavy on me :— Twill diſtract me !: 
O leave me to myſelf! Let not thy friendſhip 
© Involve thee in my woes. Too long already, 
Too long haſt thou been puniſh'd for my crimes. 
It is enough, my friend !——lt is enough 
© Let not thy generous love betray thee farther.” 
The gods have ſet me as their mark, to empty  _ 
B 3 Their 
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Their quivers on me. Leave me to myſelf, 
Mine be the danger, mine the enterprize. 

All I requeſt of thee is, to return, 

And in my place convey 4ffyanax - 

(As Pyrrhas has — into Greece. 

Go, 7 lade! 

Pyl. "Lied on, my friend, lead on! 
Let us. bear off 3 no toil, 6 
No danger can deter a friend: Lead on 
Draw up the Greets; ſummon your num' rous train; 
The ſhips are ready, and the wind fits fair: 

'i ere eaſtward lies the ſea; the rolling waves 
Break on thoſe palace-ſtairs. I know each paſs, 
Each avenue and outlet of the court. 

This very night we'll carry her on board. 

Oreft. Thou art tao good! I treſpaſs on thy 

| friendſhip : | 

But, oh ! excuſe a wretch, whom no man pities, | 
Except thyſelf : one, juſt about to loſe | 
'The treafure of his Lip whom all mankind 
Conſpire to hate, and one who hates himſelf.” 
When wall my friendſhip be of uſe to thee ? 

Pyl. The queſtion is ankind.---But now remember 
To keep your counſels cloſe, and hide your —— KH 
Let not Hermione ſuſpett——— No more 
I tee her coming, r 

Oreſt. Away, my friend; 

I am advis'd; my all depends upon tt. | Exit Pylades. 
| Enter Hermione and Cleone. 

Madam, your orders are obey'd ; I have ſeen 
Pyrrbus, my rival; and have gain d him for you. 

T he king reſolves to wed you. 

Her. Sol am told; 

And farther, I am inform'd, that you, Oreſtes, 

Are to diſpoſe me for the intended m 

Oreft. And are you, madam, willing to comply I 
Her. Could I imagine ? eras lov'd me ſtill ? 
After 10 long delays, who would have thought 
His hidden flames would ſhew themſelves at laft, 

And kindle in his breaft, when mine expir'd ? 

] can ſuppoſe, with you, he fears the Greek: ; * 

at 
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© That it is intereſt, and not love, directs him; 
* And, that my eyes had greater power o'er you. 

g Orep. No, princeſs, no! it is too plain he loves you : 
* Your eyes do what they will, and cannot fail 
* To gain a conqueſt, where you wiſh they ſhould, ; 

Her. What can I do, alas! my faith is promis'd : 
Can I refuſe what is not mine to ? 

A princeſs is not at her choice to love; 

All we have left us is a blind obedience : 
And yet, you fee, how far I had comply'd, 
And made my duty yield to your intreaties. 

Orc. Ah, cruel maid ! you know---but I have done. 
All have a right to pleaſe themſelves in love: 
I blame you not. Tis true, I hop'd ; but you 
Are mnitreſs of your heart, and I'm content. 

Tis fortune is my enemy, not you. 
But, madam, I ſhall ſpare you farther pain 
On this uneaſy theme, and take my leave. Leit. 

Her. Cleone, couldſt thou think he'd be ſo eum! 

Cleo. Madam, his filent grief fits heavy on — 
He is to be pitied. His too eager love 
Has made him buſy to his own deſtruction. 

His threats have wrought this change of mind in 


Pyrrhaus. 
Her. Doſt thou think capable of fear? 
Whom ſhou!d the intrepid Pyrrhus fear ? The Greets ? 


Did he Rot lead-their harraſs'd troops to conqueſt 
When they deſpair'd, when they retir'd from Troy, 
And ſought for ſhelter in their barning fleets ? 
Did he nov then ſupply his father's place ? 
No, my Cone, he is above conſtraint; 
He acts unforc'd ; and where he weds he loves. 
Cleo. Oh, that Oreftes had remain'd in Greece / 
I fear to-morrow wHl prove fatal to him. 
Her. Wilt thou diſcourſe of nothing but Oreſfes ? 
Pyrrhus is mine again! Is mine for ever ! 
O my Cleone ] I am wild with joy! 
3 the bold! the brave ! the godlike Pyrrbus “ 
Oh, I could tell thee numberleſs loits, 
And tire thee wich his battles!-— 0 Clone ——— 
Cleo. Madam, conceal your joy—l ſee Andromache : 
B 4 She 
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She weeps, and comes to ſpeak her ſorrows to you. 

Her. I would indulge the gladneſs of my heart! 
Let us retire : her grief 1s out of ſeaſon. 

Enter Andromache, and Cephiſa. 

Andr. Ah, madam ! whither, whither do you fly? 
Where can your eyes behold a fight more pleaſing 
Than He&or's widow ſuppliant and in tears? 

I come not an alarm'd, a jealous foe, 

To envy you the heart your charms have won : 
The only man I 4 to pleaſe, is gone; 
Kill'd in my fight, by an inhuman hand. 

Hector firſt taught me love; which my fond heart 
Shall ever cheriſh, till we meet in death. 

But, oh, I have a ſon !—And you, one day, 
Will be no ſtranger to a mother's fondneſs : 

But Heav'n fcrbid, that you ſhould ever know 

A mother's ſorrow for an only ſon. 

Her joy, her bliſs, her laſt ſurviving comfort 
When every hour ſhe trembles for has life 

Your power o'er Pyrrbus may relieve my fears. 
Alas, what danger is there in a child, 

Sav'd from the wreck of a whole ruin'd empire ? 
Let me go hide him in ſome deſert iſle : 

You may rely upon my tender care _. 

To keep him far from perils of ambition: 

All he can learn of me, will he to weep ! | 

Her. Madam, *tis eaſy to conceive your grief; - 
But, it would ill become me, to ſolicit 
In contradiction to my father's will: 

*Tis he who urges to deſtroy your ſon. - 
Madam, if Pyrrbus muſt be wrought to pity, 
No woman does it better than yourſelf; _ 
If you gain him, I ſhall comply of courſe, | 
[ Exeunt Hermione and Cleone. 
Andr. Didſt thou not mind, with what diſdain ſhe 
ſpoke ; 
Youth and proſperity have made her vain ; 
She has not ſeen the fickle turns of life. 

Cepb. Madam, were I as you, I'd take her counſel ; 
I'd ſpeak my own diſtreſs : one look from you 
Will vanquiſh Pyrrhus, and confound the Greeks 


See, 
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See, where he comes— Lay hold on this occaſion. 
Enter Pyrrhus and Phoenix. 
Pyr. Where is the princeſs ? Did you not in-- 
form me | 
Hermione was here ? Ie Phenix. 
Phen. I thought fo, fir. C 
Andr. Thou ſeeſt, what mi er my eyes have 
on him! nn [To Cephiſa.. 
Pyr. What ſays ſhe, Phenix ? 
Andr. 1 . no hope left! 
Phæn. Let us be gone Hermione s you. 
Cepb. - a Heav'n's ſake, madam, break this ſullen 
ence. 
Andr. My child's already promis'd. — 
Ceph. But not given. 
Andr. Pu g no !—my tears are vain! his doom is: 
te 
Pyr. See, if ſhe deigns to caſt one look upon us! 
Proud woman! 
Andr. J provoke him by my preſence. 
Let us retire. 
Pyr. Come, let us ſatisfy 
The Greeks; and give them up this Pbrygian boy. 
Andr. Ah, ſir, recall thoſe words What have 
you ſaid! 
If you give up my ſon,, oh give up 8 
You, who ſo many times have ſworn me friendſhip: 
Q Heav'ns! will you not look with pity on me:? 
Is there no hope? Is there no room for. pardon ? 
Pyr. Phenix will anſwer you: My word is paſt. 
p 44% You, who would brave ſo many dangers for me.. 
Pyr. I was your lover. then :—I now am free. 
To favour you, I might have ſpar'd his life: 
But you would ne'er.vouchſafe to aſk it of me. 
Now *'tis too late. 
Andr. Ah, ſir, you underſtood : 
My tears, my wiſhes, which I durſt not utter, 
Afraid of a repulſe. O fir, excuſe 
The pride of royal blood, that checks my ſoul, 
And knows not how to be importunate. 
You know, alas ! I was not born to kneel,. 
B 5 To 
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To fue for pity, and to own a maſter, 
Pyr. No! in your heart you curfe me ! you diſdain 

My generous flame, and fcorn'd to be oblig'd ! 

* This very ſon, this darling of your ſoul, 

Would be leſs dear, did I preſerve him for you. 

* Your anger, your averſion fall on me ; | 

* You hate me more than the whole league of Greece: 

But I ſhall leave you to your great reſentments. 

Let us go, Phanix, and appeaſe the Greeks. | 

Andr. Then let me die ! and let me go to Hector. 

Cepb. Bat madam _— a 

Andr. What can I do more? the tyrant hs 

Sees my diſtraction, and inſults my tears. [To Ceph. 

Behold how low you have reduc'd a queen! 

Theſe eyes have ſeen my country laid in aſhes ; 

My kindred fall in war; my father flain; 

My huſband dragg'd in his own blood; my fon 

Condemn'd to bondage, and myſelf a ſlave; 

Yet, in the midft of theſe unheard of woes, 

"Twas ſome relief to find myſelf your captive ; 

And that my ſon, deriv'd from ancient kings, 

Since he muſt ſerve, had Pyrrhus for his maſter. 

When Prian kneeld, the great Achilles wept: 

J hoy'd I ſhontd not find his fon lets noble: 

I thought the brave were ſtill the moſt compaſſionate. 

Oh, do not, fir, divide me from my child !— 

If he muſt die ws | i 
Pyr. Phenix, withdraw a while. [Exit Phoenix. 

Riſe, madam Vet you may preferve your ſon. 

I find, whenever I provoke your tears, 

I furniſh you with. arms againſt myſelf. 

] thought my hatred fixt, before I ſaw you. 

Oh, turn your eyes upon me, while I ſpeak ! 

And ſee, if you diſcover in my lcoks 

An angry judge, or an obdurate foe. - 

Why will you force me to defert your cauſe ? 

In your fon's name I beg we may be friends ; 

Let me entreat you to ſecure his life! 3 

Muſt I turn ſuppliant for him ?* Think, oh think, 

'Tis the laſt time, you both may yet be happy ! 

I know the ties I break; the foes I arm: 


I wrong 
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I wrong Hermione ; I ſend her hence ; 
And with her diadem I bind your brows. 
Conſider well ; for *tis of moment to you ! 
Chooſe to be wretched, madam, or a queen. 
* My ſoul, conſum'd with a whole year's deſpair, 
* Can bear no longer theſe perplexing doubts ; 
* Enough of fighs, and tears, and threats I've try'd ; 
* I know, if Pm depriv'd of you, I die: 
© But oh, I die, if I wait longer for you” !? 
I leave you to your thoughts. When Ireturn, 
We'll to temple : there you'll find your ſon ; 
And there be crown'd, or give him up for ever. [ Exit. 
Ceph. I told you, madam, that, in fpite of Greece, 
You would o'er-rule the. malice of your fortune. 
Andr. Alas! Cepbiſa, what have I obtain'd ! 
Only a poor, ſhort reſpite for my ſon. 
Ceph. You have enough approv'd your faith to Hector; 
To be reluctant ſtill would be a crime. 
He would himſelf perſuade you to comply. 
Andr. How - wouldſt thou give me Pyrrhus for a 
huſband ? 
Ceph. Think you *twill pleaſe the ghoſt of your dead 
huſband, - 
That you ſhould ſacrifice his ſon ? confider, 
Pyrrhus once more invites you to a throne ; 
Turns all his power againſt the foes of Troy ; 
Remembers not Achilles was his father ; 
Retracts his conqueſt, and forgets his hatred. 
Andr. But how can I forget it! how can 1 
Forget my Hector treated with diſhonour ; 
Depriv'd of funeral rites ; and vilely dragg'd, 
A bloody corſe, about the walls of Trey 
Can ] forget the good old king his father, 
Slain in my preſence ; at the altar flain ! 
Which vainly, for protection, he embrac'd. 
Haſt thou forgot that dreadful night, Cephi/a, 
When a whole peopie fell! methinks ] ſee 
Pyrrhus enrag'd, and breathing vengeance, enter 
Amidſt the glare of burning palaces : | 
I ſee him hew his paſſage through my brothers ; 
And, bath'd in blood, Jay all my kindred waſte. 
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Think, in this ſcene of horror, what I ſuffer'd ! 
This is the courtſhip I receiv'd from Pyrrbus; 
And this the huſband thou would'ſt give me! no, 
We both will periſh firſt ! I'll ne'er conſent. 

Ceph. Since you reſolve Afyanax ſhall die, 
Haſte to the temple, bid your ſon farewell. 

Why do you tremble, madam ? 
Andr. O Cephiſa ! 
Thou haſt awaken'd all the mother in me. 
How can I bid farewell to the dear child, 
'The pledge, the image of my much-lov'd lord ! 
* Alas, I call to . the fatal day, 
© When his too forward courage led him forth 
To ſeek Achilles. | : "FM 
* Ceph. O, the unhappy hour oF 
© *Twas then Trey fell, and all her gods forſook her. 
© Andr. That morn, Cephi/a, that ill-fated morn, 
My huſband bid thee bring 4Afyanax ; 
He took him in his arms; and, as I wept, 
© My wife, my dear Andromache, ſaid he, 
* (Heaving with ſtifled ſighs to ſee me weep) 
* What fortune may attend my arms, the gods 
Alone can tell. To thee I give the boy; 
© Preſerve him as the token of our loves; 
© If I ſhould fall, let him not miſs his fire 
* While thou ſurviv'ſt ; but by thy tender care 
Let the ſon ſee, that thou didſt love his father. 

* Ceph. And will you throw away a life ſo precious ? 
At once extirpate all the Trojan line? | A. 
_ © Andr. Inhuman king! What has he done to ſuffer ? 
If I negle& your vows, is he to blame? 
* Has he feproach'd you with his ſlaughter'd kindred ! 
Can he reſent thoſe ills he does not know ?? 
Bat, oh ! while I deliberate he dies. 

No, no, thou muſt not die, while I can fave thee: 
Oh!] let me find out Pyrrhus—O Cephija / 
Do thou go find him. db 

Ceph. What muſt I ſay to him? 

Andr. Tell him I love my ſon to ſuch exceſs — 
But doſt thou think he means the child ſhall die ? 
Can love rejected turn to ſo much rage ? Cox 

I ' . 
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C2ph. Madam, he'll ſoon be here Reſolve on 
* ſomething. a 
Andr. Well then, aſſure him 
Cepb. Madam, of your love? 
Andr. Alas, thou know'ſt that is not in my power. 
O my dead lord! O Priam's royal houſe | 
O my Afyanax / at what price 
Thy mother buys thee !—Let us go. 
_ Ceph. But whither ? | 
And what does your unſettled heart reſolve ? 
Andr. Come, my Cephi/a, let us go together, 
To the ſad monument, which I have rais'd 
To Hector's ſhade ; where in their ſacred urn 
The aſhes of my hero lie inclos'd, 
The dear remains, which I have ſav'd from Trey; 
There let me weep, there ſummon to my aid, 
With pious rites, my Hector's awful ſhade ; 
Let him be witneſs to my doubts, my fears: 
My agonizing heart, my flowing tears : 
Oh! may he riſe in pity from his tomb, 
And fix his wretched ſon's uncertain doom, [ Exeunt. 


it. 
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© Enter Andromache and Cephiſa. 


© Ceph. LEST be the tomb of Hector, that inſpires 
B © Theſe pious thoughts: or ĩs it Hector's ſelf, 
That prompts you to preſerve your ſon ! Tis he 
* Who ſtill preſides o'er ruin'd Trey; tis he 
Who urges Pyrrhus to reſtore Afyanax. 
Andr. Pyrrhus has ſaid he will; and thou haſt heard 
© him | 
© Juſt now renew the oft-repeated promiſe. 
* Ceph. Already, in the tranſports of his heart, 
He gives you up his kingdom, his alles, 
And thinks himſelf o'erpaid for all in you. 


© nar. 
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* Andr. I think I may rely upon his promiſe : 
© And yet my heart 15 over-charg'd with grief. 5 
Cepb. Why ſhould you grieve! You ſee he bids defiance 
© To all the Greeks ; and, to protect your fon 
Againſt their rage, has plac'd his guards about him; 
Leaving himſelf defenceleſs for his ſake : 
But, madam, think, the coronation pomp 
Will ſoon demand your preſence in the temple : 
« *Tis time you lay afide theſe mournin — wy 
Andr. I will be there; but firſt would ſee my ſon. 
* Ceph. Madam, you need not now be anxious for him, 
He will be always with you, all your own. 
To laviſh the whole mother's fondneſs on him. 
© What a delight to train beneath your eye, 
* A ſon, who grows no longer up in bondage : 
A ſon, in whom a race of kings revives : 
But, madam, you are fad, and wrapt in thought, 
As if you reliſh'd not your happineſs. 
Andr. Oh, I muſt ſee my ſon once more, Cephi/a ! 
* Ceph. Madam, he now will be no more a captive ; 
© Your viſits may be frequent as you pleaſe. 
* To-morrow you may pals the live-long day 
Andr. To-morrow! O, Cephi/a—But, no more! 
© Cephi/a, I have always found thee faithful: 
* A load of care weighs down my drooping heart. 
* Ceph. Ohl that *twere poſſible for me to eaſe you. 
Andr. I ſoon ſhall exerciſe thy long try'd faith, — 
© Mean while I do conjure thee, my Cephi/a, 
© Thou take no notice of my preſent trouble : 
And, when I ſhall diſcloſe my ſecret purpoſe, 
That thou be punctual to perform my will. 
© Ceph. Madam, I have no will but yours. My life 
© Is nothing, balanc'd with my love to you. 
Andr. | thank thee, good Cephiſa, my Aftyanax 
© Will recompenſe thy friendſhip to his mother. 
© But, come; my heart's at eaſe-: aſſiſt me now 
© To change this ſable habit. — Yonder comes 
© Hermione ; I would not meet her rage. ¶Zxeunt. 
Enter Hermione and Cleone. 
Cleo. This unexpected filence, this reſerve, 
This outward calm, this ſettled frame of mind, 
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After ſuch wrongs and inſults, much ſurprize me! 
You, who before could not command your rage, 
When Pyrrbus look'd but kindly on his captive ; 
How can you bear unmov'd, that he ſhould wed her, 
And feat her on a throne which you ſhould fill ? 

I fear this dreadful ſtillneſs in your ſoul! 

*T were better, madam— 

Her. Have you call'd Oreftes ? 

Cleo. Madam, I have, his love is too impatient 
Not to obey with ſpeed the welcome ſummons. 
Hrs love-ft:k heart o'erlooks his unkind uſage : 
His ardour's ſtill the ſame Madam, he's here. 

Enter Oreſtes. 

Oreft. Ah, madam, is it true? does, then, Oreſtes 
At length attend you by your own commands ? 
What can I do— 

Her. Oreftes, do you love me ? 

Oreſt. What means that queſtion, princeſs ? Dol Ic ve 

you? 
My oaths, my perjuries, my hopes, my fears, 
My farewell, my return, all ſpeak my love. 

Fler. Avenge my wrongs, and I bona them all. 

Orch. It ſhall be done my ſoul has catch'd the alarm, 
We'll ſpirit up the Grret.— I'll lead them on: 

Your N ſhall animate our fleets and armies, 
Let us return: let us not loſe a moment, 

But urge the fate of this devoted land: 

Let us depart. 

Her. No, prince, let us ſtay here ! 

I will have vengeance here —I will not carry 
This load of infamy to Greece, nor truſt 

The chance of war to vindicate my wrongs. 
Ere I depart Pl make Epirus mourn. 

If you avenge me, let it be this mſtant; 

My rage brooks no delay—hafte to the temple, 
Haſte, prince, and ſacrifice Ro 

Ore/t. Whom ! 

Her. Why Pyrrbus. 

Oreft. Pyrrhus ! Did you ſay, Pyrrhes ! 

Her. Yeu demur ! 

Oh fly, be gone! give me not time to think! 


Tall- 
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Talk not of laws—he tramples on all laws— 
Let me not hear him juſtify d away. 

Oreſt. You cannot think I'Il juſtify my rival. 
Madam, your love has made him criminal. 
You ſhall have vengeance; I'll have vengeance too: 
But let our hatred be profeſt and open : 

Let us alarm all Greece, denounce a war ; 

Let us attack him in his ſtrength, and hunt him do 
By conqueſt : ſhould I turn baſe aſſaſſin, 15 
Twould ſully all the kings I repreſent. 

Her. Have not I been diſhonour'd ! ſet at nought ? 
Expos'd to public ſcorn ?—And will you ſuffer 
The tyrant, who dares uſe me thus, to live? 

Know, prince, I hate him more than once I lov'd him. 
The gods alone can tell how once I lov'd him; 
Yes, the falſe perjur'd man, I once did love him; 
And ſpite of all his crimes and broken vows, 

If he ſhould live, F may relapſe—who knows 
But I to-morrow may fo ive his wrongs ? 

Oreſt. Firſt let me tear him piece-meal—he ſhall die. 
But, madam, give me leiſure to contrive 
The place, the time, the manner of his death ;. 
Vet I'm a ftranger in the court of Pyrrhus ; 
Scarce have I ſet my foot within Epirus, 
When you enjoin me to deſtroy the prince. 
It ſhall be done this very night. 

Her. But now, 
This very hour he weds Andromache ; 
The temple ſhines with pomp ; the golden throne 
Is now prepar'd ; the joyful rites begin; 
My ſhame is public—Oh be ſpeedy, prince! 
My wrath's impatient—Pyrrhas lives too long 
Intent on love, and heedleſs of his perſon, 
He covers with his guards the Trojan boy. 
Now is the time; aſſemble all your Greets ; 
Mine ſhall aſſiſt them; let their fury looſe : 
Already they regard him as a foe. 
Begone, Ore/tes—kill the faithleſs tyrant : 
My love ſhall recompence the glorious deed. 

Oreſt. Conſider, madam— 

Hier. You but mock my rage! 


I was 
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I was contriving how to make you happy. 
Think you to merit by your idle fighs, 
And not atteſt your love by one brave action ? 
Go, with your boaſted conſtancy ! and leave 
Hermione to execute her own revenge! 
I bluſh to think how my too eaſy faith 
Has twice been baffled in one ſhameful hour ! 
Oreft. Hear me but ſpeak l- you know I'll die to 
ſerve you 4 
Her. I'Il go myſelf : I'll ſtab him at the altar; 
Then drive the poniard, reeking with his blood, 
Through my own heart, In death we ſhall unite : 
Better to die with him, than live with you | 
Oreft. That were to make him bleſt ; and me mote 
wiretched: | | | 
Madam, he dies by me: Have you a foe, 
And ſhall I let him live? my rival, too ? 
Ere yon meridian ſun declines, he dies : 
And you ſhall ſay, that I deſerve your love. 

Her. Go, prince; ſtrike home | and leave the reſt to me: 
Let all your ſhips ſtand ready for our flight. [Exit Oreſtes. 
Cleo. Madam, you'll periſh in this bold attempt. 
Her. Give me my vengeance, I'm content to periſh. 

I was to blame to truſt it with another: 
In my own hands it had been more ſecure. 
Oreſtes hates not Pyrrhus, as I hate him: 
* I ſhould have thruſt the dagger home; have ſeen 
The tyrant curſe me with his parting breath, 
And roll about his dying eyes. in vain, . 
© To find Andromache, whom I would hide, 
Oh, would Oreftes, when he gives the blow, 
Tell him he dies my victim !—Haſte, Clone ; 
Charge him to ſay, Hermoine's Reſentments, 
Not thoſe of Greece, have ſentenc'd him to Death. 
Haſte, my Cleone! My Revenge is loſt, 
If Pyrrbus knows not that he dies by me 
Cleo. I ſhall obey your orders But ! ſee 
The king approach !—Who could expect him here. 
Her. O fly! Cleone, fly! and bid Oreftes 
Not to proceed a ſtep before I ſee him [Exit Clones 
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; Enter Pyrrhus. 

Pyr. Madam, I ought to ſhun an injur'd princeſs : 
Your diſtant looks reproach me: and I come 
Not to defend, but to avow my guilt. 

Pyrrhus will ne'er approve his own injuſtice ; 
Nor form excuſes, while his heart condemns him. 
I might perhaps alledge, our warlike ſires, 

* Unknown to us, engag' d us to each other, 
And join'd our hearts by contract, not by love; 
© But I deteſt ſuch cobweb arts, I own 

* My father's treaty, and allow its force. 

I ſent ambaſſadors to call you hither ; | 

© Receiv'd you as my queen; and hop'd my oaths 
* So oft renew'd might ripen into love. =D, 
The gods can witneſs, madam, how I fought 

* Apainſt A4ndromache's too fatal charms |! 

And ſtill I wiſh I had the r to leave 

zuſt to you. 
Diſcharge yoar anger on this perjur'd man 
For I abhor my crime! and ſhould be pleas'd. 
To hear you ſpeak your wrongs aloud: no terms, 
No bitterneſs of wrath, nor keen reproach, 
Will equal half the upbraidings of my heart. 

Her. I find, fir, you can be fincere: you ſcorn 
To act your crimes with fear, like other men. 

A herce ſhould be bold; above all laws ; 
Be bravely falſe; and laugh at ſolemn ties. 
To be perſidious ſhews a daring mind! 
And you have nobly triumph'd o'er a maid | 


To court me; to reject me; to return; 


Then to forſake me for a Phrygian ſlave: 
To lay proud Troy in aſhes; then to raiſe 
The ſon of He&#or, and renounce the Greets, 
Are actions worthy the great ſoul of Pyrrbus. 
Pyr. Madam, go on: give your reſentments birth; 
And pour forth 72 indignation on me. f 
Her. Twould pleaſe your queen, ſhould I upbraid 
your falſhood ; 


Call you perfidious, traitor, all the names 


That injur'd virgins laviſh on your ſex ; 
I ſhould o'erflow with tears, and die with grief, 


And 
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And furniſh out a tale to ſoothe her pride; 
But, fir, I would not over-charge her joys. 
If you would charm Andromache, recount 
Your bloody battles, your exploits, your flaughters, 
Your great atchievements in her father's palace. 
She needs mutt love the man, who fought ſo bravely, 
And in her fight flew half her royal kindred. 
Pyr. With horror I look back on my paſt deeds! 
I puniſh'd Helen's wrongs too far; I ſh 
Too much of blood: but, madam, Helen's daughter 
Should not object thoſe ills the mother caus' d. 
However, I am pleas'd to find you hate me: 
I was too forward to accuſe myſelf: 
The man who ne'er was lov'd, can ne'er be falſe. 
Obedience to a father brought you hither : 
And I ſtood bound by promiſe to receive you: 
But our deſires were di t ways inclin'd ; 
And you, I own, were not oblig'd to love me. 
Her. Have I not lov'd you, then! perfidious man! 
For you I flighted all the Grecian princes ; 
Forſook my father's houſe; conceal'd my wrongs, 
When moſt provok' d: would not return to Sparta, 
In hopes that time might fix your wavering heart. 
I loy'd you when inconftant : and even now, 
Inhuman king, that you pronounce my death, 
My heart ſtill doubts, if I ſhould love, or hate you; 
But, oh, fince you reſolve to wed another, 
Deter your cruel purpoſe till to-morrow ! ! 
That I may not be here to grace her triumph ! 
This is the laſt requeſt I e'er ſhall make you 
See if the barbarous prince vouchſafes an anſwer ! 
Go, then, to the lov'd Phrygian; hence! be gone! 
And bear to her thoſe vows, that once were mine: 
Go, in defiance to the avenging gods! 
Be gone! the prieſt expects you at the altar 
But, tyrant, have a care I come not thither. [ Exit. 
Enter Phoenix. 
Phen. Sir, did you mind her threats? your life's in 
danger: 5 | 
There is no trifling with a woman's rage. 
'The Greeks that ſwarm about the court, all hate you 15 5 
"TY i 
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Will treat you as their country's enemy, 
And join in her revenge: beſides, Oreffes | 
Still loves her to diſtraction: fir, I beg 
Pyr. How Phenix, ſhould I fear a woman's threats & 
A nobler paſſion takes up all my thought: 
I muſt prepare to meet Andromache. | 
Do thou place all my guards about her ſon : ' 
If he be ſafe, Pyrrhus is free from fear,  '[ Exit. 
Phen: O Pyrrbus l oh what pity tis, the gods, 
Who fill'd thy ſoul with every kingly virtue, 
Form'd thee for empire and conſummate greatneſs; - . ' 
Should leave thee ſo expos'd to wild defires, ©. 
That hurry thee beyond the bounds of reaſon!” / 
e [4 fearifp of trumpets. 
Such was Achilles; generous, fierce, and brave. 


Open, and undeſigning: but impatient, 
* Undifciplin'd, and not to be controul' d- 
© I fear this whirl of paſſion, this careeerr,r 
© That over- bears reflection and cool thought; 
© I tremble for the event! — But ſee, the queen, 
Magnificent in royal pride, appear. 
I muſt obey, and guard her ſon from danger, [ Trit. 
Enter Andromache and Cephiſa. 

Ceph. Madam, once more you look and move a queen 
Your forrows ars diſpers'd, your. charms revive, 

And every faded beauty blooms: anew. 7 

Andr. Vet all is not as I could wiſh, Cephi/a. 

Ceph. You ſee the king is watchful o'er your ſon ;. 
Decks bo, with princely robes, with. guards ſurrounds: 

him. 7 
AMyanau begins to reign already. 

Andr. Pyrrbut:is nobly minded: and I fain 
Would live to thank him for AMHyana :- | 
*Tis a vain thought However, ſince my child: 
Has ſuch a friend, I ought not to repine. - 

Ceph. © Theſe dark unfoldings of your ſoul perplex me. 
© What meant thoſe floods of tears, thoſe warm embraces, 
As if you bid your ſon adieu for ever: 

For Heaven's ſake, madam, let me know your griefs! 
If you diſtruſt my faith 


Andr. That were. to wrong thee.. 


* 
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© my Cephi/a This gay, borrow'd air, 
This blaze of jewels, and this bridal dreſs, 
Are but mock-trappings to conceal my woe: 
My heart-ftill mourns; I ſtill am He&or's widow. 
Cepb. Will you then break the promiſe giv'n to Pyrrhus; 
Blow up his rage afreſh, and blaſt Foo hopes ? 
Andr. I thought Cephi/a, thou hadſt known thy miſtreſs. 
Cou'dſt thou believe I would be falſe to Hectar? | 
Fall off from ſuch a huſband! Break his reſt, 
And call him to this hated light ag in, 
To fee Audromache in Pyrrbus arms! 
Would Hector, were he living, and I dead, 
Forget Audromache, and wed her foe ? 

Ceph. I cannot gueſs what drift your thoughts purſue; 
But, oh, I fear there's ſomething dreadful in it! 
Muſt then H/fyanrax be doom'd to die; 

Andyou to linger out a life in bondage? | 

Andr. Nor this, nor that, Cephi/a, will I bear, 
My word is paſt to Pyrrhus, his to me; 

And I rely upon his promis'd faith. 
© Unequal as he 1s, I know him well: 
« Pyrrhus is violent, but he's fincere, 
And will perform beyond what he has ſworn. 
The Greeks will but incenſe him more; their rage 
Will make him cheriſh He&or's ſon. 
© Ceph. Ah, madam! 
'< Explain-thefe riddles to my boding heart! 

Andr. Thou mayſt remember, for thou oft haſt heard 
© Relate the dreadful vifion, which I ſaw, [me 
When firſt I landed captive in Epirus. 

That very night, as in a dream I lay, 

* A ghaſtly figure, full of gaping wounds, 

His eyes aglare, his hair all ſtiff with blood, 
Full in my fight thrice thook his head and groan'd. 
* I ſoon diſcern'd my flaughter'd Hector's ſhade ; 
But, oh, how chang'd! Ve gods, how much unlike 
« The living Hecker — Loud he bid me fly! 

Fly from Achilles) ſon ! then ſternly Frown'd, 


And diſappear d: ſtruck with the dreadful ſound, 
I ſtarted, and awak'd. 
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© Ceph. But did he bid you 
© Deſtroy Afyanax ? | 
Andr. Cephiſa, I'll preſerve him; 
With my own life, Cephiſa, PII preſerve him. 
* Ceph. What may theſe words, ſo full of horror mean ?” 
Andr. Know then the ſecret purpoſe of my ſoul: 
Andromache will not be falſe to Pyrrhus, 
Nor violate her ſacred love to Hector. 
This hour Ill meet the king; the holy prieſt 
Shall join us, and confirm our mutual vows : 
This will ſecure a father to my child: 
That done, I have no farther uſe for life: 
This pointed dagger, this determin'd hand, 
Shall ſave my-virtue, and conclude my woes. 
* Ceph. Ah, madam! recolle& your ſcatter'd reaſon; . 
This fell deſpair ill ſuits your preſent fortunes. - | 
Andr. No other ſtratagem can ſerve my purpoſe: 
This is the ſole expedient, to be juſt 
To Hector, to 4ftyanex, to Pyrrbus. 
< I ſoon ſhall vifit Hector, and the ſhades 
Of my great auceſtors.'=————Cephi/a, thou 
Wilt lend a hand to cloſe thy miſtreſs eyes. 
Ceph. Oh, never think that I will ftay behind you! 
Andr. No, my Cethiſa; I muſt have thee live: 
Remember, thou didſt promiſe to obey, 
* And to be ſecret: wilt thou now betray me? 
After thy long, thy faithful ſervice, wilt thou 
* Refuſe my laſt commands, my dying wiſh? 
Once more, I do conjure thee, live for me! 
* Ceph. Life is not worth my care when you are gone. 
Andr.“ I muſt commit into thy faithful hands, 
All that is dear and precious to my ſoul: 
Live, and ſupply my abſence to my child. 
All that remains of Trey; a future progeny 


Of heroes; and a diſtant line of kings, 


In him, is all intruſted to thy care. ; f 
Cepb. But, madam, what will be the rage of Pyrrbus, 
* Defrauded of his promis'd happineſs ? 
Andr. That will require thy utmoſt ſkill : obſerve 
* The firft impetuous nnſets of his grief: | 
* Uſeevery artifice to koep him ſtedfaſt. 
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£ Sometimes with tears thou mayſt diſcourſe of me: 
Speak of our marriage: let him think I loy'd him: 
Tell him my ſoul repos'd itſelf on him, 
When I reſign'd my ſon to his protection.“ 

Ceph. O for a ſpirit to ſupport my grief 
Is there ought more before you go for ever ? 

Andr. O my Cephi/ſa! my ſwoln heart is full! 
J have a thouſand farewells to my ſon : 
But tears break in !— Grief interrupts my ſpeech !— 
My ſoul o'erflows in fondneſs !—Let him know 
I dy'd to ſave him: — And would die again.” 
Seaſon his mind with early hints of glory: 
Make him acquainted with his ancęſtors; 
Trace out their ſhining ſtory in his thoughts: 
Dwell on the exploits of his immortal father: 
And ſometimes let him hear his mother's name. 
Let him reflect upon his royal birth 
With modeſt pride: Pyrrbus will prove a friend: 
* But let him know, he has a conqueror's right.” 
He muſt be taught to ſtifle his reſeatments, 
And factifice his vengeance to his ſatety : 
Should he prove headitrong, raſh, or unadvis'd, 
He then will f-uftrate all Fil mother's virtue, 
Provoke his fate, and I ſhall die in vain, 

Cepb. Alas, I fear I never ſhall outlive you! 

Andr. No more: — Thy tears, Cepbiſa, will betray me: 
Aſſume a chearſul look: but ſtill remember 

SE, [ Fhouriſh within. 

Hark, how the trumpet, with its ſprightly notes, 
Proclaims the appointed hour, and calls us hence: 
HeXcr, I come, once more a queen, to join thee ! 
Thus the gay victim, with freſh 3 crown'd, 
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Pleas'd with the ſacred fife's enliv'ning ſound, 


Through gazing crowds, in ſolemn ſtate, proceeds; 
And, dr 


eſt in fatal pomp, magnificently bleeds, 
"DP [ Exeunt. 
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Hermione alone „ 


HAT have I done? Where am 1? Where is 
Pyrrhus ? | 

Ye gods! what mean theſe horrors ?—TI'm undone! 

My ſoul is on the rack! -I cannot bear it! 

Why do I wander like ſome guilty ghoſt? 

What brought me to this place? What keeps me here? 

The court of Pyrrbus has no room for me! | 

Do! ſtill doubt if I ſhould love or hate him 

Hard-hearted man! how unconcern'd he left me! 

Did he once ſrgh? beſtow one pitying look? 

Once ſhed a tear? or ſpeak one ſoft kind word? 

Did he fo much as feign one moment's ſorrow, 

To calmmy griefs, and mitigate his falſhood ? 

Why am I ſtill thus anxious for his life? 

Why do I ftart at his impending fate ? 

Shall he then live? Shall the baſe traitor live 

To laugh at my diſtreſs? No, let him periſh! 

Be quick, Oreftes /—— Execute my orders! 

Alas! my orders! Oh, prepoſterous guilt! 

Can I decree the death of him I love? 

Was it for this my ſoul delighted in him? 

Was it for this I left my father's court? 

Have I then croſs'd ſo many realms and ſeas 

To murder Pyrrhus? [ Enter Cleone.] O Clone, help 

What have I done ? Is Pyrrhus yet alive ? mel 

What ſay'ſt thou? —Anſwer me: where is the king ? 
Cleo. Madam, I ſaw the cruel 12 ſet forward, 

Triumphant in his looks, and full of joy. 

Still as he walk' d his raviſh'd eyes were fixt 

On the fair captive; while through ſhouting crouds 

She paſs'd along with a dejected air, 

And ſeem'd to mourn her Hector to the laſt. 

Her. Inſulting tyrant! I ſhall burſt with rage! 

But ſay, Cleone, didit thou mark him well? FX 


Was 
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Was his brow ſmooth ? Say, did there not appear 
Some ſhade of grief? Some little cloud of ſorrow ? 
Did he not ſtop? Did he not once look back ? 

Didſt thou approach him? Was he not con founded? 
Did he not=— Oh, be quick, and tell me all! 

Cleo. Madam, the tumult of his joy admits 
No thought, but love. Unguarded he march'd on, 
*Midfſt a promiſcuous throng of friends and foes. 

His cares all turn upon Afyanax, | 
Whom he has lodg'd within the citadel, 
Defended by the ſtrength of all his guards. | 

Her. Enough !—He dies — The traitor . Where's 

Oreſftes ? | 

Cleo. He's in the temple, with his whole retinue. 

Her. Is he ſtill reſolute? Is he ſtill determin'd ? 

Cleo. Madam, I fear 

Her. How !—lIs Oreftes falſe? ; 

Does he betray me, too ? - | 

Cleo. A thouſand doubts 
Perplex his ſoul, and wound him with remorſe: 

His virtue and his love prevail by turns. 

He told me Pyrrbus ſhould not fall ignobly ; 
Pyrrhus, the warlike ſon of great Achilles. 

He dreads the cenſure of the Grecian ftates ; 

Of all mankind; and fears to ſtain his honour. - 

Her. Poor, tim*rous wretch ! tis falſe ! he baſely fears 
To cope with dangers, and encounter death : | 
»Tis that he fears. —Am I bright Helez's daughter ? 

To vindicate her wrongs all Greece conſpir' d; 

For her confederate nations fought, and kings were 
ſlain ; pk. 

Troy was o*erthrown, and a whole empire fell. 

My eyes want force to raiſe a lover's arm 

Againſt a tyrant that has dar'd to wrong me! | 

Cleo. Madam, like Helen, truſt your cauſe to Creece. 

Her. No; I'll avenge myſelf, I'll to the temple ; 
I'll overturn the altar, ſtab the prieſt : 

P11 hurl deſtruction, like a whirlwind, round me 
They muſt not wed! they muſt not live! they ſhall not! 
Let me be gone! I have no time to loſe! _ 
Stand off! hold me not! I —_— diftraQtion ! 


O Pyr- 
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O Pyrrhus ! tyrant ! traitor! thou ſhalt bleed. 
Enter Oreſtes. 
Oreſt. Madam, *tis done: Your orders are obey'd: 
The tyrant lies expiring at the altar. 
Her. Is Pyrrhas flain !— 
Oreſt. Even now he gaſps in death. 
Our Greeks, all undiſtinguiſh'd in the crowd, 
Flock'd to-the temple, and diſpers'd themſelves 
On every ſide the altar: I was there: 
Pyrrhus obſerv'd me, with a haughty eye, 
And proud to triumph over Greece in me, 
From his own brows he took the diadem, 
And bound it on the temples of his captive. 
Receive, ſaid he, my crown ; receive my faith, 
Mine and my people's ſovereign reign for ever, 
From this bleſt hour, a father to your ſon; 
I'll ſcourge his foes: henceforward be he ityl'd 
The Trojan king: I ſwear it at the altar, 
And call the gods to ratify my vows.” 
His ſubjects with loud acclamaticns ſhook X 
The ſpacious dome ! our Greeks, enrag'd, cry'd out 
Revenge! revenge! broke thro” the thronging preſs, 
And ruſh'd tumultnous on the unguarded king. 
Their eager fury left no work for me.” 
 Pyrrhus a while oppos'd their claſhing ſwords, 
And dealt his fatal blows on ev'ry fide, Ces 
With manly fierceneſs ; till oppreſt by numbers, 
Streaming with blood, all over-gaſh'd with wounds, 
He reel'd, he groan'd, and at the altar fell. — 
Haſte, madam : let us fly! haſte to our ſhips! 
They lie unmoor'd : Our friends attend us there. 
Her. What have they done! | 
Oret. Madam, forgive their rage. 
T own your vengeance had been nidre compleat, 
Had Pyrrhus fall'n by me ; and had he known, 
Hermione chaſtis'd him by my arm. | 
Her. Peace, monſter, peace !—=Go. !]thy horrid tale 
To ſavages, and howl it out in the deſerts. 1 
Would'ſt chou impute to me thy barb'rous guilt ? 
Me would'ſt thou make th' accomplice of thy crimes ! 
Hence, to thy Greeks / and boaſt thy foul exploits ! 


My 


THE DIS TREST MOTHER. 


My ſoul abhors them! I diſclaim the deed'! 
Be gone! I know thee not! Thou fell barbarian ! 
What h2d he done? What could provoke thy madneſs 
To aſſaſſinate ſo great, ſo brave a man? 
Who ſet thee on? 

Oreft. Oh, grant me patience, Heaven! 


With your own lips did you not curſe the tyrant, 
Pronounce his death, and _— to deſtroy him? 


Her. What if, tranſported my boundleſs aſton, 
I could not bear to fee him oh. another? K 


Were you to obey a jealous woman's phrenzy? 
You ſhould have div'd into my inmoſt thoughts: 
My heart, tho' full of rage, was free from malice; 
And all my anger was exceſs of love. 
Why did you take me at my word? You ſaw + 
The ſtruggles of my ſoul; you heard me rave; 
You ſho ala have queſtion'd me'a thouſand times ; 
Yet ſtill have doubted, and fill queſtion'd on, + 
Before you ventur'd on a life ſo precious. 

Oreft.: Hear - but ſpeak ;—Heaven ven knows, againſt 

my Wik—— - : 

Her. Why-did not return? Why not conſult me 
A ſecond time ? and undetermin'd ſtill, 
Again return, and ſtill find new dela 82 IT 
What had your raſh oſſicious Greeks, dire blood-hounds } 
To do with my revenge ? What drew you hither? _. 
To bring on me the vengeful woes that haunt you 1 
Are theſe the fruits of your deteſted love? 
Your fatal embaſſy, your hateful preſence 
Drove Pyrrhus to my rival: and deſtroys 
Both him and me. —He might have lov'd me git, 


Had you ne'er interpos'd. —Avaunt'! begone ! 3 


And leave me in Epirus.—T renounce 

My friends, my country, Greece, and all mankind: 

But chiefly I — thee ! monſter, thee [ Exit: 
Oreft. Am awake! Where am IJ Soft, my You! : a 

Be not too raſu. Was that Hermione ? - 

Why ſhould her ange thunder againft me? 

Was not this blood ſhed all by her conimand ?— 

I am indeed a moſt outrageous 1 

A ruffian, murderer, a baſe aſſaſſin! 


+ © | And - 


5 7 


52 THE DISTREST MOTHER. 


And all to pleaſe a falſe ungrateful woman. 
Hence forward let the laws of nations ceale; . 
And let the pale, that ſevers right and wrong, 
Things ſacred and profane, be broken down; _. 
Gods in their temples, kings upon their 1 
Are not in ſafety, while Orefes lives. 

Oh, never more ſhall my torn mind be heal'd, 

Nor taſte the gentle comforts of repoſe ! 

A dreadful band of gloomy cares ſurround me, 
And lay ſtrong fiege to my diſtracted ſoul. 
Enter Pylades, — by Greeks. 
Fyl. Haſte prince; let us be gone: tis death to tay, 
Andremazhe reigns queen: ſhe gives the alarm, . | 
And vows revenge u the foes of Pyrrbus. 

The people a muſter in the 5 14 
Our Greeks not be able long to guard 
The palace gates, and * ſecure our r light. 

We muit be ſpeedy, fir | b „ 

Oreft. You may depart, | 6 EY 275] 
My friends—Herayone and I remain. {4.440 
Her cruelty has quite undone me !— * Go, + 
, And leave me to myſelf—T'll nd her ous.” pede + 

Pyl. Alas, unhappy princeſs !—She's ne mary 3 ved»: 
« Fore has; ths. and {ave yourſelf with us. | 
Pf ' Hermione no more tO, all ye powers! 

Full of diſorder, wildneſs i in her 
With hands „ and diſnevell'd hair, e 
Breathleſs and pale, with ſhrieks ſhe fought the temple 1 ; 
In the mid-way ſhe met the corps of Pyrrbus ; 
She ſtartled at the fight ; then, "KF with horror, 
Gaz'd frightful | Waken'd from the dire amaze, 
She rais'd her eyes to heay'n with ſuck a look _ 


o 


As ſpoke her ſorrows, and d the gods: 
Then plu FE 
Il on Pyrrbus, graſping 9 


3 I thank yo you, gode—T never 

r ou have been — 
To finiſh your decrees; to make Oreftes : . 
n auich; 
led out to bear the wrath of Heaven. 


I'm fin 
55 You hazard your retreat by theſe delays. 


Th 


. She catches 
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The guards will ſoon beſet us. Len eee 
Are vain, and may be fatal. 

Oref. True, my friend; 
And therefore . — I thank'd the bounteous gods, | 
My fate's accompliſh'd,—I ſhall die content. . 
Oh bear me hence;—Blow,. winds ! | 

Pyl. Let us be gone. [call y 

Oref. The murder'd. lovers wait me—Hark, they 
Nay, if your blood ſtill reeks, Tu mingie mine: + 
One 2 will hold us all. 8 

Pyl. Alas! I fear . © | 290 
His raving will teturn with his misfortunes; : 

Ort. 1 am dizzy !—Clouds !—Quite loſt in utter 
Guide 4 11 ndly pilot through the ſto 

me, e trie , t rm,” 1 
I ſhiver !. Oh, I freeze 30 Light returns 
Tis the grey dan See, P lader! l re 
Lam encompaſs'd with a ſea : of blood — | 
The crimſon, billows I—Oh 71 brain's on fire! | 
Pyl. How is it, fix ?—Repoſe yourſelf on me. 
Oreft. Pyrrhus, ſtand: off What would'ft thou — 
How he glares! 
What ron hand has clos'd thy wounds 8 
at thee. I 
It is Hermione that. frikes—Confufion,! | 
Pyrrhus in her arms.—Oh, ſave me 
How terrible ſhe. looks !—She. knits her brow |. . 
She frowns me dead: She gs me into madnel, | 
Where am I: Who are * wack E 

Pyl. Alas, poor prince 
a Help to ſupport. him.—How he pants ; for breath ! 

Oreft. This is moſt kind, my Polades—Oh, why, 
Why was I born to give thee endleſs trouble ? 

Fyl. All will go well: He ſettles into reaſon. 

Oreft. Who — of reaſon ? Better to haye none, 
Than 1 not enough. Run, ſome one, tell my Create, 
I will not have — touch, the king No.] -n] 
I blaze again |—See. there Look where they come; 
A ſhoal of furies—How they fwarm about me! . 
My terror - Hide me !—Oh, their ſnaky locks ! 


Hark, how they hiſs ! — See, ſee their flaming brands ! 
| 4 3 4 Now | 


— _ - 
\ — — > — — . — — 
— —— — — — _ 
o 


Our time is ſhort : ſhould his ftrong ra 
Twoald be 


Away, my friends !---I hear the portal open. [Exevat. 


Oh, tis too 
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Now they let drive full at me Ho they grin, | 
And ſhake their iron whips |—My ears! what yelling 1 


And ſee, Hermione !/——ſhe ſets them on 
Thruſt not your ſcorpions thus into my boſom ! 


Oh III am ſtung to death —Diſpatch me ſoon ! 


There—take my heart, Hermione Tear it out! 
Disjoint me !—kill me l- Oh, my tortur'd foul !— 
Pyl. Kind Heaven reſtore him to his wonted cola? 
Oft have I ſeen him rave: but never thus: | 
Quite ſpent !---Afiiſt me, friends, to bear him off. 
return, 
hence. 


beyond our power to force hi 


Enter Phenix, attended by guards. 
Phen. All, all are fled !-——Orefes is not here — 
Triumphant villains 1— The baſe, giddy rabble, 
Whoſe hands ſhould all have been employ d with fire, 
To waſte the fleet, flock'd round the dying inceſs: 
And, while they ſtand agaze, the Greets embark. 
plain his facril murder - 
Was authoriz'd.—-—Th* Ambaſſador's efcape - 
Declares his guilt, —— Moft bloody embaſſy ! _ 
Moſt unexampled deed !— Where, where, ye gods, 
Is majeſty ſeenre, if in your temples - 
You give it no protection See the 
IA of rrampets. 
Enter Andromache and Cephiſa, with attendants. 
Andr. Yes, ye inhuman Greeks / the time will come 
When you ſhall dearly pay your bloody deeds ! 
How ſhould the Trojans hope for mercy from you, 
When thus you turn your impious whe, *. Pyrrhus; 
Pyrrhas, the braveſt man in all eague; 
The man, whoſe ſingle ralour — you triumph. 


[4 dead mareh behind. 
Is my child there 


Cob. It is the corps of Pyrrhbus ; | 
The weeping ſoldiers bear him on their ſhields. 

Andr. Ill. kated prince! too negligent of life ! 
And too avon} Ot of the faithleſs Greeks / 


Cut off in the freſh ie ning prime of manhood, 
Even in the * of life ; ; thy triumphs new, 


And 
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And all thy glories in full bloſſom round thee ! 
The very Trejaa would bewail thy fate. 
Cepb. Alas, then, will your ſorrows never end! 
Andr. Oh, never, never — While I live, my tears 
Will never — * _ 1 . grieve. 
Give preſent r the fun” - o Phaen, 
Let Ilm be 1b in all his regal : N 
Place round him ev'ry ſhining mark of honour ; 
And let the pile, that conſecrates his aſhes, 
Riſe like his fame, To blaze above — clouds. 
Ii Phoenix, a flouriſh of trumpets. 
Ceph. The found proclaims th” arrival of 4 prince, 
The guards conduct him from the citadel. bee 
Andr. With open arms Pl meet him — O, Cebu! 
A ſpringing joy, mixt with a ſoft concern, 
A — which no language can expreſs, 
An ecſtaſy, that mothers only feel, * 
Plays round my heart, and brightens up my ſorrow, 
Like gleams of funſhine in a lowring fKy. RS 
Though plung'd in ills, and exercis'd in care, 
Yet never let the noble mind deſpair. * 
When preſt by dangers, and beſet with ſoes, 
The gods their timely ſuceour . ; 
And, when our virtue finks, o'erwhelm'd with grief, 
By unforeſeen, expedients brings relief, 207 
R  [Exeunt omnes. 


$$ 
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. by Akvxonicus, 


1 Hope you'll own, that with becoming art, 
Tae play d my game, and topp'd the widew's part. | 
My ſpouſe, poor man, could not live out the play, 
But dy d commodiouſly on wedding-day, | 
Whik 1 J. his 20. made at en bold, fling, 
My/elf a princeſs, and youn ting. 

7 "of A „ who protras a — pain, 
And hear your ſervants figh whole Jears in vain”; 
Which of you all au not on marriage ⁊ e iture, 


Maght ſbe fo ſeon upon ber jointure enter? 


„ uo nel 'd in my vow, 


one's own hand, and fly the charms 
and life in a young monarch's. arm 

: * an hard fate ere I had undergone it, 
1 might 4 hon 72 nigbt —to think upon it. 


IFavas a 0 ſcape! bud Pyrrhus liv'd till now, | 


he 


But why was all this prie et 
For a firſt I. Band, wh Hogs 2 5 
Why fo much coldne/s to my kind protector? ) 


— 4h, ladies! had you known the good man Hector! 

Homer will tell you, Cor I'm 3 > 

That, when enrag d, the Grecian camp he . 

To break the ten-fold barriers, of the rok 

He threw a flone of ſuch prodigious weight 

As no two men could lift, not even of thoſe, 

Whe in that age of thundring mortals roſe : 

I u have ſprain d a dozen modern — 
At length, howter, I laid my wweeds a 

And ſunk the widow in the well-dreſe'd 2 

In you it fill remains to grace the play, 


ride. 


fad bleſs with joy my coronation day ; 


T ake, then, ye circles of the brave and fair, 
The fatherleſs and widow to your care. 
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